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THE ARGUMENT 
Minerva deſcent to Ithaca. 


THE Poem opens within forty-eight days of the arri val of 
Ulyſſes in bis dominions. He had now remained ſeven 
years in the iſland of Calypſo, when the Gods, aſſembled 
in council, propoſed the method of bis departure from thence, 
and his return to bis native country. For this purpoſe it 
is concluded io ſend Mercury 10 Calypſo, and Pallas im- 
 mediately deſcends to Ithaca. She holds a conference uith 
Telemachus, in the ſnape of Mentes, king of the Taphi- 
ans ; in which ſhe adviſes him io take a journey in queſt of 
his father Ulyſſes,. to Pylos and Sparta, where Neſtor and 
Menelaus yet reigned: then, after having viſibly diſplayed 
her divinity, diſappears The ſuitors of Penelope make 
great entertain ments, and riot in ber palace till night. Phe- 
minus ſings io them the return of the Grecians, till Penelope 

puts a flop to the ſong. Some words ariſe between the 
ſuitors and Telemachus, who fummons the council to meet 
the dey following. 


BOOK FIRST. 


HE man for Wiſdom's various arts renown'd, 
Long exercis'd in woes, oh, Mufe ! refound. 


| Who, when his arms had wrought the deſtin'd fall 


Of ſacred Troy, and raz'd her heav'n- built wall, 
Wand'ring from clime to clime, obſervant ſtray'd, 
Their manners noted, and their ftates ſurvey'd, 
On ſtormy ſeas unnumber*d toils he bore, 


Safe with his friends to gain his natal ſhore : 


Vain toils! their impious folly dar'd to prey 


On herds devoted to the God of day; 


The God vindictive doom'd them never more 
(Ah men unbleſs'd !) to touch that natal ſhore. 
Oh ſnatch ſome portion of thoſe acts from Fate, 
Celeſtial Muſe ! and to our world relate. 

Now at their native realms the Greeks arri vd; 
All who the wars of ten long years ſurviv'd, 
And *ſcap'd the perils of the gulfy main. 
Ulyſſes ſole of all the victor- train, 

An exile from his dear paternal coaſt, 

Deplor'd his abfent Queen and empire loſt. 
Calypſo in her caves conftrain'd his ſtay, 

With ſweet, reluctant, amorous delay: 

In vain——for now the circling years diſclofe- 
The day predeſtin'd to reward his woes. 

At length his Ithaca is giv'n by Fate, 

Where yet new labours his arrival wait; 

At length their rage the hoſtile pow'rs reſtrain, 
All but the ruthleſs Monarch of the main. 


8 HOME R's ODYSSEY. Book L. 
But now the God, remote, a heav'nly gueſt, 

In Ethiopia grac'd the genial feaſt, 

(A rage divided, whom with ſloping rays 

The rifing and deſcending ſun ſurveys) 
There on the world's extremeſt verge rever'd; 
With hecatombs and pray'r in pomp preferr'd, 
Diſtant he lay ; while in the bright abodes 

Of high Olympus, Jove conven'd the Gods: 
| Ti aſſembly thus the fire ſupreme addreſt, 
Ægyſthus' fate revolving in his breaſt, 
Whom young Oreſtes to the dreary coaſt 

Of Pluto ſent, a blood- polluted ghoſt: 

Perverſe mankind ! whoſe wills, created free, 

Charge all their woes on abſolute decree; 

All to the dooming Gods their guilt trandate, 
And follies are miſcall'd the crimes of Fate. 
When to his luſt Zgyſthus gave the rein, 

Did Fate, or we, th? adult'rous act conſtrain? 
Did Fate, or we, when great Atrides dy'd, 
Rege the bold traitor to the regicide ? 

Hermes I ſent, while yet his ſoul remain'd 
Sincere from royal blood, and faith profan'd : 
To warn the wretch, that young Oreſtes grown 
To maaly years ſhould re-aſſert the throne, 
Yet impotent of mind, and uncontroul'd, 
He plung'd into the gulf which heav'n foretold. 
Here paus'd the God, and penſive thus replies 
Minerva, graceful with her azure eyes: 
O thou ! from whom the whole creation ſprings, 
The ſource of pow'r on earth deriv'd to kings! 
His death was equal to the direful deed; 
So may the man of blood be doom'd to bleed! 
But grief and rage alternate wound my breaſt 
For brave Ulyſſes, ſtill by Fate oppreſt. 


To ſee the ſmoke from his lov'd palace riſe, 5 | 


And will Omnipotence neglect to ſave 


Deem not unjuſtly, by my doom oppreſt 
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Anmidſt an iſle, around whoſe rocky ſhore 


The foreſts murmur and the ſurges rore, 


The blameleſs hero from his wiſh'd- for home 
A Goddeſs guards in her enchanted dome. 
( Atlas her ſire, to whoſe far piercing eye 
Ihe wonders ef the deep expanded lyez 
Th' eternal columns which on earth he rears 


End in the ſtarry vault, and prop the ſpheres. + 


By his fair daughter is the Chief confin'd, 


Who ſoothes to dear delight his anxious mind : 


' Succeſsleſs all her ſoft careſſes prove, 


To baniſh from his breaft his country's love; 


While the dear iſle in diftant proſpect lyes, 
With what contentment could he cloſe his eyes? 


The ſaft”ring virtue of the wiſe and brave? 

Muft he, whoſe altars on the Phrygian ſhore 

With frequent rites, and pure, avow'd thy pow or, 

Be doom'd the worſt of human ills to prove, 

Unbleſs'd, abandon'd to the wrath of Jove ? 

Daughter! what words have paſs'd thy lips 1 un- 
weigh'd? . 

(Reply'd the Thund'rer to the martial maid) 


Of human race the wiſeſt and the beſt. 

Neptune, by pray'r repentant rarely won, 
Afflicts the Chief, t' avenge his giant ſon, 

W hoſe viſual orb Ulyſſes robb'd of light; 

Great Polypheme, of more than mortal might! 1 
Him young Thooſa bore, (the bright increaſe 

Of Phorcys, dreaded in the ſounds and ſeas :) 
Whom Neptune ey'd with bloom of beauty bleſt, 
And in his cave the yielding nymph compreſt. 
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HOMER” ODYSSEY. Book. 


For this, the God conſtrains the Greek to roam, 
A hopeleſs exile from his native home, | 
From death alone exempt—but ceaſe to mourn; 
Let all combine t' atchieve his wiſh'd return; 
Neptune aton'd, his wrath ſhall now refrain, 

Or thwart the ſynod of the Gods in vain. 

Father and King ador'd! Minerva cry'd, 
Since all who in th' Olympian bow'r reſide 
Now make the wand'ring Greek their public care, 
Let Hermes to th? * Atlantic iſſe repair; 

Bid him, arriv'd in bright Calypſo's court, 

The ſanction of th? aſſembled pow'rs report: 
That wiſe Ulyſſes to his native land 

Muſt ſpeed, obedient to their high command. 
Meantime Telemachus, the blooming heir 

Of ſea-girt Ithaca, demands my care: = 
 *Tis mine, to form his green, unpractis'd years, 
In ſage debates, ſurrounded with his peers, 

To ſave the ſtate, and timely to reſtrain 

The bold intruſion of the ſuitor-train ; | 
Who crowd his palace, and with lawleſs pow'r 
His herds and flocks in feaſtful rites devour; 

To diſtant Sparta and the ſpacious waſte 

Of ſandy Pyle, the royal youth ſhall haſte. 
There, warm with filial love, the cauſe inquire 
That from his realm retards his godlike fire ; 
Deliv*ring early to the voice of Fame 

The promiſe of a great, immortal name. 

She ſaid :- the ſandals of celeſtial mold 
Fledg'd with ambrofial plumes, and rich with gold, 
Surround her feet; with theſe ſublime {te ſails 
Th' aerial ſpace, and mounts the winged gales : 
O' er earth and ocean wide prepar'd to ſoar, 


| Her dreaded arm a beamy jav'lin bore, 
* Ogygia. 
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Book IJ. HOMER*'s ODYSSEY. 11 
- Pond'rous and vaſt; which, when her fury burns, 
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hoſts o' erturns. 
From high Olympus prone her flight ſhe bends, 
And in the realm of Tthaca deſcends. 
Her lineaments divine, the grave diſguiſe 
Of Mentes? form conceaP'd from human eyes: 
(Mentes the Monarch of the Taphian land) 
A glitt'ring ſpear wav'd awful in her hand. 
There in the portal plac'd, the heav*n-born maid 
Enormous riot and miſ-rule ſurvey'd. 
On hides of beeves, before the palace-gate, 
(Sad ſpoils of luxury) the ſuiters ſate. 
With rival art, and ardour in their mien. 
At cheſs they vie to captivate the Queen, 
Divining of their loves. Attending nigh, 
A menial train the flowing bowl ſupply : 
Others apart the ſpacious hall prepare, 
And form the coſtly feaſt with buſy care. 
There young Telemachus, his bloomy face 
- Glowing celeſtial-ſweet with godlike grace 
Amid the circle ſhines : but hope and fear . 
(painful viciſſitude !) his boſom tear. | 
Now, imag'd in his mind, he ſees reſtor'd 
In peace and joy, the people's rightful lord; 5 
The proud opreſſors fly the *vengeful ſword. 
While his fond ſoul theſe fancied triumphs ſwell'd, 
The ſtranger gueſt the royal youth beheld. 
Griev'd that a viſitant ſo long ſhould wait 
VUnmark' d, unhonour'd at a Monarch's gate, 
Inſtant he flew with hoſpitable haſte, 
And the new friend with courteous air embrac'd ; 
| 2 Stranger! whoe'er thou art, ſecurely reſt 
F Aftanc'd i in my faith, a friendly gueſt ; 
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Approach the dome, the ſocial banquet ſhare, 
And then the purpoſe of thy ſoul declare. 
Thus affable and mild, the Prince precedes, 
And to the dome th' unknown celeſtial leads. 
The ſpear receiving from her hand, he plac'd 
Againſt a column, fair with ſculpture grac'd; 
Where ſeemly rang'd in peaceful order ſtood 
Ulyſſes? arms, now long diſus'd to blood. „ 
He led the Goddeſs to the ſov'reign ſeat, | 
Her feet ſupported with a ſtool of ſtate ; 
(A purple carpet ſpread the pavement wide) 
Then drew his ſeat, familiar, to her ſide: 
Far from the ſuiter-train, a brutal crowd, 
With inſolence, and wine, elate and loud ; 
Where the free gueſt, unnoted might relate, 
If haply conſcious of his father's fate. 
The golden ew'r a maid obſequious brings, 
| Repleniſh'd from the cool tranſlucent ſprings ; 
With copious water the bright vaſe lupplies 
A filver laver, of capacious ſize: 
They waſh. The tables in fair order ſpread, 
They heap the glitt'ring caniſters with bread : 
Viands of various kinds allure the taſte, 
Of choiceſt ſort and ſavour, rich repaſt ! 
Delicious wines th? attending herald brought: 
The gold gave luſtre to the purple draught. 
Lur'd with the vapour of the fragrant feaſt, 
In ruſh'd the ſuitors with voracious haſte ; 
Marſhal'd in order due, to each a ſew'r 
Preſents, to bathe bis hands, a radiant ew'r ! 
Luxurious then they feaſt. Obſervant round 
Gay, ſtripling youths the brimming goblets crown'd. 
'The rage of hunger quell'd, they all advance, 
And form to meaſur'd airs the mazy dance ; 
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To Phemius was confign'd the chorded lyre, 
Whoſe hand reluctant touch'd the warbling wire: 
Phemius, whoſe voice divine cou'd ſweeteſt ſing 


High ſtrains, reſponſive to the vocal ſtring. 


Meanwhile in whiſpers to his heav'nly gueſt 


His indignation thus the prince expreſt: 


Indulge my rifing grief, while theſe (my friend) 
With ſong and dance the pompous revel end. 
Light is the dance, and doubly ſweet the lays, 
When, for the dear delight, another pays. 

His treaſur*d ſtores theſe cormorants:conſume, 
Whoſe bones, defrauded of a regal tomb 

And common turf, lye naked on the plain, 

Or doom'd to welter in the *whelming main. 
Shou'd he return, that troop ſo blithe and bold, 
With purple robes inwrought, and ſtiff with gold, 
Precipitant in fear, wou'd wing their flight, 
And curſe their cumb'rous pride*s unwieldy weight. 
But ah I dream ! —th' appointed hour is fled, 
And hope, too long with vain deluſion fed, 

Deaf to the rumour of fallacious fame, 

Gives to the roll of death his glorious name ! 

With venial freedom let me now demand 


Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land: 


Sincere, from whence began thy courſe recite, 
And to what ſhip I owe the friendly freight? 
Now firſt to me this vifit doſt thou deign, 

Or number'd in my father's ſocial train? 


All who deſerv'd his choice, he made his own, 
And curious much to know, he far was known, 


My birth 1 boaſt (the blue ey'd virgin cries) 


From great Anchialus, renown'd and wiſe: 
> Mentes my name: I rule the Taphian race, 


Whoſe bounds the deep circumfluent waves embrace. 
Vo. I. B 
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P 
A duteous people and induftrious iſle, 1 
To naval arts inur'd, and ſtormy toil. 4 
Freighted with iron from my native land, B 
I ſteer my voyage to the Brutian ſtrand; A 
To gain by commerce, for the labour'd maſs, F 
A juſt proportion of refulgent braſs. T 


Far from your capital, my ſhip refides $ 
At Reithrus, and ſecure at anchor rides; | E. 
Where waving groves on airy Neion grow B. 
Supremely tall, and ſhade the deeps below. © 
Thence to reviſit your imperial dome, | | 
An old hereditary gueſt I come: "a 
Your father's friend. Laertes can relate T 
Our faith unſpotted, and its early date, Sy 
Who preſt with heart-corroding grief and years, EU 
To the gay court a rural ſhade prefers, H 
Where ſole of all his.train, a matron ſage H. 
Supports with homely food his drooping age, W 
With feeble ſteps from marſhalling his vines H. 
Returning ſad, when toilſome day declines. Bu 
With friendly ſpeed, induc'd by erring fame, . 
To hail Ulyſſes' ſafe return I came: ©: 
But till the frown of ſome celeſtial Pow'r Ty 
With envious joy retards the bliſsful hour. . 
Let not your foul be ſunk in fad deſpair; By 
He lives, he breathes this heav'nly vital air is 
Among a ſavage race, whoſe ſhelfy bounds Dr 
With ceaſeleſs roar the foaming deep ſurrounds. In 


The thoughts which roll within my raviſh'd breaft, Un 
To me, no ſeer, th' inſpiring Gods ſuggeſt; Fa 
Nor ſkill'd, nor ſtudious, with prophetic eye 
To judge the winged omens of the ſky, h 
Yet hear this certain ſpeech, nor deem it vain; 
Though adamantine bonds the Chief reſtrain, 
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The dire reſtraint his wiſdom will defeat, 
And ſoon reſtore him to his regal ſeat. 

But, gen'rous youth! fincere and free declare, 
Are you, of manly growth, his royal heir ? 
For ſure Vlyſſes' in your look appears, 


The ſame his features, if the ſame bis years. 
Such was that face, on which I dwelt with joy 


Ere Greece aſſembled ſtem'd the tides to Troy 3 
But parting then for that detefted ſhore, 
Our eyes, unhappy ! never greeted more. 


To prove a genuine birth (the Prince replies) 
On female truth aſſenting faith relies 


Thus manifeſt of right, I build my claim 
Sure-founced on a fair maternal fame, 


Ulyfſes? ſon: but happicr he, whom Fate 

Hath plac'd beneath the ſtorms which toſs the great! 
Happier the ſon, whoſe hoary fire is bleſt 

With humble affluence, and domeſtic reſt ! 
Happier than I, to future empire born; 


But doom'd a father's wretched fate to mourn ! 


To whom, with aſpect mild, the gueſt divine: 
Oh true defcendant of a wrprer?d line ! 
The Gods, a glorious fate, from anguiſh free, 


To chaſte Pene!..2e's increaſe decree. 


But fay, yon jovial troop ſo gaily dreſt, 


Is this a bridal, or a friendly feaſt? 
Or from their deed I rightlier may divine, 


Unſeemly flown with inſolence and wine? 
Unwelcome revellers, whoſe la wleſs joy 


Pains the ſage ear, and hurts the ſober eye. 


Magnificence of old, (the Prince reply'd,) 
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Beneath our roof with virtue cou'd reſide; 
Unblam'd abundance crown'd the royal board, 
What time this dome rever'd her prudent lord; 
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Who now (ſo Heav'n decrees) is doom'd to mourn; 


Bitter conſtraint! erroneous and forlorn. 

Better the Chief, on Ilion's hoſtile plain 

Had fall'n, ſurrounded with his warlike train; 

Or ſafe return'd, the race of glory paſt, 5 
New to his friends“ embrace had breath'd his laſt! 

Then grateful Greece with ſtreaming eyes wou'd 


Hiſtoric marbles to record his praiſe; [raiſe 


His praiſe, eternal on the faithful ſtone, 

Had with tranſmiſſive honour grac'd his ſon. 

Now ſnatch'd by harpies to the dreary coaſt, 

Sunk is the hero, and his glory loſt ! 

Vanith*d at once! unheard of, and unknown! 
And I, his heir in miſery alone. 

Nor for a dear loſt father only flow 

The filial tears, but wo ſucceeds to wo: « 


To tempt the ſpouſeleſs Queen with am'rous wiles, 


Reſort the nobles from the neighb'ring iſles z 
From Samos, circled with th” Ionian main, 
Dulichium, and Zacynthus' ſylvan reign : 

Ev'n with preſumptuous hope her bed t' aſcend, 
The lords of Ithaca the ir right pretend. 

She ſeems attentive to their pleaded vows, 


Her heart deteſting what her ear allows. 


They, vain expectants of the bridal hour, 
My ſtores in riotous expence devour, 
In feaſt and dance the mirthful months employ, 
And meditate my doom, to crown their joy. 
With tender pity touch'd, the Goddeſs cry'd: 
Soon may kind Heav'n a ſure relief provide, 
Soon may your fire diſcharge the vengeance due, 
And all your wrongs the proud oppreſſors rue! 
Oh! in that portal ſhou'd the Chief appear, 
Each band tremendous with a brazen ſpear, - 
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5 In radiant panoply his limbs incas'd; 


(For fo of old my father's court he grac'd, 
When ſocial mirth unbent his ſerious foul, 
Gier the full banquet, and the ſprightly bowl J 
He then from Ephyre, the fair domain 
Of llus ſprung from Jafon's royal ſtrain, 
| Meaſur'd a length of ſeas, a toilſome length, in 


vain. 


For voyaging to learn the direful art | 
To taint with deadly drugs the barbed dart 


Obſervant of the Gods, and ſternly juſt, 


Ilus refus'd t?* impart the baneful truſt ; 


With friendlier zeal my father's foul was fir'd, 


The drugs he knew, and gave the boon deſir'd. 
Appear'd he now with ſuch heroic port, 


As then conſpicuous at the Taphian court ? 


Soon ſhou'd yon boaſters ceaſe their haughty ſtrife, 


Or each atone his guilty love with life. 


But of his wiſh'd return the care reſign ; 


- > Be future vengeance to the Pow'rs divine. 


My ſentence hear: With ſtern diſtaſte avow'd, 
To their own diſtricts drive the ſuitor- crowd: 
When next the morning warms the purple eait, 


Convoke the peerage, and the Gods atteſt ? 


The ſorrows of your inmoſt foul relate; 


And form ſure plans to ſave the ſinking ſtate. 


Shou'd ſecond love a pleaſing flame iujpire, 
And the chaſte Queen connubial rites require, 
Diſmiſs'd with honour let her hence repair 


To great Ieariue, whoſe paternal care 


Will guide her paflion, and reward the choice 
With wealthy dow'r, and bridal gifts of price. 


Then let this dictate of my love prevail: 
Inſtant, to foreign __ Prepare to ſail, 
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To learn your father's. fortunes : fame may prove, 
Or omen'd voice, (the meſſenger of Jove,) 
Propitious to the ſearch. Direct your toil 
Throꝰ the wide ocean firſt to ſandy Pyle, 

Of Neſtor, hoary ſage, his doom demand; 
Thence ſpeed your voyage to the Spartan ſtrand, 
For young Atrides to th? Achaian coaſt 
Arriv'd the laſt of all the victor hoſt. 

If yet Ulyſſes views the light, forbear, 

*Till the fleet hours reſtore the circling year. 
But if his foul hath wing'd the deſtin'd flight, 
Inhabitant of deep diſaſt*rous night, 

Home ward with pious ſpeed repaſs the main, 
To the pale ſhade funereal rites ordain, 

Plant the fair column o'er the vacant grave. 
A hero's honours let the hero have. | 
With decent grief the royal dead deplor'd,. 
For the chaſte Queen ſele& an equal Lord. 
Then let revenge your daring mind employ, 
Buy fraud or force the ſuitor-train deſtroy, 
And ſtarting into manhood, ſcorn the boy. 
Haſt thou not heard how young Oreſtes fir'd 
With great revenge, immortal praiſe acquir'd ? 
His virgin ſword: Zgyſthus* veins imbru'd ; 
The murd?rer fell, and blood aton'd for blood, 
O greatly bleſs'd with ev'ry blooming grace! 
With equal ſteps the paths of glory trace; 
Join to that royal youth's, your rival name, 
And ſhine eternal in the ſphere of fame 
But my aſſociates now my ftay deplore, 
Impatient on the hoarſe-reſounding ſhore; 
Thou, heedful of advice, ſecure proceed ; 
My praile the precept is, be thine the deed. 
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5 be counſel of my friend (the youth rejoin'd) 
- Imprints conviction on my grateful mind. ZN a 
So fathers ſpeak (perſuaſive ſpeech, and mild) 
Their ſage experience to the fav'rite child. | 
But fince to part, for ſweet refection due 
The genial viands let my train renew; 
And the rich pledge of plighted faith receive, 
Worthy the heir of Ithaca to give. | 
Defer the promis'd boon, (the Goddeſs cries. 
Celeſtial azure brightning in her eyes,) 
And let me now regain the Reithrian port: 
From Temeſe return'd, your royal court 
I ſhall reviſit ; and that pledge receive, 
And gifts, memorial of our friendſhip, leave. 
Abrupt, with eagle - ſpeed ſhe cut the ſky ;; 
nſtant inviſible to mortal eye. 
Then firſt he recogniz'd th* ethereal gueſt; 
Wonder and joy alternate fire his breaſt ; 
; ___» Heroic thoughts infus'd his heart dilate, 
5 Revolving much his father's doubtful fate: 
At length compos'd, he join'd the ſuitor- throng, 
Huſn'd in attention to the warbled ſong. 
His tender theme the charming lyriſt choſe 
Minerva's anger, and the direful woes 
Which voyaging from Troy the victors bore, 
While ſtorms vindictive intercept the ſhore. 
The fhrilling airs the vaulted roof rebounds, 
Reflecting to the Queen the filver ſounds. 
With grief renew'd the weeping fair deſcends; 
Their ſovereign's ſtep a virgin- train attends: 
A vail of richeſt texture wrought ſhe wears, 
And filent to the joyous hall repairs. 
© There from the portal, with her mild contmane 
Thus.gently checks the miniſtrel's tuneful hand: 
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Phemius ! let acts of Gods and heroes old, 


What ancient bards in hall and bow'r have told, 


Attemper'd to the lyre, your voice employ z 

Such the pleas'd ear will drink with filent joy. 

But oh ! forbear that dear diſaſtrous name, 

To ſorrow ſacred, and ſecure of fame: 

My bleeding boſom fickens at the found, 

And ev'ry piercing note inſſicts a wound. 
Why, deareſt object of my duteous love, 

(Reply'd the Prince) will you the bard reprove ? 

Oft Jove's ethereal rays (reſiſtleſs fire) 

The chanter's ſoul and raptur'd ſong infpire ; 

Inſtinct divine! nor blame ſevere his choice, 


Warbling the Grecian woes with harp and voice: 


For novel lays attract our raviſh'd ears; 
But old, the mind with inattention hears. 
Patient permit the ſadly - pleaſing ſtrain; 
Familiar now with grief, your tears refrain, 
And in the public wo forget your own; 
You weep not for a periſh*d lord alone. 


What Greeks now wand”ring in the Stygian gloom, 


With your Ulyſſes ſhar'd an equal doom! 

Your widow'd hours, apart, with female toil 

And various labours of the loom, beguile; 

There rule, from palace-cares remote and free, 

That care to man belongs, and moſt to me. 
Mature beyond his years, the Queen admires 

His ſage reply, and with her train retires. 

Then ſwelling ſorrows burſt their former bounds, 

With echoing grief afreſh the dome reſounds z. 

Till Pallas, piteous of her plaintive cries, 

In ſlumber clos'd her filver-ftreaming eyes. 
Meantime, rekindled at the royal charms, 

Tumultuous love each beating boſom warms z 
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Intemp'rate rage a wordy war began; 
But bold Telemachus aſſum'd the man. 
Inſtant (he cry'd) your female diſcord end, 
Ye deedleſs boaſters ! and the ſong attends _ 
Obey that ſweet compulſion, nor profane 
With diſſonance the ſmooth melodious ſtrain, 
Pacific now prolong the jovial feaft ; 
But when the dawn reveals the roſy eaſt, 
I, to the peers aſſembled, ſhall propoſe 
The firm reſolve I here in few diſcloſe : 
No longer live the cankers of my court; 
All to your ſeveral ſtates with ſpeed reſort ; 
Waſte in wild riot what your land allows, 
There ply the early feaſt, and late carouſe. 
But if, to honour loſt, *tis ſtill decreed 
For you my bowl ſhall flow, my flocks ſhall bleed, 
Judge and revenge my right, impartial Jove! 
By him, and all th' immortal thrones above, 
(A ſacred oath) each proud oppreſſor ſlain 
Shall with inglorious gore this marble ftain. 
4 ' Aw'd by the Prince, thus haughty, bold, and 
? young, | 
Rage gnaw'd the lip, and wonder chain'd the tongue: 
Silence at length the gay Antinous broke, 
Conſtrain'd a ſmile, and thus ambiguous ſpoke z 
What God to your ututor'd youth affords 
This headlong torvent of amazing words? 
May Jove delay thy reign, and cumber late 
So bright a genius with the toils of ſtate ? 
Thoſe toils (Telemachus ſerene replies) lwiſe. 
Have charms, with all their weight, t' allure the 
Faſt by the throne obſequious Fame reſides, 
Ae wealth inceſſant rolls her golden tides. 
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Nor let Antinous rage, if ſtreng deſire > 
Of wealth and fame a youthful boſom fire: 
Ele& by Jove his delegate of ſway, 
With joyous pride the ſummons Pd obey. 
Whene'er Ulyſſes roams the realm of night, 
Shou'd factious pow'r diſpute my lineal right, 
Some other Greeks a fairer claim may plead ; 
To your pretence their title wou'd precede. 
At leaſt, the ſceptre loſt, I ſtill ſhould reign 
Sole o' er my vafials, and domeſtic train. 
To this Eurymachus : Fo heav'n alone 
Refer the choice to fill the vacant throne. 
Your patrimonial ſtores in peace poſſeſs ; 


Undoubted all your filial claim confeſs ; 


Your private right ſhould impious pow'r invade, 
The peers of Ithaca wou'd arm in aid. 


But ſay, that ftranger-gueſt who late withdrew, 


What, and from whence? his name and lineage 
ſhew. ; 
His grave demeanour, and majeſtic grace, 


Speak him deſcended of no vulgar race: 


Did he fome loan or ancient right require, 
Or came forerunner of your ſcepter'd fre? 
Oh ſon of Polybus ! the Prince replies, 


No more my fire will glad theſe longing eyes: 


The Queen's fond hope inventive rumour cheers, 
Or vain diviners? dreams divert her fears. 
That ſtranger-gueſt the Taphian realm obeys, 


A realm defended with incircling ſeas. 
Mentes, an ever-honour'd name. of old 


High in Ulyſſes? ſocial liſt inroll'd. 
Thus he, tho* conſcious of th? ethereal gueſt, 
Anſwer'd evaſive of the fly requeſt, 
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Mean time, the lyre rejoins the ſprightly lay: 
Love-dittied airs, and dance, conclude the day. 


But when the ſtar of eve, with golden light 
Adorn'd the matron- brow of ſable Night; 
The mirthful train diſperſing quit the court, 
And to their ſeveral domes to reſt reſort. 


A tow'ring ſtructure to the palace join'd; 
To this his ſteps the thoughtful Prince inclin'd ; 


In his pavilion there to ſleep repairs ; 

The lighted torch the ſage Euryclea bears. 
(Daughter of Ops, the juſt Piſenor*s ſon, 
For twenty beeves by great Laertes won; 


In roſy prime with charms attractive grac'd, 
Honour'd by him, a gentle lord and chaſte, 


With dear efteem : too wiſe, with jealous ftrife 


To taint the joys of ſweet connubial life. 


Sole with Telemachus her ſervice ends, 


A child ſhe nurs'd him, and a man attends.) 


Whilſt to his couch himſelf the Prince addreſt, 


The duteous dame receiv'd the purple veſt : 
The purple veſt with decent care diſpos'd, 


The ſilver ring ſhe pull'd, the door re-clos'd; 


The bolt, obedient to the filken cord, 


To the ſtrong ſtaple*s inmoſt depth reſtor'd, 
Secur'd the valves. There, wrapp'd in filent ſhade, 
Penſive, the rules the Goddeſs gave he weigh'd ; 
Stretch'd on the downy fleece, no reſt he knows, 


And in his raptur'd ſoul the viſion glows, 


o 


DDYSSETY. 


BOOK SECON D, 


Vol. JI. | E 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Council of Ithaca, 


TELEMACHUS, in the aſſembly of the lords of Tthaca, 
complains of the injuſtice done him by the ſuitors, and in- 
fiſts upon their departure from his palace, ap pealing to 
the princes, and exciting the people to declare againſt them. 
The ſuitors endeavour to juſtify their flay, at leaſt till be 
ſhall ſend the Queen to the court of Icarius her father ; 
which he refuſes. There appears a prodigy of two eagles 
in the sty, which an augur expounds to the ruin of the ſui- 
tors. Telemachus then demands a veſſel to carry him to Py- 
los and Sparta, there to inquire of bis father* s fortunes. 
Pallas, in the ſhape of Menter, (an ancient friend of Uly/- 
ſes) helps him is a ſtip, aſſiſts him in preparing neceſſaries 
for the voyage, and embatks with him that night ; which 
concludes the ſecond day from the opening of the Poem. 


The ſcene continues in the palace of Ulyſſes in Ithaca. 
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BOOK SECOND. 


N Ow = from the dawn, the morning 


Glow'd in ho ey RR of heav'n, and gave the day. 
The youthful hero, with returning light, 
Roſe anxious from th? inquietudes of nipht, 


A royal robe he wore with graceful pride, 


A two-edg'd faulchion threaten'd by his fide, 
Embroider'd ſandals glitter'd as he trod. 


And forth he mov'd, majeſtic as a God; 
Then by his beralds, reſtleſs of delay, 
To council calls the peers, the peers obey, 


Soon as in ſolemn form th* afſembly ſate, 

From his high dome himſelf deſcends in ſtate. 

Bright in his hand a pond'rous jav'lin ſhin*d ; 

Two dogs, a faithful guard, attend behind ; — 
Pallas with grace divine his form improves, 


And gazing crowds admire him as he moves. 


His father's throne he fill'd: while diſtant ſtood 


The hoary peers, and aged wiſdom bow'd. 


*T was ſilence all, at laſt Egyptius ſpoke ; 


Egyptius, by his age and ſorrows broke: 


length of days his foul with prudence crown'd, 
A length of days had bent him to the ground, 
His eldeft * hope in arms to Illion came, 

By great Ulyſſes taught the path to fame; 

But (hapleſs youth) the hid edu Cyclops tore 


His qui Ting limbs, and quaff'd his ſpouting gore. 


+ Antiphus. 
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Three ſons remain'd : to climb with haughty fires 


The royal bed, Eurynomus aſpires; 

The ref with duteous loves his griefs aſſuage, 

And eaſe the ſire of half the cares of age. 

Yet ſtill his Antiphus he loves, he mourns, 

And as he ſtood, he ſpoke and wept by turns : 
Since great Viyſſes ſought the Phrygian plains, 

Within theſe walls inglorious ſilence reigns, 

Say then, ye peers ! by whoſe commands we meet? 
Why here once more in ſolemn councif ſit ? 

Ye young, ye old, the weighty cauſe diſcloſe ; 

Arrives ſome meſſage of invading foes ? 

Or ſay, does bigh neceſſity of ſtate 

Inſpire ſome patriot, and demand debate? 

The preſent ſynod ſpeaks its author wiſe; 


Aſſiſt him, Jove ! thou regent of the ſkies! 


He ſpoke. Telemachus with tranſport glows, 
Embrac'd the omen, and majeſtic roſe ; : 
(His royal hand th' imperial ſceptre ſway'd) 


Then thus, addreſſing to Egyptius, ſaid: 


Rev'rend old man | lo here confeſt he ſtands 


By whom ye meet; my grief your care demands- 


No ſtory I unfold of public woes, 

Nor bear advices of impending foes. 

Peace the bleſt land, and joys inceſſant crown; 
Of all this happy realm I grieve alone. 

For my loſt fire continual forrows ſpring, 

The great, the good; your father, and your King, 
Yet more; our houſe from its foundation bows, 
Our foes are pow'rful, and your ſons the foes : 


Hither, unwelcome to the Queen they come; 


Why ſeek they not the rich Icarian dome? 


If ſhe muſt wed, from other hands require 


The dow'ry; is Telemachus her fire ? 
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Yet thro' my court the noiſe of revel rings, 

And waſtes the wife frugality of kings. 

Scarce all my herds their luxury ſuffice ; 

Scarce all my wine their midnight hours ſupplies» 


. Safe in my youth, in riot ſtill they grow, 


Nor in the helpleſs orphan dread a foe. 


But come it will, the time when manhood grants 


More pow'rful advocates than vain complaints. 


Approach that hour! unſufferable wrong 


Cries to the Gods, and vengeance ſleeps too long. 
Riſe then, ye peers! with virtuous anger riſe ! 
Your fame revere, but moſt th? avenging ſkies. 
By all the deathleſs pow'rs that reign above, 

By righteous Themis and by thund'ring Jove, 
(Themis, who gives to councils, or denies 
Succeſs ; and humbles, or confirms the wiſe) 
Riſe in my aid! ſuffice the tears that flow 

For my loſt fire, nor add new wo to wo. 


If &er he bore the ſword to ſtrengthen ill, 
Or having pow'r to wrong, betray'd the will; 


On me, on me your kindled wrath aſſuage, 
And bid the voice of lawleſs riot rage. 
If ruin to our royal race ye doom, 


Be you the ſpoilers, and our wealth conſume; 
Then might we hope redreſs from juſter laws, 
And raiſe all Ithaca to aid our cauſe : 


But while your ſons commit th' unpuniſh' d wrong, 


| You make the arm of violence too ſtrong. 


While thus he ſpoke, with rage and wr he 
frown'd, 


And daſh'd thy imperial ſceptre to the ground. 
The big round tear hung trembling in his eye: 
| * ſynod griev'd, and gave a pitying lich, 


C. 3 


Such railing eloquence, and war of words, 


We ſaw, as unperceiv'd we. took our ſtand, 
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Then ſilent ſat—— at length Antinous burns | ; | 


With haughty rage, and ſternly thus returns: 
O inſolence of youth! whofe tongue affords 


Studious thy country's worthies to-defame, 

Thy erring voice diſplays thy mother's ſname. 

Eluſive of the bridal day, ſhe gives 

Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives. 

Did not the ſun, thro” heav'n's wide azure roll'd, 

For three long years the royal fraud behold !- 

While ſhe, laborious in deluſion, ſpread 

The ſpacious loom, and mix'd the various thread: 

Where as to life the wondrous figures riſe, 

Thus ſpoke th? inventive Queen, with artful ſigbs. 
* Tho” cold in death Ulyſſes breathes no more, 

** Ceaſe yet a while to urge the bridal hour; 

*« Ceaſe, till to great Laertes I bequeath 

A taſk of grief, his orments of death. 

5*© Left when the Fates his royal aſhes. claim, 


% The Grecian matrons taint my ſpotleſs fame; Fo 
« When-he, whom living mighty. realms obey'd, T! 
*© Shall want in death a ſhroud to grace his ſhade.” _ 1 


Thus ſhe : ot once the generous train complies, 
Nor fraud diſtruſts in virtue's fair diſguiſe. 
The work ſhe ply'd ; but ſtudious of delay, 
By night revers'd the labours of the day. 
While thrice the ſun his annual journey made, 
The conſcious lamp the midnight fraud ſurvey'd;. 
Unheard, unſeen, three years her arts prevail; 
The fourth, her maid unfolds th? amazing tale: 


The hack ward labours of her faithlefs hand. 
Then urg' d, ſhe perfects her illuſtrious toils; 
A wond'rous monument of. female wiles !. 
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But you, oh my and thou, oh prince! give- 
ear: 
(1 ſpeak aloud, that ewry Greek may hear) 
Diſmiſs the Queen; and if her fire approves, 
Let him eſpouſe her to the peer ſhe loves: 
"Bid inſtant: to prepare the bridal train, 
Nor let a race of princes wait in vain» 
Tho? with a grace divine her ſoul is bleſt, 
N And all Minerva breathes within her breaſt, 
In wond'rous arts than woman more renown'd, 
And more than woman with deep wiſdom crown'd; 
d: Tho? Tyro nor Mycene match her name, 
Nor great Alcmena, (the proud boaſts of fame) 
18. Yet thus by Heav'n adorn'd; by Heav'n's deeree 
e, dhe ſhines with fatal excellence to thee: | 
With thee, the bowl we drain, indulge the feaſt, 
Till righteous Heav'n reclaim her ſtubborn breaſt; 
What tho? from pole to pole reſounds her name; 
The ſon's deſtruction waits the mother's fame: 


8 For till ſhe leaves thy court, it is decreed, 
d, 4 hy bowl to.empty and thy flock to bleed. 
e. While yet he ſpeaks, Telemachus replies: 


es, * n Nature ſtarts, and what ye aſk denies. 
Thus, ſhall I thus repay a mother's cares, 
Who gave me life, and nurs'd my infant- years?! 
; While ſad on foreign ſhores Ulyſſes treads, 
Or glides a ghoſt with unapparent ſhades, 
ds. 3 Ho to Icarius in the bridal hour 
Shall I, by waſte undone, refund the dow'r 2 
How from my father ſhould I vengeance dread ?. 
| 1 ow would my mother curſe my hated headꝰ 
And while in wrath to *vengeful fiends ſhe cries, 
1 How from their hell would 'vengeful fiends ariſe 2: 


— — 
— — — 


e ] . — 
=> Me — & __ 


— — —— — 


2 
= 
— 4 by 
. Po 
» 25. e 5M 
S 4 
| — 
* * For 
a 


333 HOMER's ODYSSEY. Book II. 


Abhorr'd by all, accurs'd my name would grow. * 
The earth's diſgrace, and human kind my foe. N 
If this diſpleaſe, why urge you here your ſtay ? ET 
Feſte from the court, ye ſpoilers, haſte away: 
Waſte in wild riot what your land allows, B. 
There ply the early feaſt and late carouſe. 2 
But if, to honour loſt, *tis ſtill decreed 2 
For you my bowl ſhall low, my flocks ſhall bleed ; . 
Judge and affert my right, impartial Jove ! FP 
By him, and all th' immortal hoſt above, 9 
(A ſacred oath) if Heav'n the pow'r ſupply, H 
Vengeance I vow, and for your wrongs ye die. Þ 
With that, two eagles from a mountain's height 11 
By Jove's command direct their rapid flight; 11 
Swift they deſcend with wing to wing conjoin'd, H 
Stretch their broad plumes, and float upon the wind. N. 
Above th' aſſembled peers they wheel on high, A 
And clang their wings, and hovering beat the ſky; V 
With ardent eyes the rival train they threat, "TG 
And ſhrieking loud denounce approaching fate, | 11. 
They cuff, they tear, their cheeks and necks they, 
rend, Un 
And from their plumes huge drops of blood de- va 
ſcend. Neo 
Then failing o'er the domes and tow'rs they fly, _ Un 
Full tow'rd the eaſt, and mount into the ſky. Th 
The wond'ring rivals gaze with cares oppreſt, No 


And chilling horrors freeze in ev'ry breaſt. 
Till big with knowledge of approaching woes 
The prince of augurs, Halitherſes, roſe: 
Preſcient he view'd th? aerial tracts, and drew 
A ſure preſage from ev*ry wing that flew, 

Ye ſons (he cry*d) of Ithaca, give ear, 
Hear all; but chiefly you, oh rivals, hear ; 


5 bock U. HoMuER“s ODYSSEY. 


Vlyſſes comes, and death his ſteps attends, 
Nor to the great alone is death decreed 
We, and our guilty Ithaca muſt bleed. 

Why ceaſe we then the wrath of Heav'n to ſtay? 
Be humbled all, and lead, ye great, the way, 
For lo! my words no fancied woes relate: 

I ſpeak from ſcience, and the voice is Fate: 


L 
Deſtruction ſure o'er all your heads impends; 


When great Ulyſſes ſought the Phrygian ſhores. 
To ſhake with war proud lion's lofty tow'rs, 


Deeds then undone my faithful tongue foretold; 
 Hrav'n, ſeal'd my words, and you thoſe deeds. 


behold, 


I fee (1 cry'd his woes a countleſs train; ; 


1 ſee his friends o' erwhelm'd beneath the main; 
How twice ten years from ſhore to ſhore he roams; 


| Now twice ten years are paſt, and now he comes. 


To whom Eurymachus——Fly, dotard, fly! 


W. ith thy wiſe dreams, and fables of the ſky, 
Go prophely at home; thy ſons adviſe : | 
Here thou art ſage in vain ;3—— I better read the 


ſkies» 
EVonumber's birds glide thro” the aerial way, 


Vagrants of air, and unforeboding ſtray, 
Cold in the tomb, or in the deeps below 
_ = Ulyſſes lies: oh, wert thou laid as low! 
Then would that buſy head no broil ſuggeſt, 
Nor fire to rage Tele machus's breaſt, 
From him ſome bribe thy venal tongue requires. 
55 And int'reſt, not the God, thy voice inſpires. 
40 Eis guide-lefs youth, if hy experienc'd age 
NMiflead fallacious into idle rage, 

Vengeance deſerv'd thy malice ſhall repreſs, 

ir but augment the wrongs thou wouldſt redreſs, 
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Telemachus may bid the Queen repair 

To great Icarius, whoſe paterna] care 

Will guide her paſſion, and reward her choice, 
With wealthy dow'r, and bridal gifts of price. 
Till ſhe retires, determin'd we remain, 

And both the prince and angur threat in vain ; 
His pride of words, and thy wild dream of fate, 
Move not the brave, or only move their hate. 
Threat on, oh, Prince! elude the bridal day, 
Threat on, *till all thy ſtores in waſte decay, 
True, Greece affords a train of lovely dames, 
In wealth and beauty worthy of our flames: 
But never from this nobler ſuit we ceaſe ; 


For wealth and beauty leſs than virtue pleaſe, Vet 
To whom the youth: Since then in vain I tell - Thi 
My num'rous woes, in ſilence let them dwell, Ere 
But Heav'n, and all the Greeks, have heard my But 
wrongs: G0. 


To Heav'n, and all the Greeks, nate belongs. 
Yet this I aſk (nor be it aſk'd in vain) 
A bark to waft me o'er the rolling main; 
The realms of Pyle and Sparta to explore, 
And ſeek my royal fire from ſhore to ſhore z 
If, or to fame his doubtful fate be known, 
Or to be learn'd from oractes alone? 
If he yet lives, with patience I forbear 
Till the fleet hours reſtore the circling year; 
But if already wand'ring in the train 
Of-empty ſhades, I meaſure back the main; 
Plant the fair column o'er the mighty dead, 
And yield his conſort to the nuprial bed, 
He ceas'd; and while abaſh'd the peers attend, 
Mentor aroſe, Ulyſſes* faithful friend; 
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I When fierce in arms he ſought the ſcenes of war, 
My friend (he cry'd) my palace be thy care; 
K Years roll'd on years my godlike fire decay, 
„Guard thou his age, and his beheſts obey.] 
Stern as he roſe, he caſt his eyes around 
That flaſh'd with rage; and as he ſpake he frown” d: 
O never, never more! let king be juſt, 
Be mild in pow'r, or faithful to his truſt ! 
Let tyrants govern with an iron rod, 
Oppreſs, deſtroy, and be the ſcourge of God; 
Since he who like a father held his rein, 
80 ſoon forgot, was juft and mild in vain ! 
True, while my friend is griev'd, his griefs I ſhare ; 
Vet now the rivals are my ſmalleft care: 
1 They, for the mighty miſchiefs they deviſe, 
Ere long ſhall pay——their forfeit lives the price. 
my But againſt you, ye Greeks l ye coward train, 
Gods! how my ſoul is mov'd with juft diſdain ! 
3. Dumb ye all ftand, and not one tongue affords 
His injur'd prince the little aid of words. 
While yet he ſpoke, Leocritus rejoin'd : 
0 pride of words, and arrogance of mind! 
Woud'ſt thou to riſe in arms the Greeks adviſe ? 
| Join all your powers! in arms, ye Greeks, ariſe ! 
Let would your pow'rs in vain our ftrength oppoſe; 
The valiant few o'ermatch an hoſt of foes. 
Should great Ulyſſes' tern appear in arms, 
While the bowl circles, and the banquet warms 
Tho? to his breaft his ſpouſe with tranſport flies, 
by Torn from her breaſt, that hour, Ulyſſes dies. 
hut hence retreating to your domes repair; 
end, To arm the veſſel, Mentor! be thy care, 
And Halitherſes ! thine : be each his friend: 
Te lov'd the father: go, the ſon attend! 
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But yet, I truſt, the boaſter means to ſtay 

Safe in the court, nor tempt the watry way. 
Then, with a ruſhing ſound, th' aſſembly bend 

Diverſe their ſteps: the rival rout aſcend 

The royal dome; while ſad the Prince explores 

The neighb*ring main, and ſorrowing treads the 

There, as the waters o'er his hands he ſhed, [ ſhore 

The royal ſuppliant to Minerva pray'ds 

O Goddeſs ! who deſcending from the ſkies 

Vouchſaf'd thy preſence to my wond'ring eyes, 

By whoſe commands the raging deeps I trace, 

And ſeek my fire through ſtorms and rolling ſeas | 

Hear from thy heav'ns above, oh warrior-maid ! 

Deſcend once more, propitious to my aid. 

Without thy preſence vain is thy command; 

Greece, and the rival train thy voice withſtand. 
Indulgent to his prayer, the Goddeſs took 

Sage Mentors form, and thus like Mentor ſpoke: 
O Prince, in early youth divinely wiſe, 

Born, the Ulyſſes of thy age to riſe! 

If to the ſon the father's worth deſcends, 

Ober the wide waves ſucceſs thy ways attends: 

To tread the walks of death he ſtood prepar'd, 


And what he greatly thought he nobly dard. * 
Were not wiſe ſons deſcendant of the wiſe, W. 
And did not heroes from brave heroes riſe, Th 
Vain were my hopes: few ſons attain the praiſe | Th, 
Of their great ſires, and moſt their fires diſgrace, gu a 
But ſince thy veins paternal virtue fires, Th, 
And all Penelope thy ſoul inſpires, But 
Go and ſucceed |! the rivals” aims deſpiſe; 7 Ane 
For never, never, wicked man was wiſe. | Tea 


Blind they rejoice, tho? now, ev'n now they fall Her 
Death haſtes amain: one hour o'erwhelms them al Ay 


© Book II. 
And lo, with ſpeed we plow the wat'ry way; 
My pow'r ſhall guard thee, and my hand convey ; 
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The winged veſſel ſtudious I prepare, 


Thro' ſeas and realms companion of thy care. 


Thou to the court aſcend ; and to the ſhores 


(When night advances) bear the naval ſtores ; 
Bread, that decaying man with ſtrength ſupplies, 


d gen'rous wine, which thoughtful Sorrow flies. 


| Mean-while, the mariners by my command 
Shall ſpeed aboard, a valiant choſen band, 


Wide o'er the bay, by veſſel veſſel rides; 
The beſt 1 chuſe to waft thee o'er the tides. 
| '$he ſpoke: to his high dome the Prince returns, 


And as he moves, with royal anguiſh mourns. 


»Twas riot all, among the lawleſs train 
Boar bled by boar, and goat by goat lay flain. 
Arriv'd, his hand the gay Antinous preſt, 
And thus deriding, with a ſmile addreft : - 

'* Grieve not, oh daring Prince! that noble keart: 
Ill ſuits gay youth the ſtern heroic part. 

Indulge the genial hour, unbend thy ſoul, 


— 


Leave thought to age, and drain the flowing bowl. 
© Studious to eaſe thy grief, our care provides 


The bark, to waft thee o'er the ſwelling tides. 

1s this, (returns the Prince,) for mirth a time ? 
When lawleſs gluttons riot, mirth's a crime; 
The luſcious wines diſhoneur'd loſe their AY 
The ſong is noiſe, and impious is the feaſt. 
Suffice it to have ſpent with ſwift decay 
The wealth of kings, and made my youth a prey, 
But now the wiſe inſtructions of the ſage, 


And manly thoughts inſpir'd by manly age, 
Teach me to ſeek redreſs for all my woe, 


| or in Pyle.— in Pyle or here, your foc. | 
bids Le be D 
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There poliſh'd cheſts embroider'd veſtures grac'd; 


Deny your veſſels; ye deny in vain; 
A private voyager I paſs the main. | 
Free breathe the winds, and free the billows flow, 
And where on earth I live, to live your foe. | 

He ſpoke and frown'd, nor longer deign'd to ftay, 
Sternly his hand withdrew, and ſtrode away. 

Mean time, o'er all the dome, they quaff, they 

.- feaſt, | 


' Derifive taunts were ſpread from gueſt to gueſt, 5 
And each in jovial mood his mate addreſt: 5 


Tremble ye not, oh friends! and coward fly, 

Doom'd by the ſtern Telemachus to dye! 
To Pyle or Sparta to demand ſupplies, 
Big with revenge the mighty warrior flies: 
Or comes from Ephyre with poiſons fraught, 
And kills us all in one tremendous draught ? 

Or who can ſay (his gameſome mate replies) 
But while the dangers of the deeps he tries, 
He, like his fire, may fink depriv'd of breath, 
And puniſh us unkindly by his death * 

What mighty labours would he then create, 
To ſeize his treaſures, and divide his ſtate, 


The royal palace to the Queen convey, | 3 


Or him ſhe bleſſes in the bridal day! 


Mean time the lofty rooms the Prince ſurveys, Þ 


Where lay the treaſures of th? Ithacian race: 
Here ruddy braſs and gold refulgent blaz'd ; 


Here jars of oil breath'd forth a rich perfume z 


There caſks of wine in rows adorn'd the dome, 


(Pure flav'rous wine by Gods in bounty giv'n, 
And worthy to exalt the feaſts of Heav'n.) 
Untouch'd they ſtood, *till his long labours o'er 
The great Ulyſſes reach'd his native ſhore, 
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Io keep my voyage from the royal ear, 
Nor uncompelt'd the dang'rous truth betray, 
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A double ſtrength of bars ſecur'd the gates: 
Faſt by the door the wiſe Euryclea waits 
Euryclea, who, great Ops! thy lineage ſhar'd, 
And watch'd all night, all day; a faithful guard. 
To whom the Prince: O thou whoſe guardian care 
Nurs'd the moſt wretched king that breathes the air! 
Untouch'd and facred may theſe vefiels ſtand, 
Till great Ulyſſes views his native land: 
But by thy care twelve urns of wine be fill'd, 
Next theſe in worth, and firm thoſe arns be ſeal'd 
And twice ten meaſures of the choiceſt flour 
Prepar'd, ere yet deſcends the evening hour. 
For when the fav'ring ſhades of night ariſe, 
And peaceful ſlumbers cloſe my mother's eyes, 
Me from our coaſt ſhall ſpreading ſails convey, 
To ſeek Ulyſſes thro? the wat'ry way. 
While yet he ſpuke the fill'd the walls with eries, 
And tears ran trickling from her aged ep es. 
Oh whither, whither flies my ſon ? ſhe cry'd! 
To realms that rocks and roaring ſeas divide ? 
In foreign lands thy father's days decay'd, 
And foreign lands contain the mighty dead. 
The wat'ry way ill fated if thou try, 


' All, all muſt periſh, and by fraud you die! 


Then ſtay, my child! ſtorms beat, and rolls the 
main; 


Oh beat thoſe ſtorms, and roll the Fn in vain ! 


Far hence (reply'd the Prince) thy fears be 
driv*n* 

Heav'n calls me forth; theſe counſels are of Heav'n ; 

But by the Pow'rs that hate the perjur'd, ſwear, 


'T!! twice fix times deſeends the lamp of day: 
D 2 | 
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Leſt the ſad tale a mother's life impair, 
And erief deſtroy what time a while would ſpares 
Thus he. The matron with uplifted eyes 
Atteſts th? All-ſeeing Sovereign of the ſkies. 
Then ſtudious ſhe prepares the ehoiceſt flour, 
The ſtrength of wheat, and wines, an ample ſtore. 
While to the rival train the Prince returns, 
The martial Goddeſs with impatience burns; 
Like thee, Telemachus, in voice and fize, 
With ſpeed divine from ſtreet to fireet the flies, 
She bids the mariners prepar'd to ſtand, | 
When night deſcends, embodied on the ftrand. 
Then to Noemon {ſwift ſhe runs, ſhe flies, 
And aſks a bark: the Chief a bark ſupplies. 
And now, declining with his floping wheels, 
Down ſunk the ſun behind the weſtern hills. 
The Goddeſs ſhov'd the veſſel from the ſhores, 
And ſtow' d within its tomb the naval ſtores, 
Full in the openings of the ſpacious main 
It rides; and now deſcends the failor train. 
Next, to the court, impatient of delay 
With rapid ſtep the Goddeſs urg*d her way: 
There ev'ry eye with ſlumb'rous chains ſhe bound) 
And daſh'd the flowing goblet to the ground, 
Drowzy they roſe, with heavy fumes oppreſt, 
Reel'd from the palace, and retir'd to reſt, 
Then thus, in Mentor's rev'rend form array'd, 
Spoke to Telemachus the martial maid: | 
Lo! on the ſeas prepar'd the veſſel ſtands 
Th' impatient mariner thy ſpeed demands. 
Swift as ſhe ſpoke, with rapid pace ſhe leads, 
The footſteps of the deity he treads, 
Swift to the ſhore they move: along the ſtrand 
Tne ready veffel rides, the ſailors ready ſtand. 
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He bids them bring their ſtores : th“ attending 
train 


Load the tall bark, and launch into the main. 

Thhe Prince and Goddeſs to the ſtern aſcend; 

J To the ſtrong ſtroke at once the rowers bend. | 
Full from the weſt ſhe bids freſh breezes blow; 
The ſable billows foam and roar below. 

The Chief his orders gives; th? obedient band 
With due obſervance wait the Chief's command; 
With ſpeed the maſts they rear, with ſpeed unbind 

The ſpacious ſheet, and firetch it to the wind. 

High o'er the roaring waves the ſpreading fails 

_ Bow the tall maſt, and ſwell before the gales; 
The crooked keel the parting ſurge divides, 
And to the ſtern retreating roll the tides. 

And now they ſhip their oars, and crown with wine 

The holy goblet to the pow'rs divine: 

Ümploring all the Gods that reign above, 

But chief, the blue-ey'd progeny of Jove. 


Thus all the night they ſtem the liquid way, 


And end their voyage with the morning ray. 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


The Interview of Telemachus and Ne tor. 


TELEMACHUS, guided by Pallas in the ſhape of Mentor, 


arrives in the morning at Pyles, where Nefter and bis 


ſons are ſacrificing on the ſea-ſvore to Neptune, Telema- 
ehus declares the occaſion of bis coming, and Neſtor re- 


lates what paſt in their return from Troy, bow their fleets | . 
were ſeparated, and he never ſince heard of Ulyſſes, 


They diſcourſe concerning the death of Agamemnon, the re- 
wenge of Oreftes, and the injuries of the ſuitors. Neſtor 
adviſes him te go to Sparta, and inquire further of Mene- 
laus. The ſacrifice ending with the night, Minerva va- 
niſnes from them in the form of an eagle : Telemachus is 


lodge d in the palace, The next morning they ſacrifice a 


bullock te Minerva, and Telemachns proceeds en bi jour- 
ney to Sparta, attended by Piſiſtratus. 


The ſcene lyes on the ſea-ſnore of Pylss, 


BOOK THIRD. 


oF 7 HE ſacred fun, above the waters rais'd, 
2 'Thro? heav'n's eternal, brazen portals blaz'd; 
4 And wide oder earth diffus'd his chearing ray, 
> 7 To Gods and men to give the golden day. 
5 | Nou on the coaſt of Pyle the veſſel falls, 
© Before old Neleus' venerable walls. 
: 4 There, ſuppliant to the Monarch of the flood, 
2 At nine green theatres the Pylians ſtood. 
Fach held five hundred, (a deputed train) 
ſter At each, nine oxen on the ſand lay ſlain. 
ne. © They taſte the intrails, and the altars load 
va. © With ſmoking thighs, an off' ring to the God. 
,5is Full for the port the Ithacenfians ſtand, 
cs And furl their ſails, and iſſue on the land, 
ur- _ Telemachus already preſt the ſhore ; 
Not firſt, the Pow'r of wifdom march'd before, 
And e'er the ſacrificing throng he join'd, 
* Admoniſh'd thus his well-attending mind: 
Proceed, my ſon! this youthful ſhame expel! : 
An honeſt bufineſs never bluſh to tell 
Io learn what fates thy wretched fire detain 
We paſt the wide, immeaſurable main. 
Meet then the ſenior far renown'd for ſenſe, 
| 1 With rev'rend awe, but decent confidence: 
$ ure him with truth to frame his fair replies; 
And ſure he will: for Wiſdom never lies. 
ö 5 Oh tell me, Mentor! tell me, faithful guide, 
4 | (The youth with prudent modeſty reply'd) 
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How ſhall I meet, or how accoſt the ſage, 


Unſbill'd in ſpeech, nor yet mature of age? 
Awful th? approach, and hard the taſk appears, 


To queſtion wiſely men of riper years. 


To whom the martial Goddeſs thus rejcin'ds 
Search, for ſome thoughts, thy own ſuggeſting 1 
[ mind; « 


And others, dictated by heav'mly pow'r, 
Shall riſe ſpontaneous in the needfu} hour, 


For nought unproſp'rous ſhall thy ways attend, 

Born with good omens, and with Heav'n thy friend. 
She ſpoke, and led the way with ſwifteſt ſpeed: 

As ſwift, the youth purſu'd the way ſhe led 


And join'd the band before the ſacred fire, 


Where ſat, encompaſt with his ſons, the fire. 
The yonth of Pylos, ſome on pointed wood 


Transfix'd the fragments, ſome prepar'd the food. 2, 


In friendly throngs they gather to embrace 


Pifiſtratus was firſt, to graſp their hands, 


The unknown gueſts, and at the banquet place. 


And ſpread ſoft hides upon the yellow fands ; 


Along the ſhore th? illuſtrious pair he led, 


Where Neftor ſat with youthful Thraſynicd. 


To each a portion of the feaſt he bore, 
And held the golden goblet foaming o'er 3 
Then firſt approaching to the elder gueſt, 


The latent Goddeſs in theſe words addreſt: 


W hoe'er thou art, whom Fortune brings to keep * © 


Theſe rites of Neptune, Monarch of the deep 


Thee firſt it fits, oh ſtranger! to prepare 


The due libation and the ſolemn pray'r: 
Then give thy friend to ſned the ſacred wine; 
Tho? much thy younger, and his years like wes oY 


He too, I deem, implores the pow'rs divine: 


* * 
„ 


od. 
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| For all mankind alike require their grace, 
2 All born to want; a miſerable race! 


47 


lle ſpake, and to her hand preferr'd the bowl: 


EN ſecret pleafure touch'd Athena's ſoul, 
To ſee the prefirence due to ſacred age 
- egarded ever by the juſt and ſage. 
| 0 f ocezn's King ſhe then implores the grace: 
Dh thou! whoſe arms this ample globe embrace: 
Fulfil our wiſh, and let thy glory ſhine 
On Neſtor firſt, and Neſtor's royal line 


Next grant tbe Pylian ſtates their juſt deſires, 


Pleas'd with their hecatombs aſcending fires; 
Laſt deign Telemachus and me to bleſs, 
And crown our voyage with deſir'd ſucceſs, 
5 Thus ſhe; and having paid the rite divine, 
Gave to Ulyſſes? ſon the roſy wine. 
- Suppliant he pray'd. And now the victims dreft 
They draw, divide, and celebrate the feaſt. 
The banquet done, the narrative old man, 
Thus mild, the pleaſing conference began: 
Now, gentle gueſts! the genial banquet o'er, 
It fits to aſk ye, what your native ſhore, 


And whence your race? on what adventure, ſay, 


Thus far ye wander through the wat' ry way? ? 
8 Relate, if bus?neſs, or the thirſt of gain 
Engage your journey o'er the pathleſs main: 
Where ſavage pirates ſeek thro' ſeas unknown 
4 + lives of others, vent'rous of their own, 


Urg'd by the precepts by the Goddeſs giv'n, 


: And fill'd with confidence infus'd from Heav'n, 


The youth, whom Pallas deſtin'd to be wiſe 


And fam'd among the ſons of men, replies: 
Inquir'ſt thou, father! from what coaſt we came? 
lob grace and glory of the Grecian name!) 
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From where high Ithaca o' erlooks the floods, * 1 
Brown with oꝰ er- arching ſnades and pendent wood, P 
Us to theſe ſhores our filial duty draws, o 
A private ſorrow, not a public cauſe. 8 
My fire I ſeek, where - e er the voice of Fame 
Has told the glories of his noble name, | 
The great Ulyſſes ; fam'd from ſhore to ſhore 
For valour much, for hardy ſuff ring more. 
Long time with thee before proud llion's wall 
In arms he fought ; with thee beheld her fall. 
Of all the Chiefs, this hero's fate alone 

Has Jove reſerv'd, unheard of, and unknown; 
Whether in fields by hoſtile fury lain, 

Or ſunk by tempeſts in the gulphy main ? 

Of this to learn, oppreſt with tender fears, 
Lo, at thy knee his ſuppliant ſon appears. 

If or thy certain eye, or curious car, 
Have learnt his fate, the whole dark ſtory clear 
And oh! whate'er Heav'n deſtin'd to betide, 
Let neither flatt'ry ſmooth, nor pity hide. 
Prepar'd I ſtand : he was but born to try 
The lot of man, to ſuffer, and to die. 

Oh then, if ever thro' the ten years war 

The wiſe, the good Ulyſſes claim'd thy care; 
If e'er he join'd thy council, or thy ſword, 
True in his deed, and conftant to his word; 
Far as thy mind thro' backward time can ſee, 
Search all thy ſtores of faithful memory ; 
"Tis ſacred truth I aſk, and aſk of thee. 

To him experienc'd Neſtor thus rejoin'd ; f 
O friend ! what ſorrows doſt thou bring to mind! 1 
Shall | the long, laborious ſcene review, 4 
And open all the wounds of Greece anew? 
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What toils by ſea! where dark in queſt of prey 
k. Pauntleſs we rov'd ; Achilles led the way: 
What toils by land! where mixt in fatal fight 
Buch numbers fell, ſuch heroes ſunk to night: 
There Ajax great, Achilles there the brave, 
There wife Patroclus, fill an early grave: 
There too my ſon—ah! once my beſt delight, 
Once ſwift of foot, and terrible in fight, 
In whom ſtern courage with ſoft virtue join'd, 
A faultleſs body, and a blameleſs mind: 
Antilochus— what more can I relate? 
How trace the tedious ſeries of our fate? 
Not added years on years my taſk could cloſe, 
The long hiſtorian of my country's woes: 
Back to thy native iſlands might'ſt thou ſail, 
And leave half heard the melancholy tale. 
Nine painful years on that deteſted ſhore ; 
ear What ſtratagems we form'd, what toils we bore 
: Still lab'ring on, 'till ſcarce at lat we found 
Great [ove propitious, and our conqueſt crown'd. 
Far o'er the reſt thy mighty father ſiin'd, 
In wit, in prudence. and in force of mind. 
Art thou the ſon of that illuſtrious fire ? 
e; With joy I graſp thee, and with love admire, 
80 like your voices, and your words ſo wiſe, 
4 Who finds thee younger muſt conſult his eyes 
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Cy Thy fre and I were one; nor vary'd ought 
| In public ſentence, or in private thought; 
Alike to council or th' aſſembly came, 
: With equal ſouls and ſentiments the ſame. 
mind: Hut when (by wiſdom won) proud llion burn'd, 
- a nd in their ſhips the conqu'ring Greeks return'd ; 


was God's high will the victors to divide, 
And turn th' event, confonnding human pride: 
4 Vor. I. E 
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50 HOMER's ODYSSEY. Book II. 
Some he deſtroy'd, ſome ſcatter'd as the duſt, 


22 I * 2 5 


(Not all were prudent, and not all were juft,) 1 
Then Diſcord, ſent by Pallas from above, £1 
Stern daughter of the great avenger Jove, 'A 
The brother-kings inſpir'd with fell debate: A 
Who call'd to council all th' Achaian ſtate, 4 
But call*d untimely, (not the ſacred rite 1 
Obſerv'd, nor heedful of the ſetting light, * 
Nor herald ſworn, the ſeſſion to proclaim,) 1 
Sour with debauch, a reeling tribe they came. 1 ( 
To theſe the cauſe of meeting they explain, 0 
And Menelaus moves to croſs the main; 3A 
Not ſo the King of men: he will'd to ſtay; V 
The ſacred rites and hecatombs to pay, 1 
And calm Minerva's wrath. Oh blind to Fate! 1 
The Gods not lightly change their love, or hate, 4 A 
With ireful taunts each other they oppoſe, I. 
Till loud in tumult all the Greeks aroſe. ge 
Now diff' rent counſels ev*ry breaſt divide, * 
Each burns with rancour to the adverſe fides 4. 
Th? unquiet night ſtrange projects entertain'd; _ + 1h 
(So Jove that urg'd us to our fate ordain'd ) Ei: 
We, with the riſing morn our ſhips unmoor'd. Th 
And brought our captives and our ſtores aboard; 's 
But half the people with reſpect obey'd Ty. 
The King of men, and at his bidding ſtay'd. But 
Now on the wings of winds our courſe we keep, Th. 
(For God had ſmooth'd the waters of the deep) Sep 
For Tenedos we ſpread our eager oars, he 
There land, and pay due victims to the Pow'rs: Vet 
To bleſs our ſafe return we join in pray'r, And 
But angry Jove diſpers'd our vows in air, Curi 


And rais'd new diſcord. Then (fo Heav'n decrecd) Sa 
Ulyſſes firſt and Neſtor diſagreed) 


rs 


crecd) 
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Wiſe as he was, by various counſels ſway'd, 

5 he there, tho' late, to pleaſe the Monarch, ſtay'd. 
But 1. determin'd, ſtem the foamy floods, 
Waru'd of the coming fury of the Gods. 

With us Tydides fear'd, and urg'd his haſte : 
And Menelaus came, but came the laſt. | 

Ile join'd our veſſels in the Leſbian bay, 

While yet we doubted of our wat'ry way 


Or the ſtrajght courſe to rocky Chios plow, 
And anchor under Mimas' ſhaggy brow ? 
Me fought direction of the pow'r divine: 
Ide God propitious gave the guiding fign z 
| 1 Thro' the mid ſeas he bids our navy ſteer, 


'G 


3 Vet what I learn'd, attend; as here ! ſate | 


Beneath Achilles? warlike ſon's command, 


If to the right to urge the pilot's toil, 
(The ſafer road) beſide the Pſyrian iſle; 


And in Euboea ſhun the wocs we fear. 

The whiſtling winds already wak'd the fky ; 

Before the whiſtling winds the veſſels fly, 

With rapid ſwiftneſs cut the liquid way, 

And reach Gereſtus at the point of day. 

There hecatombs of bulls, to Neptune flaing- 

ish -flaming pleaſe the Monarch of the main, 

The fourth day ſhone, when all their labours 
o'er 

Tydides- veſſels touch'd the wiſh'd - for ſhore; 

But I to Pylos ſcud before the gales, 

The God flill breathing on my ſwelling fails; 

Sep'rate from all, I ſaſcly landed here; 

Their fates or fortunes never reach'd my ear. 


And aſk'd each voyager each hero's fate; 
Curious to know, and willing to relate: 
5 Safe reach'd the Myrmidons their native land, 
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Thoſe, whom the heir of great Apollo's art, 
Brave Philoctetes, taught to wing the dart; 
And thoſe whom Idomen from Ilion's plain 
Had led, fecurely croft the dreadful main. 
How Agamemnon touch'd his Argive coaſt, 
And how his life by fraud and force he loſt, 
And how the murd'rer paid his forfeit breath; 
What lands ſo diſtant from that ſcene of death 


But trembling heard the fame? and heard, admire *- + 


How well the ſon appeas'd his ſlaughter'd fire ! 
Ev'n to th? unhappy, that unjuſtly bleed, 
Heav'n gives poſterity t* avenge the deed, 

So fell AÆAgyſthus; and may'ſt thou, my friend, 
(On whom the virtues of thy fire deſcend) 
Make future times thy equal act adore, 
And be what brave Oreftes was before! 


The prudent youth reply*d : Oh thou the grace 


And lafting glory of the Grecian race! 

Juſt was the vengeance, and to lateſt days 

Shall long poſterity reſound the praiſe. 

Some God this arm with equal proweſs bleſs ! 

And the proud ſuiters ſhall its force confeſs ; 

Injurious men! who, while my ſoul is fore 

Of freſh affronts, are meditating more, 

But Heav'n denies this honour to my hand, 

Nor ſhall my father repoſſeſs the land: 

The father's fortune never to return, 

And the fad ſon's to ſuffer and to mourn ! 
Thus he; and Neſtor took the word: My fon, 

Is it then true, as diſtant rumours run, 

That crowds of rivals for thy mother's charms 

Thy palace fill with inſults and alarms ? 


Or leagu'd againſt thee do thy people join, 
Mov'd by ſome ora cle, or voice divine ? 


Say, is the fault, thro? tame ſubmiſſion thine ? = 
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tk Book III. HOMER's ODYSSEY. 33 
And yet who knows, but ripening lyes in fate 
An hour of vengeance for th' afflicted ſtate; 
When great Ulyſſes ſhall ſuppreſs theſe harms, - 
Ulyſſes fingly, or all Greece in arms. 
But if Athena, War's triumphant maid, 
The happy ſon, will, as the father, aid, 
(Whoſe fame and ſafety was her conſtant care 
In ev'ry danger and in ev'ry war: 
re» Never on man did heav*nly favour ſhine 
With rays ſo ſtrong, diſtinguiſh'd and divine, 
As thoſe with which Minerva mark'd thy fire) 
So might ſhe love thee, ſo thy ſoul inſpire ?! 
Soon ſhould their hopes in humble duſt be laid, 
And long oblivion of the bridal bed. 
i A Ah! no ſuch hope (the Prince with fighs replies) 
Can touch my breaſt; that bleſſing Heav'n denies. 
ice Ev'n by celeſtial four were it giv'n, 
> Fortune or Fate would croſs the will of Rest 
What words are theſe, and what imprudence 
(Thus interpos'd the martial maid divine, {thine : 
Forgetful youth ! but know, the Pow'r above 
With eaſe can fave each object of his love; 
Wide as his will, extends his boundleſs grace; 
Nor loſt in time, nor circumſcrib'd by place. 
Happier his lot, who, many ſorrows paſt, 
Long-lab'ring gains his nata! ſhore at laſt; 
Than who too ſpeedy, haſtes to end his life 
| By ſome ſtern ruffian, or adult'rous wife. 
ty Death only is the lot which none can mils, 
And all is poſſible to Heav'n but this, 
3 The beft, the deareſt fav'rite of the ſky 
Mmnauſt taſte that cup for man is born to die. 
Thus check'd, reply'd Llyfles' prudent heir: 
- Fj Mentor, no more---the mournful thought forbear; 
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For he no more muſt draw his country's breath, 
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Already ſnatch'd by Fate, and the black doom of - | 
Paſs we to other ſubjects; and engage [ Death! 8 


On themes remote the venerable ſuge: 

(Who thrice has ſcen the periſhable kind 

Of men decay, and thro' three ages ſhin'd, 5 
Like Gods majeſtie, and like Gods in mind.) 
For much he knows, and juſt concluſions draws. 
From various precedents, and various laws, 

O ſon of Neleus ! awful Neſtor, tell 

How he, the mighty Agamemnon fell? 

By what ſtrange fraud Egyſthus wrought, relate, 
(By force he could not) ſuch a hero's fate? 
Liv'd Menelaus not in Greece? or where 

Was then the martial brother's pious care? 


Condemn'd, perhaps, fome foreign ſhore to tread; 7 


Or ſure Egyſthus had not dar'd the deed. 
To whom the full of days: Illuſtrious youth, 
Attend (tho? partly thou haſt gueſt) the truth. 
For had the martial Menelaus found 
The ruffian breathing yet on Argive ground; 
Nor earth had hid his carcaſe from the ſkies, 
Nor Grecian virgins ſbriek'd his obſequies, 
But fowls obſcene diſmember'd his remains, 
And dogs had torn him on the naked plains, 
While us the works of bloody Mars employ'd, 
The wanton youth inglorious peace enjoy'd; 
He, ſtretch'd at eafe in Argos? calm receſs, 
(Whoſe ftately Needs luxuriant paſtures bleſs) 
With flattery's inſinuating art 


Sooth'd the frail Queen, and poiſon'd all her heart. 


At firſt with worthy ſhame and decent pride, 
I he royal dame his lawleſs ſuit deny'd. 
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For virtue's image yet poſſeſt her mind, 

of Taugt by a maſter of the tuneful kind: 

a F Atrides, parting for the Trojan war, 
Conſign'd the youthful conſort to his care: 
True to his charge, the bard prefery'd her long 

In honour's limits, (fuch the pow'r of ſong {) 
But when the Gods theſe objects of their hate 
Dragg'd to deſtruction by the links of Fate; 
The bard they baniſh'd from his native ſoil, 
And left all helpleſs in a deſart ifle ; 
There he, the ſweeteſt of the ſacred train, 

, Sung dying to the rocks, but ſung in vain, 

Then virtue was no more, (her guard away) 
dhe fell, to luſt a voluntary prey. 
Eva to the temple ſtalk'd th' adult'rous ſpouſe, 

; AY ith impious thanks, and mockery of vows, | 

— ith images, with garments, and with gold, 
and od'rous fumes from loaded altars roll'd. 

. 3 Mean-time, from flaming Troy we cut the way, 

With Menelaus, thro? the curling ſea: 
* But when to Sunium's ſacred point we came, 
bw rown*d with the temple of th' Athenian dame, 
vb pilot, Phrontes, there expir'd ; 

# (Pbrontes, of all the ſons of men admir'd 

To fteer the bounding bark with ſteddy toil, 

25 "When the ſtorm thickens, and the billows boil) - 

= "While yet he exercis'd the ſteerman's art, 

% Apollo touch'd him with his gentle dart; 
*Ev'n with the rudder in his hand he fell, 
. . o pay whoſe honours to the ſhades of hell, 
ear? We check'd our haſte, by pious office bound, 
And laid our old companion in the ground. 
And now, the rites diſcharg'd, our courſe we keep 
| Far on the gloomy boſom of the deep 
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Soon as Malaea's miſty tops ariſe, 


There ſtands a rock, high, eminent and ſteep, 


Thus fav'd from death they gain'd the Phaeſtz 


Far from their fellows, on th' Egyptian coaſt. 
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Sudden the Thund'rer blackens all the ſkies, 
And the winds whiſtle, and the ſurges roll 
Mountains on mountains, and obſcure the pole, 
The tempeſt ſcatters, and divides our fleet; 
Part, the ſtorm urges on the coaft of Crete, 
Where winding round the rich Sidonian plain, 
The ſtreams of Jardan iſſue to the main. 


Whoſe ſhaggy brow o'erhangs the ſhady deep, 
And views Gortyna on the weſtern fide; 

On this rough Aufter drove th? impetuous tide ; 
With broken force the billows rolld away, 
And heav'd the fleet into the neighb'ring bay. 


With ſhatter'd veſſels, and diſabled oars: {ſhorts 
But five tall barks the winds and waters toſt 


There wander'd Menelaus thro? foreign ſhores, 
Amaſiing gold, and gath'ring naval ſtores; 
While curſt Agyſthus the deteſted deed 

By fraud fulfilPd, and his great brother bled, 
Sev'n years, the traitor rich Mycenae ſway'd, 
And his ſtern rule the groaning land obey'd ; Fig T 
The eighth, from Athens to his realm reſtor d, 
Oreſtes brandiſh'd the revenging ſword, _ 
Slew the dire pair, and gave to fun'ral flame fe 
The vile aſſaſſin, aud adult'rous dame, 
That day, ere yet the bloody triumphs ceaſe, 
Return'd Atrides to the coaſt of Greece, 
And ſafe to Argos port the navy brought, 


With gifts of price and pond'rous treaſure fraught. ”- | 


Hence warn'd, my fon beware! nor idly ſtand | 6 T 
Too long a Qranger to thy native land ; = 
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"Left heedleſs abſence wear thy wealth away, 
While lawleſs feaſters in thy palace ſway; | 
Perhaps may feize thy realm, and ſhare the ſpoil; 

© And thou return, with diſappointed toil, 
From thy vain journey, to a rifled iſle, 
Howe' er. my friend, indulge one labour more, 


ö And ſeek Atrides on the Spartan ſhore. 
"He, wand' ring long, a wider circle made, 

„ And many languag'd nations has ſurvey*d ; 

„And meaſur'd tracts unknown to other ſhips 


Amid the monftrous wonders of the deeps; 
2 (A length of ocean and unbounded ſky, 
Which ſcarce the ſea-fowl in a year o'erfly) 
Go, then; to Sparta take the wat'ry way, 
eſt Thy ſhip and ſailors but for orders ſtay; 
ks For if by land thou chuſe thy courſe to bend, 
| My ſteeds, my chariots, and my ſons attend 
$ Thee to Atrides they ſhall ſafe convey, 
s __ Guides of thy road, companions of thy way. 
Urge him with truth t frame his free replies, 
9 And ſure he will, for Menclaus is wife. 
Thus while he ſpeaks the ruddy ſun deſcends, 
And twilight-grey her ev'ning ſhade extends. 
4 Then thus the blue-ez*d maid: O full of days! 
Miiſe are thy words, and juſt are all thy ways. 
3 Now immolate the tongues, and mix the wine, 
Sacred to Neptune and the Pow'rs divine. 
The lamp of day is quench'd beneath the deep, 
And ſoft approach the balmy hours of ſleep: 
Nor fits it to prolong the heav*nly feaſt 

8 Timeleſs, indecent, but retire to reſt, 

gü.. 2 So ſpake Jove's daughter, the celeſtial maid. 

125 * ſober train attended and obey'd. 
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The ſacred heralds on their hands around 


Pour'd the full urns; the youthsthe goblets crown 
From bowl to bowl the holy bev'rage flows; 
While to the final ſacrifice they roſe, 


The tongues they caſt upon the fragrant flame, 
And pour, above the conſecrated ſtream. 
And now, their thirſt by copious draughts allay'd, 


The youthful hero and th* Athenian maid 


Propoſe departure from the finiſh'd rite, 

And in their hollow bark to paſs the night: 
But this the hoſpitable ſage deny ?d. 

Forbid it, Jove! and all the Gods! he cry'd, 
Thus from my walls the much-lov'd ſon to fend 
Of ſuch a hero, and of ſuch a friend! 

Me, as ſome needy peaſant, would ye leave, 
Whom Heav'n denies the bleſſing to relieve! 
Me would ye leave, who boaſt imperial ſway, 
When beds of royal ſtate invite your ſtay ? 
No — long as liſe this mortal ſhall inſpire, 


Or as my children imitate their fire, 


Here ſhall the wand'ring ſtranger find bis home, 
And hoſpitable rites adorn the dome. 

Well haft thou ſpoke (the blue-ey*d maid replict 
Belov'd old man! benevolent as wife, 
Be the kind dictates of thy heart obey'd, 


And let thy words Telemachus perſuade ; 


He to thy palace ſhall thy ſteps purſue; 

I to the ſhip, to give the orders due, 
Preſcribe directions, and confirm the crew, 
For [| alone ſuſtain their naval cares, 


- Who boaſt experience from theſe filver hairs; 


All youths the reſt, whom to this journey move 
Like years, like tempers, and their Prince's love, 


id 
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: There in the veſſel ſhall I paſs the night : 
And ſoon as morning paints the fields of light, 


Igo to challenge from the Caucons bold, 
A debt, contracted in the days of old, 


"But this thy gueſt, receiv'd with friendly care, 
Let thy ſtrong courſers ſwift to Sparta bear; 


Prepare thy chariot at the dawn of day, 
And be thy ſon companion of his way. 
Then turning with the word Minerva flies. 


And ſoars an eagle thro? the liquid ſkies. 
Vision divine! The throng'd ſpectators gaze 
In holy wonder fix'd, and ſtill amaze. 


But chief the rev'rend ſage admir'd; he took 


The hand of young Telemachus and ſpoke: 


Ah happy youth! and favour'd of the ſkies, 


Diſtinguiſn'd care of guardian deities ! 


Whoſe early years for future worth engage, 


No vulgar manhood, no ignoble age. 


"Por lo! none other of the court above 


ne, 


plict 


Ove 
ö love. | 


u In comely order to the regal dome. 


eee 


Than ſhe, the daughter of almighty Jove, 
Pallas herſelf, the war- triumphant maid, 
Confeſt is thine, as once thy father's aid. 


80 guide me, Goddeſs ! ſo prepitious ſhine 


On me, my conſort, and my royal line ! 
A yearling bullock to thy name ſhall ſmoke, 
Untam'd, unconſcious of the galling yoke, 
With ample forehead, and yet tender horns, 
Whoſe budding honours ductile gold adorns, 
Submiſſive thus the hoary fire preferr'd 
As holy vow: the fav'ring Goddeſs heard. 
Then ſlowly riſing o'er the ſandy ſpace 
Precedes the father, followed by his race, 
(A long proceſſion) timely marching home 
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There when arriv'd on thrones around him plac'd, 9 


His ſons and grand - ſons the wide circle grac'd. | . 
To theſe the hoſpitable ſage, in ſign Fic 
Of ſocial welcome mix'd the racy wine, 14 
(Late from the mellowing caſk reſtor'd to light, ; (1 
By ten long years refin'd, and roſy bright.) 4 
To Pallas high the foaming bowl he crown'd, ZN 
And ſprinkled large libation on the ground. 1 
Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares, YT 
And to the gifts of balmy ſleep repairs. LE A, 
Deep in a rich alcove the Prince was laid, = 
And ſlept beneath the pompous colonnade; FP 
Faſt by his fide Piſiftratus lay ſpread, | EZ | 
(In age his equal) on a ſplendid bed: | Fa 
But in an inner-court, ſecurely clos'd, Au 
The rev'rend Neſtor with his Queen repos'd. Tn 
When now, Aurora, daughter of the Dawn, His 
With roſy luſtre purpl'd o' er the lawn; An. 
The old man early roſe, walk'd forth, and ſate No 
On poliſh'd ſtone before his palace-gate: She 
With unguents ſmooth the lucid marble ſnone, Wit 
Where ancient Neleus ſat, a ruftic throne; | Wh 
But he deſcending to th' infernal ſhade, ES » 
Sage Neſtor fill'd it, and the ſceptre ſway'd. Fou 
His ſons around him mild obeiſance pay, Brou 
And duteous take the orders of the day. And 
Firſt Echephron and Stratius quit their bed; Strat 
Then Perſeus, Aretus, and Thraſymed; The 
The laſt Piſiſtratus aroſe from reſt: In ac 
They came, and near him plac'd the ſtranger-gueſt. Þ The 
To theſe the ſenior thus declar'd his will: The 
My ſons ! the dictates of your fire fulfil. | Scatt 
To Pallas, firft of Gods, prepare the feaft. And 


Who grac'd our rites, a more than mortal gueſt. ] The 


I ben mr. HOMER's ODYSSEY. 61 


Let one, diſpatchful, bid ſome ſwain to lead 
f A well - fed bullock from the graſſy mead; 
One ſeek the harbour where the veſſels moore, 
And bring thy friends, Telemackus ! aſhore, 

i (Leave only two the galley to attend) 

Another to Laerceus muſt we ſend, 

Artiſt divine, whoſe ſkilful hands infold 

The victim's horn with circumfuſile gold. . 0 

The reſt may here the pious duty ſhare, N 

And bid the handmaids for the feaſt prepare, m 
The ſeats to range, the fragrant wood to bring, 0 
And limpid waters from the living ſpring. or 

lle ſaid, and buſy each his care beſtow'd ; FM | 

Already at the gates the bullock low'd, | - mn 
Already came the Ithacenſian crew, 

The dextrous ſmith the tools already drews 
His pond'rous hammer, and his anvil found, 
And the ſtrong tongs to turn the metal round. 
Nor was Minerva abſent from the rite, 
| She view'd hey honours, and enjoy'd the fight. 
With rev'rent hand the King preſents the gold, © 
| Which round th? intorted horns the gilder roll a; 
| So wrought, as Pallas might with pride behold. 

Young Aretus from forth his bridal bow'r 

| Brought the full laver, o'er their hands to pour, 
| And caniſters of conſecrated flour. 

| Stratius and Echephron the victim led; 

| The axe was held by warlike Thraſymed, 

In act to ſtrike : before him Perſeus ſtood, 

The vaſe extending to receive the blood. 

The King himſelf initiates to the Pow'r; 

| Scatters with quiv'ring band the ſacred flour, 
| And the ſtream ſprinkles: from the curling brows 
eſt. i hair ws in the Se he throws, 
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Soon as due vows on ev'ry part were pay'd, 
And ſacred wheat upon the victim lay'd, 
Strong Thraſymed diſcharg'd the ſpeeding blow 
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Full on his neck, and cut the nerves in two. 
Down ſunk the heavy beaft : the females round, ( 
Maids, wives, and matrons, mix a ſhrilling ſound, 8 7 
Nor ſcorn'd the Queen the holy choir to join, 47 
(The firſt · born ſhe of old Clymenus' line; 16 
In youth by Neſtor lov'd, of ſpotleſs fame, ö 1 
And lov'd in age, Eurydice her name) deathz | _ E 
From earth they rear him, ſtruggling now with v 
And Neftor's youngeſt ſtops the vents of breatn. H 
The ſoul for ever flies: on all ſides round [(grounßd. B. 
Streams the black blood, and ſmokes upon the 1 
The beaſt they then divide and diſunite, FAT 
The ribs and limbs, obſervant of the rite : Pi 
On theſe, in double cawls involv'd with art, Er 
The choiceft morſels lay from ev'ry part. I: 
The ſacred ſage before his altar ſtands, 10 
Turns the burnt-off' ring with his holy hands, Hi: 
And pours the wine, and bids the flames aſpire ; An 
The youth with inſtruments ſurround the fire. But 
The thighs now ſacrific'd, and intrails dreſt, Wi 
Th? aſſiſtants part, trans fix, and broil the reſt. Ag: 
While theſe officious tend the rites divine, Anc 
The laſt fair branch of the Neſtorean line Alo 
Sweet Polycaſte, took the pleaſing toil The 
To bathe the Prince, and pour the fragrant oil: The 
O'er his fair limbs a flow'ry veſt he threw, And 


And iſſu'd like a God to mortal view. 

His former ſeat beſide the King he found, 
(His people's father with his peers around) 
All plad'd at eaſe, the holy banquet join, 
And in the dazzling goblet laughs the wine. 
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The rage of thirſt and hunger now ſuppreſt, 

The monarch turns him to his royal gueſt z 
And for the promis'd journey bids prepare 
The ſmaoth-hair'd horſes and the rapid car, 
Obſervant of his word, The word ſcarce ſpoke, 
i The ſons obey, and join them to the yoke. 
> Then bread and wine a ready handmaid brings, 
| 4 And preſents, ſuch as ſu't the ſtate of kings, 
> The glittring ſeat Telemachus aſcends z 
is faithful guide Piſiſtratus attends; 
th | With haſty hand the ruling reins he drew 
Hse laſh'd the courſers, and the courſers flew, 
d. | Beneath the bounding yoke alike they held 
he T heir equal pace, and ſmok'd along the field. 
The tow'rs of Pylos fink, its views decay, 
Fields after fields fly back, till cloſe of day: 
© Then funk the ſun, and darken'd all the way. 
* To Pherae now, Diocleus? ſtately feat, 
[. Of Alphaeus' race) the weary youths retreat; 
His houſe affords the hoſpitable rite, 
And pleas'd they ſleep (the bleſſing of the night.) 
But when Aurora, daughter of the Dawn, 
With roſy lufre purpled o'er the laws ; 
Again they mount, their journey to renew, 
And from the ſounding portico they flew. 
Along the waving fields their way they hold, 
The field receding as the chariot roll'd: 
Ten Nowly ſunk the ruddy globe of light, 
And ver the ſhaded landſcape ruſſi'd the nights 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


TFLEMACHUS with Piſiſtratus arriving at Sparta, :; q 5 


hoſpitably received by Menelaus, to whom-he relates th: 
eauſe of his coming, and learns from him many particular: | 
of what befel the Greeks ſince the deſtrufion of Troy. Ht | 
dwells more at large upon the prophecies of Proteus (| 
him in his return, from which he acquaints Telemachus, | 
that Ulyſſes is detained in the iſland of Calypſo. | 


Ia the mean-time, the ſuitors conſult ta deſtroy Telemachus it | 
his voyage home. Penelope is appriſed of this, but con | 


forted in a dream by Pallas, in the ſhape of her fifter I 
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. | ; Ar now . Sparta with their wheels 
3 reſounds, 


Sparta, whoſe walls a range of hills ſurrounds: 
At the fair dome the rapid labour ends; 
„% Wöbere ſat Atrides midſt his bridal friends, 
„ With double vows invoking Hymen's pow'r, 


16 
by Io bleſs his ſons and daughters nuptial hour. 
E“ That day, to great Achilles' ſon reſign'd 
4% Hermione, (the faireſt of her kind,) 
u, Was ſent to crown the long-protracted joy, 
Eſpous' d before the final doom of Troy: 
41 With ſteeds, and gilded cars, a gorgeous train 
con. Attend the nymph to Phthia's diſtant reign. 
i - Mean-while at home, to Megapenthes? bed 
The virgin-choir Alector's daughter led. 
Brave Megapenthes, from a ſtol'n amour 
To great Atrides' age his hand- maid bore; 
To Helen's bed the Gods alone aſſign 
Hermione, t extend the regal line; 
On whom a radiant pomp of graces wait, 
Reſembling Venus in attractive ſtate. 
While this gay friendly troop the King ſurround, 
With feſtival and mirth the roofs reſound: 
A bard amid the joyous circle ſings 
High airs, attemper'd to the vocal ſtrings; 
Whilſt warbling to the varied ſtrain, advance 
Two ſprightly youths to form the bounding dances. 
was then, that iſſuing thro' the palace-gate 
The REES car roll d ſlow in regal ſtates. 


68 


On the bright eminence young Neſtor ſhone, 
And faſt beſide him great Ulyſſes? ſon : 
Grave Etoneus ſaw the pomp appear, 
And ſpeeding, thus addreſt the royal ear: 
Two youths approach, whoſe ſemblant feature, 
prove | 
Their blood devolving from the ſource of Jove. 
Is due reception deign'd, or muſt they bend 
Their doubtful courſe to ſeek a diftant friend? 
Inſenfate ! with a ſigh the King replies, 


Too long miſ-judging, have I thought thee wiſc; | 


But ſure relentleſs folly ſteels thy breaſt, 
Obdurate to reject the ſtravger-guelſt ; 

To thoſe dear hoſpitable rites a foe, 
Which in my wand'rings oft reliev'd my wo: 
Fed by the bounty of another's board, 

Till pitying Jove my native realm reſtor d 
Strait be the courſers from the car releaſt, 


Conduct the youths to grace the genial feaſt. F 


The ſeneſchal rebuk'd in haſte withdrew ; 
With equal hafte a menial train purſue: 
Part led the courſers, from the car enlarg'd, 
Each to a crib with choiceſt grain ſurcharg'd; 
Part in a portico, profuſely grac'd 
With rich magnificence the chariot plac'd : 
Then to the dome the friendly pair invite, 
Who eye the dazzling roofs with vaſt delight; 
Reſplendent as the blaze of ſummer-noon, 

Or the pale radiance of the midnight- moon. 


From room to room their eager view they bend: 
Thence to the bath, a beauteous pile, deſcend: | 


Where a bright damſel train attend the gueſts 
With liquid odours and embroider'd veſts. 
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*Refreſh'd, they wait them to the bow'r of ſtate, 

f Where circled with his peers Atrides ſate: 

Fr hron'd next the King, a fair attendant brings 
The pureſt product of the chryſtal ſprings ; 
High on a maſſy vaſe of filver mold, 

The burnHh'd laver flames with ſolid gold; 

In ſolid gold the purple vintage flows, 
And on the board a ſecond banquet roſe. | 
*When thus the King with hoſpitable port 
Accept this welcome to the Spartan court; 
The waſte of Nature let the feaſt repair, 

Then your high lineage and your names declare: 
"Say from what ſcepter'd anceſtry ye claim, 
E Recorded eminent in deathleſs fame? 

| For vulgar parents cannot ſtamp their race 
With fignatures of ſuch majeſtic grace. 
Ceaſing, benevolent he ſtrait aſſigns 

The royal portien of the choiceſt chines 
Jo each accepted friend: with grateful haſte 
They ſhare the honours of the rich repaſt. 
Suffic'd, ſoft-whiſpering thus to Neſtor's ſon, 
| His head reclin'd, young Itbacus begun: 

3; | © View'ſt thou un- mov'd, O ever-honour'd moſt! 
| Theſe prodigies of art, and wond'rous coſt ? 
Above, beneath, around the palace ſhines 
'The ſumleſs treaſure of exhauſted mines: 


t; | The ſpoils of elephants the roofs inlay, 
And ſtudded amber darts a golden ray: 
„I Such, and not nobler, in the realms above 


end; | My wonder dictates is the dome of Jove. 
The Monarch took the word, and grave reply'd 
ts Þ Preſumptuous are the vaunts, and vain the pride 
E Of man, who dares in pomp with Jove conteſt, 
| Uichang'd, immortal, and ſupremely bleſt ! 
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70 HOMER's ODYSSEY. Book I, 80 
With all my affluence when my woes are weigh'd,' 4 
Envy will own the purchaſe dearly paid. 1 
For eight ſlow-circling years by tempeſt toſt, 
From Cyprus to the far Phoenician coaſt, 

_ ($idon the capital) I ſtretch'd my toil 
Thro' regions fatten'd with the flows of Nile. 
Next, Æthiopia's utmoſt bound explore, 

And the parch'd borders of th' Arabian ſhore; 
Then warp my voyage on the ſouthern gales, 


O'er the warm Lybian wave to ſpread my ſails: þÞ His 
That happy clime, where each revolving year + | And 
The teeming ewes a triple offspring bear; For 
And two fair creſcents of tranſlucent horn Wh 
The brows of all their young increaſe adorn : Or; 
The ſhepherd-ſwains with ſure abundance bleſt, ] Not 
On the fat flocks and rural dainties feaſt ; His 
Nor want of herbage makes the dairy fail, Dec 
But every ſeaſon fills the foaming pail? Wit 
Whilſt heaping unwiſh'd wealth, I diſtant roam; Þ And 
The beſt of brothers, at his natal home, Wa 
By the dire fury of a traitreſs wife, By 
Ends the ſad evening of a ſtormy life: Fron 
Whence with inceſſant grief my ſoul annoy'd, Stud 
Theſe riches are poſſeſs'd, but not enjoy'd ! His f 
My wars, the copious theme of every tongue, The 
To you your fathers have recorded long: And 
How fav*'ring Heav'n repaid my glorious tolls | Dubi 
With a ſack'd palace, and barbaric ſpoils Toh 
Oh ! had the Gods ſo large a boon deny'd, la 
And life, the juſt equivalent, ſupply'd Befor 
To thoſe brave warriors, who, with glory fir'd, | So m 
Far from their country in my cauſe expir'd ! | The 
Still in ſhort intervals of plealing woe. Ide 


Regardful of the friendly dues I owe, 
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I to the glorious dead, for ever dear ! 
\ Indulge the tribute of a grateful tear, 
| But oh, Ulyſſes — deeper than the reſt 
That ſad idea wounds my anxious breaſt ! 
My heart bleeds freſh with agonizing pain; 
T7 he bowl and tafteful viands tempt in vain, 
Nor ſleep's ſoft pow'r can cloſe my ſtreaming eyes, 
When imag'd to my ſoul his ſorrows riſe. 
- No peril in my cauſe he ceas'd to prove, 
Vis labours equall'd only by my love; 
And both alike to bitter fortune born, 
For him to ſuffer, and for me to mourn ! 
Whether he wanders on ſome friendleſs coaſt, 
Or glides in ſtygian gloom a penſive ghoſt, 
te, | No fame reveals; but doubtful of his doom, 
His good old fire with ſorrow to the tomb 
{ Peclines his trembling ſteps ; untimely care 
Withers the blooming. vigour of his heir; 
am; And the chaſte partner of his bed and throne, 
Waſtes all her widow'd hours in tender moan. 
While thus pathetic to the Prince he ſpoke, 
From the brave youth the ſtreaming paſſion broke, 
| $Studious to vail the grief, in vain repreſt, 
His face he ſhrowded with his purple veſt ; 


I The conſcious Monarch pierc'd the coy Siguile, 
And view'd his filial love with vaſt ſurpriſe ; 
bs Dubious to preſs the tender theme, or wait 


To hear the youth inquire his father's fate. 
In this ſuſpence bright Helen grac'd the room; 
Before her breath'd a gale of rich perfume. 
d, 8 moves adorn'd with each attractive grace, 
The filver-ſhafted Goddeſs of the chace! 
The ſeat of majeſty Adraſte brings, 
With art illuſtrious, tor the pomp of kings. 


To ſpread the pall beneath the regal chair 

Of ſofteſt woef, is bright Alcippe's care. 

A ſilver canifter divinely wrought, 

In her ſoft hands the beauteous Phylo brought; 
To Sparta's Queen of old the radiant vaſe 
Alcandra gave, a pledge of royal grace: 
For Polybus her lord, (whoſe ſov'reign ſway 
The wealthy tribes of Pharian Thebes obey} | 
When to that court Atrides came, careſt | 
With vaſt munificence th' imperial gueſt : 
Two lavers from the richeſt ore refin'd, 
With ſilver tripods, the kind hoft aflign'd ; 
And bounteous, from the royal treaſure told | 
Ten equal talents of refulgent gold. 4 
Alcandra, conſort of his high command, ; 
A golden diſtaff gave to Helen's hand; 


Which heap'd with wool the beauteous Phylo, 

The filken fleece impurpl'd for the loom, L brought 

Rival'd the hyacinth in vernal bloom. 

The ſov'reign ſeat then Jove-born Helen preſs'd, 

And pleaſing thus her ſcepter'd lord addreſs'd: 
Who grace our palace now, that friendly pair, 

Speak they their lineage, or their names declare? 

Uncertain of the truth, yet uncontroul'd 

Hear me the bodings of my breaſt unfold. 

With wonder rapt, on yonder cheek I trace 

The feature of the Ulyſſean race: 

Diffus'd o'er each reſembling line appear, 

In juſt ſimilitude, the grace and air 

Of young Telemachus ! the lovely boy, 

Who bleſs'd Ulyſſes with a father's joy, 

That time the Greeks combin'd their ſocial arms 

T' avenge the lain of my ill-fated charmg ! 


73 HOMER's ODYSSEY. Book tt, 


And that rich vaſe, with living ſculpture, wrought, þ 
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Juſt is thy thought, the King afſenting cries, 
Methinks Ulyſſes ſtrikes my wond'ring eyes: 
Full ſhines the father in the filial frame, 

His port, his features, and his ſhape the ſame : 
| Such quick regards his ſparkling eyes beſtow; 

Such wavy ringlets o'er his ſhoulders flow! 

And when he heard the long diſaſtrous ſtore 

Of cares, which in my cauſe Ulyſſes bore; 

Diſmay'd, heart-wounded with paternal woes, 
Aͤbove reſtraint the tide of ſorrow roſe : 

Cautious to let the guſhing grief appear, 
lis purple garment vail'd the falling tear. 

See there confeſt, Piſiſtratus replies, 

The genuine worth of Ithacus the wiſe ! 

Of that heroic fire the youth is ſprung, 

But modeſt awe kath chain'd his tim'rous tongue. 
Thy voice, O King! with pleas'd attention heard, 
Io, Is like the dictates of a God rever'd. 

With him at Neſtor's high command I came, 
| Whoſe age I honour with a parent's name, 
By adverſe Deftiny conſtrain'd to ſue 
For counſel and redreſs, he ſues to you. 
Whatever ill the friendleſs orphan bears, 
|  Bereav'd of parents in his infant years, 
Still muſt the wrong'd Telemachus ſuſtain, 
If hopeful of your aid, he hopes in vain; 
Affianc'd in your friendly pow'r alone, 
The youth wou'd vindicate the vacant throne, 
Is Sparta bleſt, and theſe defiring eyes 
View my friend's ſon ? (the King exulting cries) 
Son of my friend, by glorious toils approv'd, 
| Whoſe ſword was ſacred to the man he lov'd: . 

Mirror of conftant faith, rever'd, and mourn'd {— 
When Troy was ruin'd, had the Chief return'd, 
Vol. I. 8 
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No Greek an equal ſpace had e'er poſſeſt 

Of dear affection, in my grateſul breaſt. 

I, to confirm the mutual joys we ſhar'd, 

For his abode a capital prepar'd 

Argos the ſeat of ſov'reign rule I choſe; - 

Fair in the plan the future palace roſe, 

Where my Ulyſſes and his race might reign, 
And portion to his tribes the wide domain. 

To them my vaſſals had reſign'd a ſoil, 
With teeming plenty to reward their toil. 
There with commutual zeal we both had ſtrove 
In acts of dear benevolence and love: 

Brothers in peace, not rivals in command, 
And death alone diſſolv'd the friendly band! 
Some envious Pow'r the bliſsful ſcene deſtroys ; 
Vaniſh'd are all the viſionary joys : 

The ſoul of friendſhip to my hope is loſt, 
Fated to wander from his natal coaſt ! 

He ceas'd ; a guſt of grief began to riſe : 
Faſt ftreams a tide from beauteous Helen's eyes; 
Faſt for the fire the filial ſorrows flow; 

The weeping Monarch ſwells the mighty wo: 
Thy cheek, Piſiftratus, the tears bedew, 
While pictur'd to thy mind appear'd in view 
Thy martial brother ||: on the Phrygian plain 
Extended pale, by ſwarthy Memnon lain ! 
But filence ſoon the ſon of Neſtor broke, 
And melting with fraternal pity ſpoke: 
Frequent, O King, was Neſtor wont to raiſe 
And charm attention, with thy copious praiſe: 
To crown thy various gifts, the ſage affign'd 
The glory of a firm capacious mind ; 


Antilochus. 
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I With that ſuperior attribute controul 
This unavailing impotence of ſoul. 
| Let not your roof with echoing grief reſound, 
Nou for the feaft the friendly bowl is crown'd : 
But when from dewy ſhade emerging bright, 
Aurora ſtreaks the ſky with orient light, 
Let each deplore his dead: the rites of wo 
Are all, alas! the living can beſtow :; 
Ober the congenial duſt injoin'd to ſhear 
The graceful curl, and drop the tender tear. 
Then mingling in the mournful pomp with you, 
I'll pay my brother's ghoſt a warrior's due, 

And mourn the brave Antilochus, a name 

Not unrecorded in the rolls of Fame: | 

With ſtrength and ſpeed ſuperior form'd, in fight 
Jo face the foe, or intercept his flight : 
Too early ſnatch'd by Fate ere known to me! 
I boaſt a witneſs of his worth in thee. 

Young and mature! the Monarch thus rejoins, 


In thee renew'd the ſoul of Neſtor ſhines: 


Form'd by the care of that conſummate ſage, 
In early bloom an oracle of age. | 
When-e'er his influence Jove vouchſafes to ſhow's 
To bleſs the n:-31, and the nuptial hour 
From the great ſire tranſmiſſive to the race, 
The boon devolving gives diſtinguiſh'd grace. 
Such, happy Neſtor ! was thy glorious doom; 
Around thee full of years thy offspring bloom, 
Expert of arms, and prudent in debate; 

The gifts of Heav'n to guard thy hoary ſtate. 

But now let each becalm his troubled breaſt, 

| Waſh and partake ſerene the friendly feaſt. 

| To move thy ſuit, Telemachus, delay, 

Till Heav'n's revolving lamp reſtore the day. 
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J 

He ſaid, Aſphalion ſ wift the laver brings; 7 
Alternate all partake the grateful ſprings : [2 
Then from the rites of purity repair, | 35 
And with keen guſt the ſav'ry viands ſhare, | os 
Mean time, with genial joy to warm the ſoul, E x 
Bright Helen mix'd a mirth-inſpiring bowl; | Jr 
Temper'd with drugs of ſov'reign uſe, t aſſuage | 1 
The boiling boſom of tumultuous rage; © x 
To clear the cloudy front of wrinkled care, 8 
And dry the tearful ſluices of deſpair: = 
charm'd with that virtuous draught, th exalte! | T} 
All ſenſe of wo delivers to the wind. [rind K. 
Tho? on the blazing pile his parent lay, en 
Or a lov'd brother groan'd his life away, 2 
Or darling fon oppreis'd by ruffian force Fus 
Fell breathleſs at his feet, a mangled corſe, EP 


From morn to eve, impaſſive and ſerene, 
The man dender wou'd view the deathful ſcen: 
Theſe drugs, ſo friendly to the joys of life, 
Bright Helen learn'd from Thone's imperial wife; 
Who ſway' d the ſceptre, where prolific Nile 
With various fimples clothes the fatten'd ſoil. 
With wholeſome herbage mix'd, the direful bane 
Of vegetable venom, taints the pla-; 
From Paeon ſprung, their patron God imparts 
To all the Pharian race his healing arts 
The beverage now prepar'd t? inſpire the feaſt, 
The circle thus the beauteous Queen addreſt: 
Thron'd in omaipotence, ſupremeſt Jove 
Tempers the fates of human race above ; 
By the firm ſanRion of his ſov'reign will, 
Alternate are decreed our good and ill, 
To feaſtful mirth be this white hour aſſign'd, 
And ſweet diſccurſe the banquet of the mind. 


Jn the vile habit of a village-ſlave, 
The foe deceiv'd, he paſs'd the tented plain, 
In Troy te mingle with the hoſtile train. 


[ted | 
and 
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Myſelf aſſiſting in the ſocial joy, 
Will tell Ulyſſes' bold exploit in Troy: 


Sole witneſs of the deed I now declare; 
Speak you, (who ſaw) his wonders in the war. 


Seam'd o'er with wounds, which his own ſabre 
[ gave, 


In this attire ſecure from ſearching eyes, 


Till haply piercing thro? the dark diſguiſe 
The Chief I challeng'd ; he, whoſe practis'd wit 


Knew all the ferpent-mazes of deceit, 
'Eludes my ſearch: but when his form I view'd 


Freſh from the bath with fragrant oils renew'd, 
His limbs in military purple drefs'd: 


Fach bright'ning grace the genuine Greek confeſs d. 


A previous pledge of ſacred faith obtain'd, 
Till he the lines and Argive fleet regain'd 
To keep his ſtay conceal'd ; the Chief declar'd 


he plans of war againſt the town prepar'd. 
Exploring then the ſecrets of the State, 
He learn'd what beſt might urge the Dardan fate: 
And ſafe returning to the Grecian hoſt, | 
dent many a ſhade to Pluto's dreary coaſt. 
Loud grief reſounded thro' the tow'rs of Troy, 

But my pleas'd boſom glow'd with ſecret joy: 


For then with dire remorſe, and conſcious ſhame, 


| I view'd th? effects of that diſaſtrous flame, 
Waich kindled by th? imperious Queen of love, 

Conſtrain'd me from my native realm to rove; 

| And oft in bitterneſs of ſoul deplor'd 

My abſent daughter, and my dearer lord; 

Admir'd among the firſt of human race, 


4 or ev'ry gift of mind and manly grace. 
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23 HOMER's ODYSSEY. Book lv, 
Right well, reply'd the King, your ſpeech diſplays | 


The matchleſs merit of the chief you praiſe ; 
Heroes in various climes myſelf have found, 
For martial deeds and depth of thought renown'd: 
But Ithacus, unrival'd in his claim, | 
May boaft a title to the loudeſt fame : 

In battle calm he guides the rapid ſtorm, 

Wiſe to reſolve, and patient to perform. 

What wond'rous conduct in the chief appear'd, 
When the vaſt fabric of the ſteed we rear'd ! 
Some Dæmon anxious for the Trojan doom, 
Urg'd you with great Deiphobus to come, 

T* explore the fraud; with guile oppos'd to guile, 
Slow-pacing thrice around th? infidious pile; 
Each noted leader's name you thrice invoke, 
Your accent varying as their ſpouſes ſpoke; 
The pleaſing ſounds each latent warrior warm'd, 
But moſt Tydides' and my heart alarm'd: 

To quit the ſteed we both impatient preis, 
Threat*ning to anſwer from the dark receſs. 
Unmov'd the mind of Ithacus remain'd, 

And the vain ardors of our love reftrain'd :; 

But Anticlus unable to controul, 

Spoke loud the languiſh of his yerning ſonl ; 
Ulyſſes ſtrait with indignation fir'd, 

{ For fo the common care of Greece requir'd) 
Firm to his lips his forceful hands apply'd, 

*Till on his tongue the flutt'ring murmurs dy'd : 
Mean-time, Minerva from the fraudful horſe, 
Back to the court of Priam bent your courſe; 

Inclement Fate ! Telemachus replies, 

Frail is the boaſted attribute of wiſe ; | 

The leader, mingling with the vulgar hoſt, 

Is in the common maſs of matter loſt !. 
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«| 7 But now let ſleep the painful waſte repair 
Of ſad reflection, and corroding care. 
le ceas'd; the menial fair that round her wait, 
i: þ At Helen's beck prepare the room of ſtate: | 
Beneath an ample portico, they ſpread 
The downy fleece to form the flumb*rous bed; 
And o'er ſoft palls of purple grain unfold 
Rich tapeſtry, ſtiff with inwoven gold: 
Then thro' th? illumin'd dome, to balmy reſt 
T' obſequious herald guides each princely gueſt: 
While to his regal bow'r the King aſcends, 
And beauteous Helen on her lord attends, 
ie, | Soon as the morn, in orient purple dreſt, 
Unbarr'd the portal of the roſeate eaſt, 
Ihe Monarch roſe ; magnificent to view, 
| TY imperial mantle o'er his veſt he threw; 
; | The glitt'ring zone athwart his ſhoulder caſt 
KF Acdtrry faulchion low-depending grac'd, 
Claſp'd on his feet th? embroider'd ſandals ſhine, 
And forth he moves, majeſtic and divine: 
Inſtant to young Telemachus he preſs'd, 
And thus benevolent his ſpeech addreſs'd: 
Say, royal youth, fincere of ſon! report 
What cauſe hath led you to the Spartan court ? 
Do public or domeſtic cares conſtrain | 
This toilſome voyage o'er the ſurgy main? 
O highly favour'd delegate of Jove ! 
: (Replies the Prince) inſlam'd with filial love, 
And anxious hope, to hear my parent's doom, 
A ſuppiiant to your royal court | come. 
Our ſov'reign ſeat a lewd uſurping race 
With lawleſs riot, and miſ- rule diſgrace; 
| To pamper'd inſolence devoted fall 
| Prime of the flock, and choiceſt of the ſtall.; 
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| For wild ambition wings their bold deſire, | Ft 
2 And all to mount th? imperial bed aſpire. WI 
N But proſtrate I implore, oh King! relate K 4 
3 The mournful ſeries of my father's fate: rn 
Each known difaſter of the man diſcloſe. E is 

Born by his mother to a world of woes ! Bu 

Recite them! nor in erring pity fear Te: 

To wound with ftoried grief the filial ear: W 

If e'er Ulyſſes, to reclaim your right, 141 

Avow'd his zeal in council or in fight, | He: 

If Phrygian camps the friendly toils atteſt, No 

To the ſire's merit give the ſon's requeſt. For 

Deep from his inmoſt ſoul Atrides figh'd, ea 

And thus indignant to the Prince reply'd : Se. 

Heav'ns !] wou'd a ſoft, inglorious, daſtard train Hig 

An abſent hero's nuptial joys profane! | Fro 

So with her young, amid the woodland ſhades | Her 

A tim'rous hind the lion's court invades, —— At 

Leaves in that fatal laire the tender fawns, Ag. 

Climbs the green cliff, or feeds the flow'ry lawns: Þ Riſe 

Mean-time return'd, with dire remorſeleſs ſway Þ The 


The monarch-ſavage rends the trembling prey, | 
With equal fury, and with equal fame, A 


| Ulyſſes ſoon ſhall re-aſſert his claim, His 
. O Jove, ſupreme, whom Gods and men revere Stil 
And thou ||, to whom *tis giv'n to gild the ſphere! Þ Prop 
4 With pow'r congenial join'd, propitious aid And 
i The Chief adopted by the martial maid ! His « 
1 Such to our wiſh the warrior ſoon reſtore, | Whe 
| | lf As when contending on the Leſbian ſhore | The 
Wil! | His proweſs Philomelides confeſs'd, | Prot 
Mi And loud-acclaiming Greeks the victor bleſs'd; Þ| - ſ 
| | | Wha 


| Apollo, | | Roan 
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| Then ſoon th' invaders of his bed and throne, 
| Their love preſumptuous ſhall with life atone. 
With patient ear, oh royal youth, attend 
> The ſtoried labours of thy father's friend: 
PFruitful of deeds, the copious tale is long, 
But truth ſevere ſnall diate to my tongue: 
| Learn what I heard the ſea- born ſeer relate, 
' Whoſe eye can pierce the dark receſs of Fate. 
Long on th' Egyptian coaſt by calms confin'd, 
| Heav'n to my fleet refus'd a proſp'rous wind: 
No vows had we preferr'd, nor victim ſlain! 
For this the Gods each fav'ring gale reſtrain. 
Jealous to ſee their high beheſts obey'd, 
| Severe, if men th' eternal rights evade! 
a | High o'er a gulphy fea, the Pharian iſle 
| Fronts the deep roar of diſemboguing Nile; 
Her diſtance from the ſhore, the courſe begun 
At dawn, and ending with the ſetting ſun, 
A galiey meatures ; when the ſtiffer gates _ 
ig: | Riſc on the poop, and fully ſtretch the ſails. 
1 | There anchor'd veſſels ſafe in harbour ly, 
Whilſt limpid ſprings the failing caſk ſupply. * 
And now the twentieth ſun, deſcending, laves 
His glowing axle in the weſtern waves; 
Still with expanded fails we court in vain 
Propitious winds to waft us o'er the main : 
And the pale mariner at once deplores 
| Nis drooping vigour, and exhauſted ſtores, 
| When lo! a bright caerulian form appears, 
Tue fair Eidothea ! to diſpel my fears; 
Proteus her fire divine. With pity preſs d, 
Me ſole the daughter of the deep addreſe'd: 
What time, with hunger pin'd, my abſent mates 
| Roam the wild ille in hopes of rural cates, 
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83 HOMER's ODYSSEY, Book 1y, | © 
Bait the barb'd ſteel, and from the fiſhy flood | 2 


Appeaſe th' afflictive fierce deſire of food. | f V 
Whoe'er thou art, (the azure Goddeſs cries, ) 2 
Thy conduct ill deſerves the praiſe of wiſe: by. T 
Is death thy choice, or miſery thy boaſt, | 
That here inglorious on a barren coaſt I. 
Thy brave aſſociates droop, a meagre train * 
With famine pale, and aſk thy care in vain? Ha 
Struck with the kind reproach, I ſtrait reply: | Th 
W hate'er thy title in thy native ſky, Ba 
A Goddeſs ſure ! for more than mortal grace His 
Speaks thee deſcendent of ethereal race | Th 
Deem not, that here of choice my fleet remains; Fre 
Some heav'nly Pow'r averſe my ſtay conſtrains: | Of 
O, piteous of my fate, vouchſafe to ſhew, The 
(For what's ſequeſter'd from celeſtial view?) An 
What Pow'r becalms th' innavigable ſeas? _ | To 
What guilt provokes him, and what vows appeaſe; Wh 
{ ceas'd, when affable the Goddeſs cry'd; Wit 
Obſerve, and in the truths I ſpeak confide: | Ky 
Let 


Th' oraculous ſeer frequents the Pharian coaſt, 
From whoſe high bed my birth divine I boaſt : For 
Proteus, a name tremendous o'er the main, 


The delegate of Neptune's wat*ry reign. | The 
Watch with inſidious care his known abode; | Thei 
There faſt in chains conſtrain the various God: The 


Who bound, obedient to ſuperior force, 
Unerring will preſcribe your deſtin'd courſe. 
If tudious of your realms, you then demand 
Their ſtate, ſince laſt you left your natal land; 
Inſtant the God obſequious will diſcloſe 
Bright tracts of glory, or a cloud of woes. 
She ceas'd, and ſuppliant thus I made reply: 
O Goddets ! on tby aid my hopes rely: 
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Di.ictate propitious to my duteous ear, 
*What arts can captivate the changeful ſeer ? 
For perilous th eſſay, unheard the toil, 
'T” elude the preſcience of a God by guile. 
Thus to the Goddeſs mild my ſuit I end, 
Then ſhe :'=—Obedient to my rule, attend: 
When thro? the zone of heav'n the mounted ſun 
Hath journey*d half, and half remains to run; 
The ſeer, while zephyrs curl the ſwelling deep, 
Baſks on the breezy ſhore, in grateful ſleep, 
His oozy limbs. Emerging from the wave, 
| The Phocae ſwift ſurround his rocky cave, 
| Frequent and full; the conſecrated train 
© Of her f, whoſe azure trident awes the main: 
| There wallowing warm, th' enormous herd exhales 
An oily ſteam, and taints the noon-tide gales. 
To that receſs, commodious for ſurpriſe, _ 
_m__ When purple light ſhall next ſuffuſe the ſkies, 
| With me repair; and from thy warrior-band 
Three choſen chiefs of dauntleſs ſoul command: 
\ | Let their auxiliar force befriend the toil, 
or ſtrong the God, and perfected in guile. 
N rtretch'd on the ſhelly ſhore, he firſt ſurveys 
The flougcing herd aſcending from the ſeas; 
I ficir number ſumm'd, repos'd in ſleep profound 
g 4: The ſcaly charge their guardian God ſurround 3 
do with his batt'ring flocks the careful ſwain 


83 


Abides, pavilion'd on the graſſy plain. 
F 4 With pow'rs united, obſtinately bold 
Invade him, couch'd amid the ſcaly fold: 
nd 3 i 
Inſtant he wears, eluſive of the rape, 
he mimic force of every ſavage ſhape : 
ply: oy 


+ Amphitrite, 
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Or glides with liquid lapſe a murm' ring ſtream, 
Or wrapt in flame, he glows at every limb. 

Yet till retentive, with redoubled might 

Thro' each vain paſſive form conſtrain his flight, 
But when, his native ſhape reſum'd, he ſtands 
Patient of conqueſt, and your cauſe demands; 
The cauſe that urg'd the bold attempt declare, 
And ſoothe the vanquiſh'd with a victor's pray'r- 
The bands relax'd, implore the ſeer to ſay 
What Godhead interdicts the wat'ry way? 
Who ſtrait propitious in prophetic ſtrain 

Will teach you to repaſs th* unmeaſur'd main. 
She ceas'd, and bounding from the ſhelfy ſhore, 


Round the deſcending nymph the waves redounc- 


ing rore. | 
High rapt in wonder of the future deed, 
With joy impetuous to the port I ſpeed : 
The wants of nature, with repaſt ſuffice, 
Till night with grateful ſhade involv'd the ſkies, 
And ſhed ambrotial dews. Faſt by the deep, 
Along the tented ſhore, in balmy ſleep 


Our cares were loſt, When o'er the eaſtern lawn 


In ſaffron robes the daughter of the dawn 
Advanc'd her roſy ſteps; before the bay, 
Due ritual honours to the Gods I pay : 


Then ſeek the place the ſea-born nymph aſſign d 


With three aſſociates of undaunted mind. 
Arriv'd, to form along th” appointed ſtrand 
For each a bed, ſhe ſcoops the hilly ſand : 
Then from her azure car, the finny ſpoils 

Of four vaſt Phocae takes, to vail her wiles; 
Beneath the finny ſpoils extended prone, 

Hard toil? the prophet's piercing eye to ſhun; 
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| New from the corſe, the ſcaly frauds diffuſe 
| Uncroury ſtench of oil, and brackiſh ooze : 
Baut the bright ſea- maid's gentle pow'r implor'd, 
With nectar'd drops the fick*ning ſenſe reſtor?d. 
Thus till the ſun had travelPd half the ſkies, 
Ambuſh'd we ly, and wait the bold empriſe : 
When thronging thick to baſk in open air, 
The flocks of ocean to the ſtrand repair: 
|  Couch'd on the ſunny ſand, the monſters fleep : 
Then Proteus mounting from the hoary deep, 
Surveys his charge, unknowing of deceit ; 
In order told, we make the ſum compleat.) 
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e, Pleas'd with the falſe review, ſecure he lyes, 
an And leaden ſlumbers preſs his droopiug eyes. 
Kuſhing impetuous forth, we ſtrait prepare 
A furious onſet with the ſound of war, 
And ſhouting ſeize the God: our force t' evade 
His various arts he ſoon reſumes in aid: 
les, 


A lion now, he curls a furgy mane; 
„ Sudden, our bands a ſpotted pard reſtrain; 
| Then arm'd with tuſks, and lightning in his eyes, 
A boar's obſcener ſhape the God belies: 
On ſpiry volumes there a dragon rides; 
Here, from our ſtrict embrace a fiream: he glides ; 
| And laſt, ſublime his ſtately growth he rears, 
ign'd, A tree, and well diſſembled foliage wears. 
Vain efforts! with ſuperior pow'r compreſs'd, 
d | Me with reluctance thus the ſcer addreis'd 2 
Say, ſon of Atreus, ſay what God inſpir'd 
| This daring fraud, and what the boon defir'd ? 
8 thus: O thou, whoſe certain eye foreſees 
| The fix'd event of Fate's remote decrees 
un; After long woes, and various toil endur'd, 
Still on this deſart iſle my fleet is moor'd ; 
! Vo Ls „ H 


86 HOMER's ODYSSEY. Book VI, 


Unfriended of the gales. All-knowing ! fay. 
What Godhead interdicts the wat*ry way? 
W hat vows repentant will the Pow'r appeaſe, 
To ſpeed a proſp'rous voyage ofer the ſeas ? 

To [ove, (with ſtern regard the God replies,) 
And all th? offended ſynod of the ſkies : 
Juſt hecatombs with due devotion ſlain, 
Thy guilt abſolv'd, a proſp'rous voyage gain. 
To the firm ſanction of thy fate attend ! 
An exile thou, nor chearing face of friend, 
Nor ſight of natal ſhore nor regal dome 
Shalt yet enjoy, but ſtill are doom'd to roam. 
Once more the Nile, who from the ſecret ſource 
Of Jove's high ſeat deſcends with ſweepy force, 
Muſt view his billows white beneath thy oar, 
And altars blaze along his ſanguine ſhore, 
Then will the Gods, with holy pomp ador'd, 
To thy long vows a ſafe return accord. 

He ceas*d ; heart-wounded with afflictive pain, 
(Doom'ld to repeat the perils of the main, 
A ſhelfy tract, and long) O ſeer, 1 ery, 
To the ſtern ſanction of th? offended ſky 
My prompt obedience bows. But deign to ſay 
What fate propitious, or what dire diſmay 
Suſtain thoſe peers, the relicts of our hoſt, 
Whom | with Neftor on the Phrygian coaſt 
Embracing left ? Muſt I the warriors weep, 
Whelm'd in the bottom of the monſtrous deep? 
Or did the kind domeſtic friend deplore 
The breathleſs heroes on their native ſhore ? 

Preſs not too far, reply'd the God; but geaſe 
To know, what known will violate thy peace? 
Too curious of their doom! with friendly wo 
Thy breaſt will heave, and tears eternal flow 
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part live; the reſt, a lamentable train! 
Range the dark bounds of Pluto's dreary reign. 
Two, foremoſt in the roll of Mars renown'd, 
Whoſe arme with conqueſt in thy cauſe were 
crown'd, 
Fell by diſaſt'rous Fate; vy tempeſte toſt, 
A third lives wretched on a diſtant coaſt. my 
By Neptune reſcu'd from Minerva's hate, Mt 
On Gyrae, ſafe Oilean Ajax fate, e 
His ſhip o'erwhelm'd : but frowning on the floods, 
Impious he roar'd defiance to the Gods: 
To his own proweſs all the glory gave, 
The Pow'r defrauding who vouchſaf'd to fave. 
This heard the raging ruler of the main; 
His ſpear indignant of ſuch high diſdain, | 
He launch'd; dividing with his forky mace 
| Th' aerial ſummit from the marble baſe : 
| The rock ruſh'd ſea-ward, with impetuous rore 
n, IM Inguif*d, and to th? abyſs the boaſter bore. 
By Juno's guardian aid, the wat'ry vaſt 
Secure of ſtorms, your royal brother paſt : 
Till coaſting nigh the cape, where Malea rowds 
y her ſpiry cliffs amid ſurrounding clouds; 
LA whirling guſt tumultuous from the ſhore, 
Acroſs the deep his lab'ring veſſel bore. 
In an ill-fated hour the coaſt be gain'd 
Where late in regal pomp Thyeſtes reign'd ; 
But when his hoary honours bow'd to Fate, 
Egiſthus govern'd in paternal ſtate, 
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The ſurges now ſubſide, the tempeſt ends; 

aſe From his tall ſhip the King of men deſcends: 

>? [Where fondly thinks the Gods conclude his toil! 
0 far from his own domain ſalutes the ſoil ; : 
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With rapture oft the verge of Greece reviews, 
And the dear turf with tears of joy bede ws. 
Him thus exulting on the diſtant ſtrand, 

A ſpy diſtinguiſh'd from his airy ſtand ; 

To bribe whoſe vigilance, Agyiſthus told 

A mighty ſum of ill- perſuading gold: 

There watch'd this guardian of his guilty fear 


Till the twelfth moon had wheel'd her pale career; 


And now admoniſh'd by his eye, to court 
With terror wing*d conveys the dread report, 
Of deathful arts expert, his lord employs 
The miniſters of blood in dark ſurpriſe : 
And twenty youths in radiant mail incas'd, 
Cloſe ambuſh'd nigh the ſpacious hall he plac? d: 
Then bids prepare the hoſpitable treat: 
Vain ſhews of love to vail his felon hate! 
To grace tke victor's welcome from the wars, 
A train of courſers and triumphal cars 
Magnificent he leads: the royal gueſt 
Thoughtleſs of ill, accepts the fraudful feaſt. 
The troop forth iſſuing from the dark receſs, 
With homicidal rage the king oppreſs ! 
So, whilſt he feeds luxurious 1n the ſtall, 
The ſov'reign of the herd is doom'd to fall. 
The part' ners of his fame and toils at Troy, 
Around their lord, a mighty ruin! I,: 
Mix'd with the brave, the baſe invaders bleed; 
AÆgiſthus ſole ſurvives to boaſt the deed. 


He ſaid ; chill horrors ſhook my ſhiv'ring ſoul, 


| Rack'd with convulſive pangs in duft I roll; 
And hate, in madneſs of extreme deſpair, 
To view the ſun, or breathe the vital air: 
But when ſuperior to the rage of wo 
I ſtood reſtor'd, and tears had ceas'd to flow; 
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Lenient of grief, the pitying God began 
Forget the brother, and reſume the man: 
To Fate's ſupreme diſpoſe the dead reſign, 
That care be Fate's, a ſpeedy paſſage thine, 
Still lives the wretch who wrought the death de- 
But lives a victim for thy vengeful ſword; | plor'd, 
Unleſs with filial rage Oreſtes glow, 
And ſwift prevent the meditated blow, 
You timely will return a welcome gueſt, 
With him to ſhare the ſad funercal feaſt, 

He ſaid; new thoughts my beating heart employ, 
My gloomy ſoul receives a gleam of joy. 
Fair hope revives; and eager I addreft 
The preſe ent Godhead to reveal the reſt, 

The doom decreed of thoſe diſaſtrous two 

7ve heard with pain, but oh, the tale purſue 
What third brave ſon of Mars the Fates conſtrain 
To roam the howling deſart of the main: 

Or in eternal ſhade of cold he lyes, 

Provoke new ſorrow from theſe grateful eyes. 

That Chief (rejoin'd the God) his race derives 
From Ithaca, and wond*rous woes ſurvives = 
Laertes? ſon ; girt with circumfluous tides, 1 
He ſtill calamitous conſtraint abides . 

| Him in Calypſo's cave of late I vie w'd, 
When ſtreaming grief his faded cheek bedew?d. 
But vain his pray'r, his arts are vain to move 
- Tt! enamour'd Goddeſs, or elude her love: 
| His veſſel ſunk, and dear companions loſt, 
He lives reluctant on a foreign coaſt, 
| But oh belov'd by Hcav'n! reſerv'd to thee 
A happier lot the ſmiling Fates decree: 
Free from that law, beneath whoſe mortal ſway 
Matter is chang'd, and varying forms decay; 
H 3 
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go Hou E R's ODYSSEY. Book iv, I Be 
Elyſium ſhall be thine; the bliſsful plains LI 


Of utmoſt earth, where Rhadamanthus reigns. A 
Joys ever - young, unmix'd with pain or fear, At 
Fill the wide circle of th' eternal year: Be 
Stern winter ſmiles on that auſpicious clime: Ti 
The fields are florid with unfading prime: His 
From the bleak pole no winds inclement blow, Me 
Mold the round hail, or flake the fleecy ſnow; Tu 
But from the breezy deep, the bleſt inhale WI 
The fragrant murmurs of the weſtern gale. | Fig 
This grace peculiar will the Gods afford lord. {Fc 
To thee the Son of Jove, and beauteous Helen's Ar 
He ceas'd, and plunging in the vaſt profound, WM. n 
Beneath the God the whirling billows bound. Dai 
Then ſpeeding back, involv'd in various thought, 1 Did 
My friends attending at the ſhore I ſought. Ch: 
Arriv'd, the rage of hunger we controll, Loſ 
Till night with filent ſhade inveſts the pole; Wh 
Then loſe the cares of life in pleaſing reit,— But 
Soon as the morn reveals the roſeate eaſt, My 
With ſails we wing the maſts, our anchors weigly In d 


Unmoor the fleet, and ruſh into the ſea. 
Rang'd cn the banks, beneath our equal oars 
White curl the waves, and the vex'd Ocean roars. 
Then ſteering backward from the Pharian iſe, 
We gain the ſtream of Jove-deſcended Nile: 
There quit the ſhips, and on the deſtin*d ſhore 
With ritual hecatombs the Gods adore: 

Their wrath aton*d, to Agamemnon's name 
A cenotaph J raiſe of deathleſs fame. 

Theſe rites to piety and grief diſcharg'd, 

The friendly Gods a ſpringing gale enlarg'd: 
The fleet ſwift tilting o'er the ſurges flew, 
Till Grecian cliffs appear'd, a bliſoful view! 
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Thy patient ear hath heard me long relate 2:9 

A tory, fruitful of diſaſtrous fate: ml 

And now, young Prince, indulge my fond requeſt ; 69 g 
Be Sparta honour*d with his royal gueſt, | 1 

Till from his eaſtern goal, the joyous ſun l 

His twelfth diurnal race begins to run. 10 
Mean- time, my train the friendly gifts prepare, 1 
Three ſprightly courſers, and a poliſh'd car: 77 

With theſe, a goblet of capacious mold, dy 
Figur'd with art to dignify the gold, | 1 

d. (Form'd for libation to the Gods, ) ſhall prove B's. 
$ A pledge and monument of ſacred love. Naka 
My quick return, young Ithacus rejoin'd, N 
Damps the warm wiſhes of my raptur'd mind: l 

t, Did not my fate my needful haſte conſtrain, 1 0 
Charm'd by your ſpeech, ſo graceful and humane, 1 Ha 

Loſt in delight, the circling year would roll, en 

While deep attention fix'd my liſt'ning ſoul, A 
But now to Pyle permit my deſtin'd way, OH 
My lov'd aſſociates chide my long delay, 1 

gh, In dear remembrance of your royal grace, 1 6 
I take the preſent of the promis'd vaſe; FR 0 

The courſers for the champain ſports, retain; . 

ars. That gift our barren rocks will render vain: 6 FU { 
Horrid with ciiffs, our meagre land allows RAY 

Thin herbage for the mountain- goat to browze, Wl 

e But neither mead nor plain ſupplies, to feed 10 
| The ſprightly cou ſer, or indulge his ſpeed : "RM; 98 
Io fea ſurrounded realms the Gods aſſign . 

Small tract of fertile lawn, the leaft to mine. 10 
His hand tne King with tender paſſion preſs'd, 5 
And ſmiling thus, the royal youth addreſs'd: WY 

O early worth! a ſoul fo wiſe, and young, 905 | 
Proclaims you from the ſage Ulyfles ſprung. [0g] 
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Selected from my ſtores, of matchleſs price 
An urn ſhall recompenſe your prudent choice: 
Not mean the maſſy mold, of filver grac'd 

By Vulcan's art, the verge with gold enchas'd ; 
A pledge the ſcepter'd pow'r of Sidon gave, 
When to his realm 1 plow'd the Orient wave. 

Thus they alternate; while with artful care 
The menial train the regal feaſt prepare : 

The firſtlings of the flock are doom'd to die 
Rich fragrant wines the cheering bowl ſupply ; 
A female band the gift of Ceres bring; 

And the gilt roofs with genial triumph ring. 

Mean while, in Ithaca the ſuitor pow'rs 
In active games divide their jovial hours: 

In Areas vary'd with moſaic art, 

Some whirl the diſk, and ſome the jav'lin dart. 
Aſide, ſequeſter'd from the vaſt reſort, 

Antinous fat ſpeQator of the ſport ; 

With great Eurymachus, of worth confeſt, 

And high deſcent, ſuperior to the reſt : 
Whom young Noemon lowly thus addreſt: 

My ſhip equipp*d within the neighb'ring port, 
The Prince departing for the Pylian court, 
Requeſted for his ſpeed ; but, courteous, ſay 
When ſteers he home, or why this long delay? 
For Elis I ſhould ſail with utmoſt ſpeed, | 
I' import twelve mares which there luxurious feed, 
And twelve young mules, a ftrong laborious race, 
New to the plow, unpractis'd in the trace. 

Unknowing of the courſe to Pyle deſign'd, 

A ſudden horror ſeiz'd on either mind: 
The Prince in rural bow'r they fondly thought, 
Numb'ring his flocks and herds, not far remote. 


Book V. HOMER's ODYSSEY. gz 
' Relate, Antinous cries, devoid of guite, = 
' When ſpread the Prince his ſail for diſtant Pyle ? 
Did choſen chiefs acroſs the gulphy main 

Attend his voyage or domeſtic train? 

Spontaneous did you ſpeed his ſecret courſe, 

Or was the veſſel ſeiz'd by fraud or force? 

With willing duty, not reluctant mind, 

(Noemon cry'd) the veſſel was reſign'd. 

Who in the balance, with the great affairs | 

Of courts, preſume to weigh their private cares? 

With him, the peerage next in pow'r to you: 

And Mentor, captain of the lordly crew, 

Or ſome celeſtial in his rev 'rend form, 

Safe from the ſecret rock, and adverſe ſtorm, ; 

Pilots their courſe : for when the glimm'ring ray 

Of yeſter dawn diſclos'd the tender day, 
| Mentor himſelf I ſaw, and much admir'd—— 
Then ceas'd the youth, and from the court retir'd. 
Confounded and apall'd, th' unfiniſn'd game 
The ſuitors quit, and all to council came: 
Antinous firſt th? aſſembled peers addreſt, 

Rage ſparkling in his eyes, and burning in his breaſt* 
O ſhame of manhood ! ſhall one daring boy 
The ſcheme of all our happineſs deſtroy ? 

Fly unperceiv'd, ſeducing balf the flow'r 

Of nobles, and invite a foreign pow'r? 
The pond'rous engine rais'd to cruſh us all, 
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et, i Recoiling, on his head is ſure to fall. | 
© luaſtant prepare me, on the neighb'ring ſtrand, 
With twenty choſen mates, a veſſel mann'd; 1160 
For ambuſh'd cloſe beneath the Samian ſhore TH! 
His ſhip returning ſhall my ſpies explore: F [ 
| | He ſoon his raſhneſs ſhall with life atone, 90 
1 


Seek for his father's fate; but find his own. 
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With vaſt applauſe the ſentence all approve; 
Then riſe, and to the feaftful hall remove : 
Swift to the Queen the herald Medon ran, 
Who heard the conſult of the dire divan : 


Before her dome the royal matron ſtands, 


And thus the meſſage of his haſte demands: 
What will the ſuitors? muſt my ſervant train 
TH? allotted labours of the day refrain, 

For them to farm ſome exquiſite repaſt ? 
Heav'n grant this feſtival may prove their laſt ! 
Or if they ill muſt live, from me remove 
The double plague of luxury and love ! 
Forbear, ye ſons of inſolence! forbear, 

In riot to conſume a wretched heir. | 
In the young foul illuſtrious thought to raiſe, 
Were ye not tutor'd with Ulyies? praife ? 
Have not your father's oft my lord defin'd, 
Gentle of ſpeech, beneficent of mind ? 

Some kings with arbitrary rage devour, 

Or in their tyrant-minions veſt the pow'r z 
Uyſſes let no partial favours fall, 

The people's parent, he protected all: 

But abſent now, perfidious and ingrate! 


His ſtores ye ravage, and uſurp his ſtate. 


He thus; O were the woes you ſpeak the worſt: 
They form a deed more odious and accurſt ; 
More dreadful than your boding ſoul divines: 
But pitying Jove avert the dire deſigns ! 

The daring object of your royal care 

Is mark'd to periſh in a deathful ſnare: 
Before he anchors in his native port, 

From Pyle re- ſailing and the Spartan court, 
Horrid to ſpeak ! in ambuſh is decreed 
The hope and heir of Ithaca to bleed ! 
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Sudden ſhe ſunk beneath the weighty woes; 


ö ' The vital ſtreams a chilling horror froze : 


The big round tear ſtands trembling in her eye, 


And on her tongue imperfe& accents die. 
At length, in tender language, interwove 


With ſighs, ſhe thus exprefs'd her anxious love: 


| Why raſhly wou'd my ſon his fate explore, 


Ride the wild waves, and quit the fafer ſhore ? 
Þid he, with all the greatly wretched, crave 
A blank oblivion, and untimely grave? 

'Tis not, reply'd the ſage, to Medon giv'n 
To know, if ſome inhabitant of heav'n, 
In his young breaft the daring thought inſpir'd: 
Or if alone with filial duty fir'd, | 
The winds and waves he tempts in early bloom, 
Studious to learn his abſent father's doom. 
The ſage retir'd: unable to controul 
The mighty griefs that ſwell her lab'ring ſoul, 
Rolling convulfive on the floor, is ſeen 


de piteous object of a proſtrate Queen. 


Words to her dumb complaint a pauſe ſupplies, 


And breath, to waſte in unavailing cries. 


Around their ſov'reign wept the menial fair, 
| To whom the thus addreſs'd her deep deſpair 2 
| Behold a wretch whom all the Gods conſign 
To wo! Did ever ſorrows equal mine? 
Long to my joys my deareſt Lord is loſt, 
His country's buckler, and the Grecian boaſt: 
Now from my fond embrace by tempeſts torn, 
Our other column of the ſtate is borne : 
Nor took a kind adieu, nor ſought confent ! — 
> Unkind confed*rates in his dire intent! 
Ill ſuits it with your ſhews of duteous zeal, 
From me the purpos'd voyage to conceal : 


95 
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Tho? at the ſolemn midnight hour he roſe, 
Why did you fear to trouble my repoſe? 

He either had obey*d my fond defire, 

Or ſeen his mother pierc'd with grief expire. 
Bid Dolius quick attend, the faithful ſlave 
Whom to my nuptial train Icarius gave, 

To tend the fruit-groves : with inceſſant ſpeed 
He ſhall this violence of death decreed, 

To good Laertes tell. Experienc'd age 
May timely intercept their ruffian rage, 

Convene the tribes, the murd*rous plot reveal, 
And to their pow'r to ſave his race appeal. 

Then Euryclea thus: My deareft dread ! 

Tho? to the ſword I bow this hoary head, 

Or if a dungeon be the pain decreed, 

I own me conſcious of th' unpleafing deed ; 

Auxiliar to his flight, my aid implor'd, 

With wine and viands I the veſſel ſtor'd: 

A ſolemn oath impos'd the ſecret ſeal'd, 

?Till the twelfth dawn the light of heav'n reveal'd. 
Dreading th' effect of a fond mother's fear, 

He dar'd not violate your royal ear. 
But bathe, and in imperial robes array'd, 

Pay due devotions to the martial maid ||, ; 
And reſt affianc'd in her guardian aid. 

Send not to good Laertes, nor engage 
In toils of ſtate the miſeries of age : 

"Tis 1 impious to ſurmize, the Pow'rs divine 
To ruin doom the Jove-deſcended line: 

Long ſhall the race of juſt Arceſius reign, 

And iſles remote enlarge his old domain. 

The Queen her ſpeech with calm attention keary 

Her eyes reſtrain the filver-ſtreaming tears; 

|| Minerva. | 
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| gde bathes, and rob'd, the ſacred dome aſcends; 
Her pious ſpeed a female train attends; 
The falted cakes in caniſters are laid, 

And thus the Queen invokes Minerva's aid: 
Daughter, divine of Jove, whoſe arm can wield 
Th avenging bolt, and ſhake the dreadful ſhield ! 

If &er Ulyſfes to thy fane preferr'd 
The beft and choiceſt of his flock and herd ; : 
Hear, Goddeſs, hear, by thoſe oblations won; 
And for the pious fire preſerve the ſon: 
His wiſh'd return with happy power befriend, 
And on the ſuitors let thy wrath deſcend, 
| She ceas'dy ſhrill ecſtaſies of joy declare 
The fav'ring Goddeſs preſent to the pray'r: 
The ſuitors heard, and deem'd the mirthful voice 
A ſignal of ber Hymenzal choice: 
| Whilſt one moſt jovial thus accoſts the board; ; 
| © Too late the Queen ſelects a ſecond lord: 
in evil hour the nuptial rite intends, 
bd. © When o'er her ſon diſaſtrous death impends.“ 
Thus he, unſkilPd of what the fates provide! 
| But with ſevere rebuke Antinous cry'd: 
Theſe empty vaunts will make the voyage vain 
Alarm not with diſcourſe the menial train: 
The great event with ſilent hope attend 
Our deeds alone our council muſt commend, 
| His ſpeech thus ended ſhort, he frowning roſe, 
And twenty chiefs renown'd for valour choſe ; 
Down to the ſtrand he ſpeeds with haughty ſtrides, 
Where anchor'd in the bay the veſſel rides; 
Replete with mail, and military ſtore, 
heary In all her tackle trim, to quit the ſhore, 
Ine deſp'rate crew aſcend, unfurl the fails ; 


(The ſea-ward prow invites the tardy gales) 
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Then take repaſt, *till Heſperus diſplay'd 
His golden circlet in the weftern ſhade. 
Mean-time the Queen without refection due, 
Heart-wounded, to the bed of ſtate withdrew : 
In her ſad breaſt the Prince's fortunes roll, 
And hope and doubt alternate ſeize her ſoul, 
$0 when the wood-man's toil her cave ſurrounds, 
And with the hunter*s cry the grove reſounds; 
With grief and rage the mother-lion ſtung, 
Fearleſs herſelf, yet trembles for her young. 
While penſive in the filent ſlumb'rous ſhade, 
Sleep's gentle pow'rs her drooping eyes invade; 
Minerva, life-like on imbody'd air, 
Impreſs'd the form of Iphthima the fair: 
(Icarius' daughter ſhe, whoſe blooming charms 
Allur'd Eumelus to her virgin-arms; 
A ſcepter'd lord, who o'er the fruitful plain 
Of Theffaly wide-ſtretch'd his ample reign :) 
As Pallas wild, along the fable ſkies 
To calm the Queen the phantem-ſifter flies: 
Swift on the regal dome deſcending right, 
The bolted valves are-pervious to her flight, 
Cloſe to her head the pleaſing viſion ſtands, 
And thus performs Minerva's high commands: 
O why, Penelope, this cauſeleſs fear, 
To render Slecp's ſoft bleſſing unſincere? 
Alike devote to ſorrow's dire extreme 
The day reflection and the midnight dream! 
Tby ſon, the Gods propitious will reſtore, 
And bid thee ceaſe his abſence to deplore. 


To whom the Queen, (whilſt yet her penlſir! 


Was in the ſilent gates of Sleep confin'd) [ind 
O fiſter, to my foul for ever dear, 


Why this firſt viſit to reprove my fear? 


| 1 | Book IV, HOMER%s ODYSSEY. gg 


| 4 From what deep ſource my ceaſeleſs ſorrows flow ? 
To all my hope my royal lord is loſt, 
His country's buckler, and the Grecian boaſt : 


\enſire 
mind 


The heir of all his honours, and his crown, 


How in a realm fo diſtant ſhou'd you know 


* * \ ' 4\ * 
And with conſummate wo to weigh me down, 4 A 


My darling ſon is fled ! an eaſy prey (they: 
To the fierce ſtorms, or men more fierce than 
Who in a league of blood affociates ſworn, 
Will intercept th' unwary youth's return. 
Courage reſume, the ſhadowy form reply'd, 
In the protecting care of Heav'n confide: 
On him attends the blue ey'd martial maid ;. 
What earthly can implore a ſurer aid? 
Me now the guardian Goddefs deigrs to ſend, 
To bid thee patient his return attend. 
The Queen replies: If in the ble abodes, | F 
A Goddefs thou, haſt commerce with the Gods; 


| Say, breathes my lord the bliſsful realm of light, 
Or lyes he wrapt in ever-during night? 


Inquire not of his doom, the phantom crigs, 
1 ſpeak not all the council of the ſkies: - 


Nor muſt indulge with vain diſcourſe, or long, 


The windy ſatisfaction of the tongue, 
Swift thro? the valves the viſionary fair 


| Repaſs*d, and mix'd with common air. 

| The Queen awakes, deliver*d of her woes; 
With florid joy her heart dilating glows : 
The viſion, manifeſt of future fate, 

Makes her with hope her ſon's arrival wait. 


Mean-time, the ſuitors plow the wat'ry plain, 


Telemachus in thought already ſlain! 
Wben fight of leſs'ning Ithaca was loft, 
, Their ſail directed for the Samian coat, 


1.3. 


e 


wo HOMER's ODYSSEY. Bock Iv. 
A ſmall but verdant iſle appear'd in view, 

And Aſteris th' advancing pilot knew: 

An ample port the rocks projected form, 

To break the rowling waves and ruffling ſtorm : 
That ſafe receſs they gain with happy ſpeed, 
And in cloſe ambuſh wait the murd'rous deed. 


— 3 —22 —ü2 
* 


EIT . 
——— —— a — . — — es 
- > < 2 — ee 


— 2 — —— 


1 <S rh * . 328 — — 2 1 ** r 
— CY 8 — es SES + 
. — 4 a * 1 bs * 


HM E 


BOOK FIFTH, 
3 


THE ARGUMEN Ts 
The Departure of Ulyſſes Tom Calypſo. 


«PALLAS in a council of the Gods complains of the diu 
tion of Ulyſſes in the igand of Calypſo; whereupon Mer. 
cury is ſent i command his removal. The ſeat of Caiyp/; 
deſcribed, She conſents with much difficulty, and Ulyſi: 
bailds a veſſel with his 3wn hands, on which he embarks, 
Neptune overtakes him with @ terrible tempeſt, in whit) 
he is ſhipwrecked, and in the laſt danger of death; 'ti 
Leucothea, a fea-Goadeſs, aſſiſts him, and aſter innu me, 
able penils, he gets aſpore an Phacacia. 
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BOOK FIFTH 


1 ſaffron morn, with early bluſhes ſpread; h 
Now roſe refulgent from Tithonous? bed; 


With new-born day to gladden mortal fight, 


And gild the-courts of heav'n with ſacred light. 


Then met th' eternal ſynod of the ſky, 

Before the God who thunders from on high, 
Supreme in might, ſublime in majeſty, 

Pallas, to theſe, deplores th? unequal fates | 
Of wiſe Ulyſſes, and his toils relates; 

Her hero's danger touch'd the pitying Pow?r, 


The nymph's ſeducements, and the magic bow's; 
Thus ſhe began. her plaint : Immortal love! 


And you who fill the bliſsful ſeats above! 

Let kings no more with gentle mercy fway, 
Or bleſs a people willing to obey, 

But cruſh the nations with an iron rod, | 
And ev'ry Monarch be the ſcourge of God: 


If from your thoughts Ulyſſes you remove, 


Who. rul'd his ſubjects with a father's love. 
Sole in an iſle, encircled by the main, 
Abzndon'd, baniſh'd from his native reign, 
Unbleſt he ſighs, detain'd by lawleſs charms, . 
And preſs'd unwilling in Calypſo's arms. 

Nor friends are there, nor veſſels to convey, 
Nor oars to cut th? immeaſurable way. 


| And now fierce traitors, ſtudious to deſtroy - 


Ais only fon, their ambuſh'd fraud employs. 
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F Then 


Who pious, following bis great father's fame, 
To ſacred Pylos and to Sparta came. [form 


What words are theſe ? (reply'd the Pow'r wh Þ 
The clouds of night, and darkens heav'n with Rormy 


Is not already in thy ſoul decreed, 

The Chief's return ſhall make the guilty bleed! ! 

What cannot Wiſdom do? Thou may?*ſt reſtore 

The ſon in ſafety to his native ſhore ; 

While the fell foes who late in ambuſh lay, 

With fraud defeated meaſure back their way. 
Then thus to Hermes the command was ziv'n: 

Hermes, thou choſen meſſenger of Heay'n ! 

Go, to the nymph be theſe our orders born: 

*Tis Jove's decree Ulyſſes ſhall return: 

The patient man ſhall view his old abedes, 

Nor help'd by mortal hand nor guiding Gods; 

In twice ten days ſhall fertile Scheria find, 

Alone, 'and floating to the wave and wind, 

The bold Phaeacians, there, whoſe haughty line 

Is mixt-with Gods, half human, half divine, 

The Chief ſhall honour as ſome heav'nly gueſt, 

And ſwift tranſport him to his place of reſt. 

His veſſels loaded with a plenteous ſtore 

Of braſs, of veſtures, and reſplendent ore 3. 

(A richer prize than if his joyful iſle - 

| Receiv'd him charg'd with Ilion's noble ſpoil) 

His friends, his country he ſhall ſee, tho? late; 

Such is our ſov'reign will, and ſuch is Fate. 


He ſpoke. . The God who mounts the winged 
Faſt to his feet his golden pinions binds, {winds 


That high thro? fields of air his flight ſuſtain 

O'er the wide earth, and o'er the boundleſs main. 
He graſps the wand that cauſes ſleep to fly, 

Or in {oft lumber ſeals the wakeful eye: 
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+ {Then ſhoots from heav'n to high Pieria's ſteep, 
And ſtoops incumbent on the rolling deep, 
a So wat'ry fowl, that ſeek their fiſhy food, 

% With wings expanded o'er the foaming flood, 
No ſailing ſmooth the level ſurface ſweep, 
Now dip their pinions in the briny deep. 

Thus o'er the world of waters Hermes flew, 
Till now the diſtant iſland roſe in view: 
Then ſwift aſcending from the aznre wave, 

le took the path that winded to the cave. 
i: Large was the grot in which the nymph he found, 
(The fair-hair'd nymph with ev'ry beauty crown'd) 
She lat and ſung; the rocks reſound her lays: 
The cave was brighten*d with a riſing blaze: 
Cedar and frankincenſe,-an od*rons pile, 
Flam'd on the hearth, and wide-perfum'd the ifle 3 
„nie me with work and fong the time divides, 
And thro? the loom the golden fhuttle guides, 
e Without the grot, a various ſylvan ſcene 
| Appear'd around, and row of living green: 
Foplars and alders ever quiv'ring play'd, 

And nodding cypreſs form'd a fragrant ſnade; 

On whoſe high branches, waving with the ſtorm, 

The birds of broadeft wing their manfion form, 

The chough, the ſea-mew, the loquacious crow, 

And ſcream aloft, and ſkim the deeps below. 

Depending vines the ſhelving cavern ſcreen, 
With purple cluſters bluſhing thro? the green. 
ged Four limpid fountains from the clifts diſtill, 
nds WW Aud ev ry fountain pours a ſev'ral rill, 
| In mazy windings wand'ring down the hill: 
in. Wherebloomy meads with vivid greens were crown A, 
| And glowing violets threw odours round, 
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A ſcene, where if a God ſhould caſt his fight, 
A God might gaze, and wander with delight! 
Joy touch'd the meſſenger of heav'n: he ftay'd 
Entranc'd, and all the bliſsful haunt ſurvey'd. 


Him entering in the cave Calypſo knew, 


For pow'rs celeſtial to each other's view 
Stand ſtill confeſt, tha? diſtani far they lye 


Or habitants of earth, or ſea, or ſky: 


But ſad Uiyſſes by himſelf apart, | 

Pour'd the big ſorrows of his ſwelling heart; 

All on the lonely ſhore he ſat to weep, ; 

And roll'd his eyes around the reſtleſs deep 

Tow'rd his lov'd coaſt he roll'd his eyes in vain, 

?Till dimm'd with riſing grief, they ſtream'd again, 
Now graceful ſeated on her ſhining throne, 


To Hermes thus the nymph divine begun: 


God of the golden wand! on what beteft 
Arriv'ſt thou here, an unexpected gueſt ? 
Lov'd as thou art, thy free injunctions lay; 
*Tis mine, with joy and duty to obey. 
Till now a ftranger in a happy hour 
Approach and taſte the dainties of my bow'r. 
Thus having ſpoke, the nymph the table ſpread, 
(Ambroſial cates, with nectar ro(y red) 
Hermes the hoſpitable rite partook, 
Divine refection! then recruited, ſpoke: 
What mov'd this journey from my native ſæy, 
A Goddeſs aſks, nor can a God deny: 


Hear then the truth: By mighty Jove's command, 


Unwilling, have I trod this pleaſant land ; 


For who, ſelf- mov'd, with weary wing wou'd ſweep 


Such length of ocean and unmeaſur'd deep ? 
A world of waters! far from all the ways 
Where men frequent, or ſacred altars blaze, 
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But to Jove's will ſubmiffion we muſt pay; 

| What power ſo great to dare to diſobey? 

A man, he ſays, a man reſides with thee, 

Of all his kind moſt worn with miſery: (ploy'd 
The Greeks, (whoſe arms for nine long years em- 
Their force on llion, in the tenth deſtroy'd) 

At length embarking in a luckleſs hour, 

With conqueſt proud, incens'd Minerva's pow'r : 
Hence on the guilty race her vengeance hurl'd, 
With ſtorms purſu'd them thro? the liquid world. 
| There all his veſſels ſunk beneath the wave! 
| There all his dear companions found their grave ! 
| Szv'd from the jaws of death by Heav'n's decree, 

in, The tempeſt drove him to theſe ſhores and thee, 
| Him, Jove now orders to his native lands 

| Strait to diſmiſs: ſo Deſtiny commands: 

| Inpatient Fate his near return attends, 

And calls him to his country and his friends. 

| EV'n to her inmoſt ſoul the Goddeſs ſhook ; 

| Tien thus her anguiſh and her paſſion broke: 

| Ungracious Gods! with ſpite and envy curſt! 
SU to your own ethereal race the worſt ! 
ad, e envy mortal and immortal joy, 

And love, the only ſweet of life, deſtroy. 

Did ever Goddeſs by her charms engage 

A favour'd mortal, and not ſeel your rage? 

Re: So when Aurora ſought Orion's love, 
Her joys diſturb'd your bliſsful hours above, 
Till in Ortygia, Dian's winged dart 
Had pierc'd the hapleſs hunter to the heart. 
So when the covert of the thrice-ear'd field 
Saw ſtately Ceres to her paſſion yield, 
Scarce could Iaſion taſte her heav'nly charms, 
Bat Jove's ſwift light'ning ſcorch'd him in her arms» 
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And is it now my turn, ye mighty Pow'rs ! 
Am I the envy of your bliſsful bow'rs ? 

A man an outcaſt to the ſtorm and wave, 

It was my crime to pity, and to ſave; 

When he who thunders rent his bark in twain, 
And ſunk his brave companions in the main, 
Alone, abandon'd, in mid-ocean toſt, 

The ſport of winds, and driv'n from ev'ry coaſt, 
Hither this man of miſerics I led, 

Receiv'd the friendleſs, and the hungry fed 
Nay, promis'd (vainly promis'd 1) to beſtow 
Immortal life, exempt from age and wo. 

*Tis paſt — and Jove decrees he ſhall remove; 
Gods as we are, we are but ſlaves to Jove. 
Go then he may (he muſt, if he ordain) 

Try all thoſe dangers, all thoſe deeps again. 
But never, never ſhall Calypſo ſend 

To toils like theſe, her huſband, and her friend, 
What ſhips have I, what ſailors to convey, 
What oars to cut the long laborious way? 

Yet Pl] direct the ſafeſt means to go; 

That laſt advice is all I can beſtow. 

Jo her, the Pow'r who bears the charming rod! 
Diſmiſs the man, nor irritate the God; 
Prevent the rage of him who reigns above, 
For what ſo dreadful as the wrath of Jove ? 
Thus having ſaid he cut the cleaving ſky, 

And in a moment vaniſh*d from her eye. 

The nymph, obedient to divine command, 

To ſeek Ulyſſes pac'd along the ſand, 

Him penſive on the lonely beach ſhe found, 
With ſtreaming eyes in briny torrents drowu'd, 
And inly pining for his native ſhore ; 

For now the ſoit enchantreſs pleas'd no more 


Fock v. AOMER's ODYSSEY. reg 
For now, reluQant, and conftrain'd by charms, 
' Abſent he lay in her deſiring arms, 
In flumber wore the heavy night away, | 
On rocks and ſhores conſum'd the tedious day; 
There ſat all deſolate, and figh'd alone, 
With echoing ſorrows made the mountains groan, 
And roll'd his eyes o'er all the reſtleſs main, 
Till dimm'd with riſing grief they ſtream'd again, 
Here, on his muſing mood the Goddeſs preſt, 
Approaching ſoft; and thus the Chief addreſt: 
Unhappy man! to waſting woes a prey, 
No more in ſorrows languiſh life away: 
Free as the winds I give thee now to rove —— 
Go, fell the timber of yon lofty grove, 
And form a raft, and build the riſing ſhip, 
Sublime to bear thee o'er the gloomy deep. 
To ſtore the veſſel let the care be mine, 
With water from the rock, and roſy wine, 
| And life-ſuſtaining bread, and fair array, 
And proſp'rous gales to waft thee on thy way, 
| Theſe, if the Gods with my defires comply, 
The Gods, alas! more mighty far than I, 
rod: And better ſkill'd in dark events to come) 
In peace ſhall land thee at thy native home. 
With fighs, Ulyſſes heard the words ſhe ſpoke, 
| Then thus his melancholy ſilence broke: | 
Some other motive Goddeſs ! ſways thy mind, 
(Some cloſe defign, or turn of womankind ) 
Nor my return the end, nor this the way, 
On a ſlight raft to paſs the ſwelling ſea, 
Huge, horrid, vaſt ! where ſcarce in ſafety ſails 
oY The deſt-built ſhip, tho? Jove inſpire the gales, 
[The bold propoſal how ſhall I fulfill? 


5 Dark as 1 am, unconſcious of thy will. 
. K 
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Swear then, thou mean'ſt not what thy ſoul fore 0 
bodes, | Bi 
Swear, by the ſolemn oath that binds the Gods, | * 
Him, while he ſpoke, with ſmiles Calypſo ey'd, 1 © 
And gently grafp'd his hand, and thus reply'd: 'F A, 
This ſhews thee, friend, by old Experience taught, A 
And lcarn'd in all the wiles of human thought, | N. 
low prone to doubt, how cautious are the wiſe! i * 
But hear, oh Earth, and hear, ye ſacred Skies! : 8 
And thou, oh Styx! whoſe formidable floods 1 
Glide thro' the ſhades, and bind th? atteſting Gods 4 
No form'd deſign, no meditated end | 
Lurks in the counſel of thy faithful friend: Aga 
Kind the perſuaſion, and ſincere my aim Loy 
The ſame my praQtice, were my fate the ſame, | For 
Heav'n has not curſt me with a heart of ſteel, The 
But giv*n the ſenſe to pity and to feel. | The 
Thus having ſaid, the Goddeſs march'd before Of y 
He trod her footſteps in the ſandy ſhore. | And 


At the cool cave arriv'd, they took their ſtate; 
He fill'd the throne where Mercury had ate, 
For him the nymph a rich repaſt ordains, 
Such as the mortal life of man ſuſtains : 
Before herſelf were plac'd the cates divine, 
Ambroſial banquet, and celeſtial wine. 
Their hunger ſatiate, and their thirſt re preſt, 
Thus ſpoke Calypſo to her godlike gueſt: 
Ulyſſes! (with a ſigh ſhe thus began) 
Oh ſprung from Gods! in wiſdom more than man! 
Is then thy home the paſſion of thy heart ? 
Thus wilt thou leave me, are we thus to part! 
Farewell! and ever joyful may*ſt thou be, 
Nor break the tranſport with one thought of me. 
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hut ah, Ulyſſes! wert thou giv'n to know 
What Fate yet dooms thee yet to undergo; 
Thy heart might ſettle in this ſcene of cafe, 
; And ev'n theſe fligbted charms might learn to 
A willing Goddeſs, and immortal life, ple aſe. 
Mięnt banith from thy mind an abfent wife. 
Am | inferior to a mortal dame ? 
Leſs ſoft my feature, leſs aug uft my frame : 20 
Or hall the daughters of mankind compare 
Their earth-born beauties with the heav'nly fair? 
Alus! for this (the prudent man replies) 
Againſt Ulyſſes ſhall thy anger rife ? 
Lov'd and ador'd, oh Goddeſs, as thou arty 
Forgive the weakneſs of a human heart. 
Tho* well 1 ſee thy graces far above 
| The dear tho' mortal object of my love, 
| Of youth eternalfwell the diff* rence know, 
And the ſhort date of fading charms below g 
| Yet ev'ry day, while abſent thus I roam, 
| | laoguith to return, and die at home. 
| Whate'er the Gods ſhall deftine me to bear 
In the black ocean, or the wat'ry war, 
Tis mine to maſter with a conſtant mind 
Enur'd to perils, to the worſt reſign'd. 
By ſeas, by wars, ſo many dangers run, 
Still 1 can ſuffer their high will be done! 
| Thus while he ſpoke, tbe beamy fun deſcends, 
And rifing Night her friendly ſhade extends. 
To the cloſe grot the lonely pair remove, 
And ſie pt delighted with the gifts of love. 
When roſy morning calFd them from their reſt, 
Wlyiſcs rob'd him in the cloak and veſt. 
I nymph's fair head a vail tranſparent grac'd, 
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With flow'rs of gold: an under- robe, unbounJ, 
In ſnowy waves flow'dglitt'ring on the ground. 
Forth-iſſuing thus, ſhe gave him firſt to wield 
A weighty ax, with trueſt temper ſteePd, 

And double edg'd; the handle ſmootk and plain, 
Wrought of the clouded olive's caſy grain; 
And next, a wedge to drive vii ſweepy ſway: 
Then to the neighbouring foreft led the way. 
On the lone 1Nand's utmoſt vir ie there ſtood, 
Of poplars pines, and firs, a lofty weed, 
Whoſe le:fleſs ſummits to the ſties afpire, 
Scorch'd by the ſun, or ſeai*d by heav'nly fire; 
(Already dry'd) Theſe pointing out to view, 
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Now toils the hero; trees on trees o*erthrown 
Fall erackiing round | der ard tie for: ſts groan : 
Sudden, full twenty on the plain ere ftrow'd, 
And lopp'd, and lighten'd of their branching load. 
At equal angles thefe diſpos'd to join, 
He ſmooth'd, and ſquar'd 'em, by the rule and line. 
(The wymbles for the work Calypſo found) 
With th 
Long and capacious as a ſhipwright forms 
Some bark's broad bottom to cutride the ſtorms, 
80 large he built the raft : then ribb'd it ſtropg 
From fpare to ſpace, aud nail'd the planks alone; 
Theſ: form'd the ſides: the deck he faſhion'd 13 
Then cer the veſſel] rais'd the taper maſt, 
With croſfing ſall-yards dancing ia the wind; 
And to the helm the guiding rudder join'd. 
(With yielding ofiers fenc?d, to break the fore 
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Thy loom, Calypſo ! for the future ſails 
- Supply'd the cloth, capacious of the gales. 
With ſtays and cordage laſt he rigg'd the ſhip, 
And roll'd on leavers, launch'd her in the deep. 
Four days were paſt, and now the work compleat 

Shone the fifth morn : when from her ſacred ſeat 
The nymph diſmiſs'd him, (od'rous garments giv'n 
And bath'd in fragrant oils that breath'd of heav'n) 
Then fill'd two goat-ſkins with her hands divine, 
With water one, and one with ſable wine: 

Of ev'ry kind proviſions heav'd aboard, 

And the full decks with cypious viands ſtor'd. 
The Goddeſs laſt a gentle breeze ſupplies. 
| To curl old ocean, and to warm the ſkies, 
And now, rejoicing in the proſp'rous gales, 
With beating heart Ulyſſes ſpreads his fails ; 
| Plac'd at the helm he ſat, and mark'd the ſkies, 
Nor clos?d in fleep his ever-watchful eyes. 

There view'd the Pleiads, and the northern team, 
And great Orion's more refulgent beam, 

To which, around the axle of the ſky 

| The bear revolving, points his golden eye; 

Who ſhines exalted on th' ethereal plain, 

Nor bathes his blazing forehead in the main. 
Far on the left thoſe radiant fires to keep 
The nymph directed, as he ſail'd the deep. 
Full ſey'nteen nights he cut the foamy way; 
The diſtant land appear'd the following day: 
Then ſwelPd to fight Phaeacia's duſky coaſt, 
And woody mountains, half in vapours loſt 
That lay before him, indiſtin& and vaſt, 
e a broad ſhield amid the wat'ry waſte. 
: But him, thus voyaging the deeps below, 

= far, on Solyme's aerial brow, 
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The King of ocean w, and ſeeing burn'd, 
(From Æthiopia's happy citmes return'd) 

The raging Monarch ſhook his azure head, 

And thus in ſecret to his ſoul he ſaid : 

Heav®ns! how uncertain are the Pow'rs on high 

Is then revers'd the ſentence of the ſky, 
In one man's favour ? while a diſtant gneſt 
I ſhar'd the ſecure the Æthiopian feaſt. 
Behold how near Phæacia's land he draws |! 
The land affix'd by Fate's eternal laws 

To end his toils. Is then our anger vain ? 
No, if this ſcepter yet commands the main. 

He ſpoke, and high the forky trident hurl'd, 
Rolls clouds on clouds, and ſtirs the wat'ry worde 
At once the face of earth and ſea deforms, 
Swells all the winds, and rouzes all the ſtorms. 
Down ruſn'd the night: eaſt, weſt, together rore, 
And ſouth, and north, roll mountains to the ſhure 
Then ſhook the hero, to deſpair reſign'd, 

And queſtion'd thus his yet- unconquer'd mind 

Wretch that I am ! what farther fates attend 
This life of toils, and what my deſtin'd end? 
Too well, alas ! the iſland-Goddeſs knew, 

On the black ſea what perils ſhou*d enſue. 

New horrors now this deſtin'd head incloſe ; 
Unfill'd is yet the meaſure of my woes. {crown'd: 
With what a cloud the brows of Heav'n ar: 
What raging winds? what roaring waters round: 
Tis Jove himſelf the ſwelling tempeſt rears; 
Death, preſent death on ev'ry fide appears. 
Happy! thrice happy! who in battle ſlain 

Preſt in Atrides? cauſe the Trojan plain 

Oh! had I dy'd before that well foughit wall, 
Had ſome diſtinguiſh'd day renown'd my fall; 
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(Such as was that, when ſhow'rs of jav'lins fled 
From conqu'ring Troy around Achilles dead) 


All Greece had paid my folemn fun'rals then, 2 b 

And ſpread my glory with the ſons of men. 1 ! 

A ſhameful fate now hides my hapleſs head, | 1 

Dn-wept, un- noted, and for ever dead! Wy 

A mighty wave ruſh*d o'er him as he ſpcke,. | tt 

The raft it cover'd, and the maſt it broke; 15 
Swept from the deck, and from the rudder torn, - f F. 
Far on the ſwelling ſurge the Chief was born; . 


While by the howling tempeſt rent in twain 8 

Flew ſail and ſail- yards rattling o'er the main. 'F 

Long-preſs'd he heav'd beneath the weighty wave, 

Clogg'd by the cumb'rous veſt Calypſo gave: 

At length emerging, from his noſtrils wide 

And guſhing mouth, effus'd the briny tides» 

Ev'n then, not mindleſs of his laſt retreat, 

He ſeis'd the raft, and leap'd into his ſeat, 

Strong With the fear of death. The rolling flood 

Now here, now there, impell'd the floating wood. 

As when a heap of gather'd thorns is caft | 

Now to, now fro, before th' autumnal blaſt 

Together clung, it rolls around the field; 

So roll'd the float, and ſo its texture held: 

And now the ſouth, and now the north bear 

| ſway, | 

And now the eaſt the foamy floods obey, 

And now the weſt wind whirls it o'er the ſea. 5 
The wand'ring Chief, with toils on toils oppreſt, 

Leucothea ſaw, and pity touch'd her breaſt: 

(Herſelf a mortal once, of Cadmus' ſtrain, 

But now an azure ſiſter of the main) | a 

Swift as a ſea-mew ſpringing from the flood, 

All radiant on the raft the Goddels ſtood z. 
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Then thus addreſs'd him: Thou whom Heav'n de- 
crees 
To Neptune's wrath, tern tyrant of the ſeas, 
(Unequal conteſt) not his rage and pow'r, 
Great as he is, ſuch virtue ſhall devour. 
What I ſuggeſt thy wiſdom will perform; 
Forſake thy float, and leave it to the ſtorm ; 
Strip off thy garments; Neptune's fury brave 
With naked ſtrength, and plunge into the wave. 
To reach Phaeacia all thy nerves extend, 
There Fate decrees thy miſeries ſhall end, 
This heav'nly ſcarf beneath thy boſom bind, 
And live: give all thy terrors to the wind. 
Soon as thy arms the happy ſhore ſhall gain, 
Return the gift and caſt it in the main 
Obſerve my orders, and with heed obey, 

Caſt it far off and turn thy eyes away. 

With that, her hand the facred vail beſtows, 
Then down the deeps ſhe div'd from whence ſhe 
A moment ſnatch'd the ſhining form away, [ roſe: 
And all was cover'd with the curling ſea, 

Struck with amaze, yet ſtill to doubt inclin'd, 
He ſtands ſuſpended, and explores his mind: 
What ſhall Ido! unhappy me! who knows 
But other Gods intend me other woes? 
Whoe'er thou art, I ſhall not blindly join 
Thy pleaded reaſon, but conſult with mine: 
For ſcarce in ken appears that diſtant iſle 
Thy voice foretells me ſhall conclude my toil. 
Thus then I judge; while yet the planks ſuſtain 
The wild waves fury, here I fix'd remain: 

But when their texture to the tempeſt yields, 

I launch advent'rous on the liquid fields, 

Join to the help of Gods the ſtrength of man, 
And take this method, ſince the beſt I can, 
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While thus his thoughts an anxious council hotd, 
The raging God a wat'ry mountain roll'd; 
Like a black ſheet the whelming billow ſpread, 
Burſt o'er the float, and thunder'd on his head. 
Planks, beams, diſ-parted fly: the ſcatter'd wood 
R Ils Utverſe, and in fragments ſtrows the floods 
go the rude Borens, o'er the field new ſhorn, 
' Touiirs and drives the ſcatter'd heaps of corn. 
And now a fingle beam the Chief beſtrides; 
There, pois'd a while above the bounding tides, 
His limbs diſ-cumbers of the clinging veſt, 
And binds the ſacred cincture round his breaſt 2 
Then prone on ocean in a moment flung, 
stretch'd wide his eager arms, and ſhot the ſeas 
Al naked now, on heaving billows laid, lalong. 
Stern Neptune ey'd him, aud contemptuous ſaid: 
Go, learn'd in woes, end other woes eſſay! 
Go, wander helpleſs on the wat'ry way : 
| Thus, thus find out the deſtin'd ſhore, and then 
(f Jove ordains it) mix with happter men. 
\\ bate'er thy fate, the ills our wrath could raiſe 
Shall laſt remember'd in thy beſt of days. 
This faid, his ſea-green ſteeds divide the foam, 
And reach high Egae and the tow'ry dome. 
| Now, ſcarce withdrawn the fierce earth-ſhaking 
Pow'r, 5 
Joe's daughter, Pallas, watch'd the fav'ring hour, 
Back to their caves ſhe bade the winds to fly, 
And hufnh'd the bluſt' ring brethren of the ſky, 
Ine drier blaſts alone of Boreas ſway, 
And bear him ſoft on broken waves away; 
Wich gentle force impelling to that ſhore, 
Were Fate has deſtin'd he ſhall toil no more. 
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And now two nights, and now two days were paſt, 


Since wide he wander'd on the wat'ry waſte ; 
Heav'd on the ſurge with intermitting breath, 
And hourly panting in the arms of Death, 
The third fair mora now blaz'd upon the main; 
Then g! lafſy ſmooth lay all the liquid plain, 


The wines were huſt'd, the billows ſcarcely cuil'd, 


And a dead ſilence ftill'd the wat'ry world. 
When lifted on a ridgy wave, he ſpies 

The land at diſtance, and with ſharpen'd eyes. 
As pious children joy with vaſt delight 

When a lov'd fire revives before their ſight, 
(Who ling'ring long has call'd on death in vain, 
Fixt by ſome daemon to his bed of pain, 

Till Heav'n by miracle his life reſtore) 

So joys Ulyſſes at th? appearing ſhore; _ 
And fees (and labours onward as he fees) 
The rifing foreſts and the tufted trees. 

And now, as near approaching as the ſound 
Of human voice the liſt'ning ear may wound, 
Amidft the rocks he hears a hollow rore 
Of murm'ring ſurges breaking on the ſhore ; 
Nor peaceful port was there, nor winding bay, 
To ſhield the veſſel from the rolling fea ; | 
But cliffs, and ſhaggy ſhores, a dreadful ſight ! 
All rough with rocks, with foamy billows white. 
Fear ſeiz'd his flacken'd limbs and beating heart, 
As thus he commun'd with his foul apart: 

Ah me! when o'er a length of waters toſt, 

Theſe eyes at laſt behold th' unhop'd - for coaſt, 
No port receives me from the angry main, 

But the loud deeps demand me back again. 
Above, ſharp rocks forbid acceſs: around | 
Roar the wild waves: beneath, is ſea profound : 
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No footing ſure affords the faithleſs ſand, 

To ſtem too rapid, and too deep to ſtand, 

If here I enter, my efforts are vain, 

Daſh'd on the cliffs, or heav'd into the main; 

Vr round the iſland if my courſe T bend, 

Where the ports open, or the ſhores deſcend, 

| Back to the ſeas the rolling ſurge may ſweep, 

And bury all my hopes beneath the deep. 

| Or ſome enormous whale the God may fend, 

| (for many ſuch on Amphitrite attend) 

Toa well the turns of mortal chance I know, _ 
And hate relentleſs of my heav'nly foe. [ bore 
While thus he thought, a monftrous wave up— 
| The Chief, and daſh'd him on the craggy ſhore : 

| Torn was his ſkin, nor had the ribs been whole, 

| But inftant Pallas enter'd in his ſoul. 

| Cloſe to the cliff with both his hands he clung, 
And ſtuck adherent, and ſuſpended hung: [ſweep 
| Till the huge ſurge roll'd off. Then backward 
| The refluent tides, and plunge him in the deep. 
As when the Polypus from forth his cave 

| Torn with full force, reluctant beats the wave, 

His ragged claws are ſtuck with ftones and ſands; 
So the rough rock had ſhagg'd Ulyſſes? hands. 

And now had periſh'd, whelm'd beneath the main, 
Th! unhappy man ev*n Fate had been in vain: 
But all-ſubduing Pallas lent her pow'r, 

And prudence ſav'd him in the needful hour. 
Beyond the beating ſurge his courſe he bore, 

A wider circle, but in abi of ſhore) 

With longing eyes, obſerving, to ſurvey 

dome ſmooth aſcent, or ſafe-ſequeſter'd bay. 
Between the parting rocks at length he ſpy'd 

A falling ſtream with gentler waters glide; 
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Where to the ſeas the ſhelving ſhore declin'd, 
And form'd a bay, impervious to the wind. 
To this calm port the glad Ulyſſes preſt, 

And hail'd the river, and its God addreſt ; 


Whoe'er thou art, before whofe ſtream unknown 


I bend, a ſuppliant at thy wat*ry throne, 


Hear, azure King ! nor let me fly in vain 


To thee from Neptune and the raging main, 
Heav'n hears and pities hapleſs men like me, 
For ſacred ev'n to Gods is miſery : 

Let then thy waters give the weary reſt, 
And ſave a ſuppliant, and a man diſtreſt. 

He pray'd, and ſtrait the gentle ſtream ſubſides, 
Detains the ruſhing current of his tides, 
Before the wand'rer ſmooths the wat*ry way, 
And ſoft receives him from the rolling ſea. 
That moment, fainting as he touch'd the ſhore, 
He dropt his finewy arms his knees no more 
Perform'd their office, or his weight upheld : 


His ſwoln heart heav'd ; his bloated body ſwell'd; 


From mouth and noſe the briuy torrent ran; 
And loft in laſſitude lay all the man, 
Depriv'd of voice, of motion, and of breath; 
The ſoul ſcarce waking in the arms of Death. 
Soon as warm life its wonted office found, 
The mindful Chief. Leucothea's ſcarf unbound ; 
Obſervant of her word, he turn'd aſide 
Bis head, and caſt it on the rolling tide. 
Behind him far, upon the purple waves 
The waters waft it, and the nymph receives. 
Now parting from the ſtream, U'yſſes found 
A moſſy bank with pliant ruſhes crown'd ; 


The bank he preſs'd, and gently Kiſe'd the ( 
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| Where on the flow*ry herb as ſoft he lay, 
| Thus to his ſoul the ſage began to ſay : 
What will ye next ordain, ye Pow'rs on high ! 

| And yet, ah yet, what fates are we to try? 
nere by the ſtream, if I the night out-wear, 

| Thus ſpent already, how ihall nature bear 

he dews deſcending, and nocturnal air? 

Or chilly vapours breathing from the flood 

When morning riſes? If I take the wood, 

Aud in thick ſhelter of innum'rous boughs 

Enjoy the comfort gentle fleep allows; 

| Tho? ſenc'd from cold, and tho' my toil be paſt, 
What ſavage beaſts may wander in the waſte ? 
perhaps I yet may fall a bloody prey 
To prowling bears, or lions in their way, 
Thus long debating in himſelf he ſtood : 
At length he took the paſſage to the wood, 
{Whoſe ſhady horrors on a rifing brow 
IWav'd bigh, and.frown'd upon the ſtream below. 
There grew two olives, cloſeſt of the grove, 
With roots intwin'd, and branches interwove z 
Alike their leaves, but not alike they ſmil'd 
With fiſter-fruits : one fertile, one was wild, 
Nor here the ſun's meridian rays had pow'r, 
Nor wind ſharp-piercing, nor the ruſhing ſhow'r: 
The verdant arch fo cloſe its texture kept: 
Feneath this covert great Ulyfles crept. 
Of gather'd leaves an ample bed he made, 
[Thick ſtrown by tempeſt thro? the bow'ry ſhade) 
Were three at leaſt might winter's cold dety, 
10 Boreas rag'd along th' inclement sky. 
This ſtore, with joy the patient hero found, 
ind ſunk amidſt 'em, heap'd the leaves around. 
Vol. I. L | 
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As ſome poor peaſant, fated to reſide 

Remote from neighbours, in a foreſt wide, 
Studious to fave what human wants require, 

In embers heap'd, preſerves the ſeeds of fire: 
lid in dry foliage thus Ulyſſes lyes, 

Till Pallas pour'd ſoft flumbers on his eyes; 

And golden dreams (the gift of ſweet repoſe 
Lull'd all his cares, and baniſh'd all his woes. 
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; 

THE ARGUMENT. 1 7 
PALLAS apppraring in a dream to Nauſicaa, (the daigi 8 
ier of Alcinous king of Phaacia) commands her 10 4. , 


ſcend to the river, and waſh the robes of ſtate, in pre 
ration 1 her nuptials. Nauſicaa goes with ber hau. 1 
maids to the river; where, while the garments are ſprui i A 
an the bank, they divert themſelves in ſports. Their wiv T 
awake Ulyſſes, who, addreſſing himpelf io the Princeſs, i518 T 
her relieved and clothed, and receives directions in uu T 
manner to apply to the King and Queen of the iſiand, * 
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\ HILE thus the weary wand'rer ſunk to 
reſt, 

And peaceful ſlumbers calm'd his anxious breaſt, 

The martial maid from heav'n's aerial height 

Swift to Phæacia wing'd her rapid flight, 

In elder times the ſoft Pheacian train 

In eaſe poſſeſsꝰd the wide Hyperian plain; 

»Till the Cyclopean race in arms aroſe, 


A lawleſs nation of gigantic foes : 


Then great Nauſithous from Hyperia far 
Thro' ſeas retreating from the found of war, 
The recreant nation to fair Scheria led, 
Where never ſcience rear'd her laurel'd head: 


There round his tribes a ſtrength of wall he rais'd, 


To heav'n the glitt' ring domes and tables blaz'd ; 
juſt to his realms, he parted grounds from grounds, 


And ſhar'd the lands, and gave the lands their 


bounds. 

Now in the ſilent grave the Monarch la ay, 
And wiſe Alcinous held the repal ſway. 

To his high palace thro? the fields of air 
The Goddeſs ſhot; Ulyſſes was her care. 
There, as the night in fllence roll'd awav, 
A heav'n of charms divine Nauficaa lay: 
Tbro' the thick gloom the ſhining portals blaze; 


grace. 
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Two nymphs the portals guard, each nymph a 
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Light as the viewleſs air, the warrior maid 


Glides thro? the valves, and hovers round her head: 


A fav'rite virgin's blooming form ſhe took, 

From Dymas ſprung, and thus the viſion ſpoke : 
Oh indolent ! to waſte thy kours away ! 

And ſleep'ſt thou, careleſs of the bridal day? 

Thy ſpouſal ornament neglected lyes ; 

Ariſe, prepare the bridal train, ariſe ! 

A juſt applauſe the cares of dreſs impart, 

And give ſoft tranſport to a parent's heart. 

Haſte, to the limpid ſtream direct thy way, 

When the gay morn unvails her ſmiling ray : 


Haſte to the ſtream ! companion of thy care 


Lol thy ſteps attend, thy labours ſhare» 

Virgin awake! the marriage-hour is nigh, 

See! from their thrones thy kindred monarchs hgh! 
The royal car at early dawn obtain, 

And order mules obedient to the rein; 


For rough the way, and diſtant rolls the wave 


Where their fair veſts Phæacian virgins lave. 
In pomp ride forth; for pomp becomes the great; 
And majeſty derives a grace from ſtate. 

Then to the palaces of heav'n ſhe ſails, 
Incumbent on the wings of wafting gales : 
The ſeat of Gods, the regions mild of peace, 
Full joy, and calm eternity of eaſe. | 
There no rude winds preſume to ſhake the {kies, 
No rains deſcend, no ſnowy vapours riſe; _ 


But on immortal thrones the bleſs?d repoſe : 


The firmament with living fplendors glows. 
Hither the Goddeſs wing'd th' aerial way, 


Thro' heav'n's eternal gates that blaz'd with day. 


Now from her roſy car Aurora ſhed 
The dawn, and all the orient flam'd with red. 
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Pp roſe the virgin with the morning light, 
Obedient to the viſion of the night, | | 
The Queen ſhe ſought > the Queen her hours be- 
ſtow'd | 
In curious works; the whirling ſpindle glow'd 
With crimſon threads, while buſy damſels cull 
The ſnowy fleece, or twiſt the purpled wool. 
. Mean-time Phæacia's peers in counſel ſate; x 
From his high dome the King deſcends in ſtate, 
| Then with a filial awe the royal maid 
| Approach*d him paſſing, and ſubmiſſive ſaid : 
Will my dread fire his ear regardful deign, 
| Ard may his child the royal car obtain? 
| Say, with thy garments ſhall I bend my way 
Where thro” the vales the mazy waters ſtray ? 
a! W Adignity of dreſs adorns the great, 
And kings draw luſtre from the robe of ſtate. 
| Five ſons thou haſt; three wait the bridal day, 
And ſpotleſs robes become the young and gay: 
So when with praife amid the dance they ſhine, 
at, By theſe my cares adorn'd, that praiſe is mine. 
| Thus ſhe © but bluſhes ill-reſtrain'd betray 
Her thoughts intentive on the bridal day: 
| The conſc'ous lire the dawning bluſh ſurvey'd, 
And ſmiling thus beſpoke the blooming maid: 
My child, my darling joy, the car receive; 
% That, and whate'er our daughter aſks, we give. 
Swift at the royat nod th' attending train 
| The car prepare, the males inceſſant rein. 
| The blooming virgin with diſpatchful cares 
| Tunics, and ſtoles, and robes imperial bears. 
| The Queen, aſſiduous, to her train aſſigns 
| The ſumptuous viands, and the flav'rous wines. 
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The train prepare a cruiſe of curious mold, 
A cruiſe of fragrance, form'd of burnifh*d gold; 
Odour divine! whoſe ſoft refreſhing ſtreams 
Sleek the ſmooth ſkin, and ſcent the ſnowy limbs, 
Now mounting the gay ſeat, the filken reins 
Shine in her hand: along the ſounding plains 
Swift fly the mules; nor rode the nymph alone, 
Around, a beavy of bright damſels ſhone. 
They ſeek the cifterns where Phæacian dames 
Waſh'd their fair garments in the limpid ſtreams; 
Where gathering into depth from falling rills, 
The lucid wave a ſpacious baſon fills, | 
The mules unharneſs*d range befide the main, 
Or crop the verdant herbage of the plain. 
Then emulous the royal robes they lave, 
And plunge the veſtures in the cleanſing wave: 
(The veſtures cleans'd o' erſpread the ſhelly ſand, 
Their ſnowy luſtre whitens all the ſtrand) 
Then with a ſhort repaſt relieve their toil, 
And o'er thelr limbs diffuſe ambroſial oil: 
And while the robes imbibe the ſolar ray. 
O'er the green mead the ſporting virgins play: 
(Their thining vails unbound.) Along the skies 
Toſs'd, and retoſs'd, the ball incefſant ſlics. 
T hey ſpart, they feaſt ; Nauficaa lifts her voice, 
Ang warbling ſweet, makes earth and hcavn re 
joice. | 
As when o'er Erymanth Diana roves, 
Or wide Taygetus' reſounding groves z 
A ſylvan train the huntreſs Queen ſurrounds, 
Her ratling quiver from her ſhoulder ſounds : 
Fierce in the ſport, along the mountain brow 
They bay the boar, or chace the bounding roe: 


D EE 
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High o'er the lawn, with more majeſtic pace, 

Above the nymphs ſhe treads with ſtately grace; 

Piſtinguiſh*d excellence the Goddeſs proves; 

Exults L.atona as the virgin moves. 

With equal grace Nauficaa trod the plain, 

And ſhone tranſcendent o?er the beauteous train, 
Mean-time, (the care and fav'rite of the skies,) 

Wrapt in embow'ring ſhade, Ulyſſes lies, 

His woes forgot ! But Pallas now addreſt 

To break the bands of all-compoſing reſt. 

Forth from her ſnowy hand Nauſicaa threw 

The various ball; the ball erroneous flew, 

And ſwam the ſtream : loud ſhrieks the virgin train, 

And the loud ſhriek redoubles from the main. 

Wak'd by the ſhrilling ſound, Ulyſſes roſe, 

5 And to the deaf woods wailing, breath'd his woes: 

Ah me! on what inhoſpitable coaſt, 


1s; 


ind On what new region is Ulyſſes toſt? 
Poſſeſs'd by wild barbarians fierce in arms, 
Or men, whoſe boſom tender pity warms ? 
What ſounds are theſe that gather from the ſhores! 
The voice of nymphs that haunt the ſylvan bow?rs? 


The fair-hair'd dryads of the ſhady wood, 

| Or azure daughters of the filver flood ? 

Or human voice? but iſſuing from the ſhades 

| Why ceaſe I trait to learn what ſound invades ? 

| Then, where the grove with leaves umbrageous 
bends, 

| With forceful ſtrength a branch the hero rends z 

Around his loins the verdant cincture fpreads 

A wreathy foliage, and concealing ſhades, 

; As when a lion in the midnight hours 

roc: eat by rude blaſts, and wet t with wint'ry how'r rs, 
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Deſcends terrific from the mountain's brow, 
With living flames his rolling eye-balls glow ; 
With conſcious ſtrength elate, he bends his way 
Majeſtically fierce, to ſeize his prey: | 
(The ſteer or ſtag:) or with keen hunger bold 
Springs o'er the fence, and diſſipates the fold. 
No leſs a terror, from the neighb'ripg groves 
Rough from the toſſing ſurge Ulyſſes moves; 
Urg'd on by want, and recent from the ſtorms; 
The brackiſh ooze his manly grace deforins- 
Wide o'er the ſhore with many a piercing cry 
To rocks, to caves, the frighted virgins fly; 
All but the nymph : the nymph ſtood fix'd alone, 
By Pallas arm'd with boldneſ not her own. 
Mean-time in dubious thought the King awaits, 
And ſelf conſid'ring, as he ſtands, debates ; 
Diftant his mournful ſtory to declare, 

Or proſtrate at her knee addreſs the pray'r. 
But fearful to offend, by wiſdom ſway'd, 

At awful diſtance he accoſts the maid : 
If from the skies a Goddeſs, or if earth 
(Imperial virgin) boaſt thy glorious birth, 

To thee I bend! if in that bright diſguiſe 
Thou viſit earth, a daughter of the skies, 

Hail, Dian, hail! the huntreſs of the groves 
So ſhines majeſtic, and ſo ſtately moves, 

So breathes an air divine | But if thy race 

Be mortal, and this earth thy native place, 
Bleſt is the father from who fe loins vou ſprings 
Bleft is the mother at whoſ- breaſt you hung, 
Bleſt are the brethren who thy blood Civide, 
To ſuch a miracle of charms ally'd: 
Joyful they ſee applauding Princes gaze, {mam 
When ſtately in the dance you ſwim th' harmoniol- 
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But bleſt o'er all, the youth with heavenly charms, 
Who claſps the bright perfection in his arms! 
Never, I never view*d till this bleſt hour , 
Such finiſh'd grace! I gaze and [| adore! 
Thus ſeems the palm with ſtately honours crown'd 
By Phœbus' altars ? thus o'erlooks the ground; 
The pride of Delos. (Ry the Delian coaſt 
F 1 voyag?d, leader of a warrior hoſt, | 
But ah how chang*d ! from thence my ſorrow flows; 
0 fatal voyage, ſource of all my woes!) 
Raptur'd I ſtood, and at this hour amaz'd, 
With rev'rence at the lofty wonder gaz'd: 
| Raptur*d I ſtand ! for earth ne'er knew to bear 
A plant ſo ſtately, or a nymph ſo fair. 
Aw'd from acceſs, I lift my ſuppliant hands 
For miſery, oh Queen, before thee ſtands! 
| Twice ten tempeſtuous nights J roll'd, reſign'd 
To roaring billows, and the warring wind; 
| Heav'n bade the deep to ſpare! but eav'n my foe 
| Spares only to inflict ſome mightier wo! 
| Inur'd to cares, to death in all its forms, 
Outcaſt I rove, familiar with the ſtorms ! 
Once more 1 view the face of human-kind : 
| Oh let loft pity touch thy gen'rous mind! 
| Unconſcious of what air I breathe, I ſtand 
| Naked, defenceleſs on a foreign land. 
Propitious to my wants, a veſt ſapply 
| To guard the wretched from th? inclement sky: 
ng, So may the Gods who heav'n and earth controul, 
85 Crown the chaſte wiſhes of thy virtuous ſoul, 
| On thy ſoft hours their choiceſt bleſſings ſhed, 
Bleſt with a huſband be thy bridal bed: 
{ mas Bleſt be thy huſband with a blooming race, 
aonion And laſting union crown your bliſsful days. 
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The Gods, when they ſupremely bleſs, beſtow 

Firm union on their favourites below ; 

Then Envy grieves, with inly-pining Hate; 

The good exult, and Heav'n is in our ſtate. [care, 
To whom the nymph: O ſtranger, ceaſe thy 

Wiſe is thy ſoul, but man is born to bear: 

Jove weighs affairs of earth in dubious ſcales, 

And the good ſuffers while the bad prevails : 

Bear, with a ſoul refign*d, the will of Jove; 

Who breathes, muſt mourn: thy woes are from 

above, 

But fince thou tread'ſt our hoſpitable ſhore, 

Tis mine to bid the wretched grieve no more, 

To clothe the naked, and thy way to guide—— 

Know, the Phaeacian tribes this land divide; 

From great Alcinous' royal loins I ſpring, 


A happy nation, and an happy king. [ train 


Then to her maids Why, why, ye coward- 


Theſe fears, this flight? ye fear, and fly in vain. 


Dread ye a foe? diſmiſs that idle dread, 

»Tis death with hoſtile ſtep theſe ſhores to tread: 
Safe in the love of Heav'n, an ocean flows 
Around our realm, a barrier from the foes ; 
Tis ours this ſon of Sorrow to relieve, 

Chear the ſad heart, nor let affliction grieve, 


By Jove the ſtranger and the poor are ſent, 


And what to thoſe we give, to Jove is lent. 
Then food ſupply, and bathe his fainting limbs 
Where waving ſhades obſcure the mazy ſtreams. 

Obedient to the call, the Chief they guide 
To the calm current of the ſecret tide; 


-Cloſe by the ſtream a royal dreſs they lay, 


A. veſt and robe, with rich embroid'ry gay: 
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| Then unguents in a vaſe of gold ſupply, 
| That breath'd a fragrance thro? the balmy ſky. 
| To them the King: No longer I detain 
| Your friendly care: retire, ye virgin-train ! 
| Retire, while from my weary'd limbs I lave 
| The foul pollution of the briny wave: 
re Gods! fince this worn frame refection knew, 
What ſcenes have I ſurvey'd of dreadful view? 
But, nymphs, recede! ſage Chaſtity denies _ 
To raiſe the bluſh, or pain the modeſt eyes. 
The nymphs withdrawn, at once into the tide 
Active he bounds ; the flaſhing waves divide: 
| O'er all his limbs his hands the wave diffuſe, 
And from his locks compreſs the weedy ooze: 
The balmy oil, a fragrant ſhow'r, he ſheds, 
| Then dreft in pomp magnificently treads. 
3 | The warrior- Goddeſs gives his frame to ſhine 
1. i With majeſty enlarg'd, and air divine ; 
Zack from his brows a length of hair unfurls, 
His hyacinthine locks deſcend in wavy curls. 
As by ſome artiſt to whom Vulcan gives 
te {kill divine, a breathing ftatue lives; 
By Pallas taught, he frames the wond'rous mold, 
And o'er the ſilver pours the fuſile gold. 
So Pallas his heroic frame improves 
With heav'nly bloom, and like a God he moves. 
Afragrance breathes around : majeſtic grace 
Attends his ſteps: th' aſtoniſh'd- virgins. gaze. 
doft he reclines along the murm'ring ſeas, 
inhaling freſhneſs from the fanning breeze. 
The wond'ring nymph his glorious port ſur+ 
vey'd, 
And to her damſels, with amazement, ſaid: 
Vor. I. M 


16s 
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Not without care divine the ſtranger treads 

This land of joy: his ſteps ſome Godhead leads: 

Would ſove deftroy him, ſure he had been driv's 

Far from this realm, the fav'rite iſle of Heay'n * 

Late a ſad ſpeRacle of wo, he trod 

The deſart ſands, and now he looks a God. 

Oh, Heav'n! in my connubial hour decree 

This man my ſpouſe, or ſuch a ſpouſe as he! 

Zut haſte, the viands and the bow] provide 

The maids the viands and the bowl ſupply'd: 

Lager he fed, for keen his hunger rag'd, 

And with the gen'rous vintage thirſt aſſuag'd, 
Now on return her care Nauſicaa bends, : 

The robes reſumes, the glittering car aſcends, 

Far blooming ofer the field : and as ſhe preſs' 

The ſplendid ſeat, the liſt'ning Chief addreſs'd: 
Stranger, ariſe ! the ſun rolls dowa the day. 

Lo, to the palace I direct thy way: 

Where in high ſtate the nobles of the land 

Attend my royal fire, a radiant band. 

But hear, tho' wiſdom in thy ſoul preſides, 
Speaks from thy tongue, and ev'ry action guides; 

Advance at diſtance, while I paſs the plain 

Where o'er the furrows waves the golden grain: 

Alone I re-aſcend—— With airy mounds 

A ftrength of wall the guarded city bounds : 

The jutting land two ample bays divides; 

Full thro? the narrow mouths deſcend the tides: 

The ſpacious baſons arching rocks incloſe, 

A ſure defence from ev*ry ſtorm that blows. 

Cloſe to the bay great Neptune's fane adjoins, 

And near, a forum flank'd with marble ſhines; 

Where the bold youth, the num'rous fleets to ſtor 

Shape the broad ſail, or ſmooth the taper oar; 
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For not the bow they bend, nor boaſt the f&ill 
To give the feather'd arrow wings to kill, 
E But the tall maſt above the veſſel rear. 
Or teach the fluttering fail to float in air: 
| They ruſh into the deep with eager joy, 
þ Climb the ſteep ſurge, and thro' the tempeſt ſly; 
A proud unpoliſn'd race — Fo me belongs 
The care to ſhun the blaſt of ſland'rgus tongues; 
Leſt malice, prone the virtuous to defame, 
| Thus with vile cenſure taint my ſp:tleis name: 
What ſtranger this, whom thus Nauticaa leads? 
| © Heavins! with what eracefu} majeſty he treads ? 
Perhaps a native of ſome diſtaut ſhore, 
The future conjort of her b.idal hour; 
Or rather, ſome deſcendant of the ſkies; 
Won by her pray'r, th' aerial bridegroom flies, 
„% Hearn on that hour its choiceſt influence ſhed, 
That gave a ſov'reign ſpouſe to crown her bed! 
All, all the godlike worthies that adorn 
This realm, ſhe flies: Phat acia is her ſcorn.“ 
And juſt the blame. For ic male innocence 
6!» ot only flics the guilt, but uns th? offence: 
Th' unguarded virgin as unchaſte I blame, 


n Wd the leaſt freedom with the ſex is ſhame, Wh 

[Till cur confenting fires a ſpouſe provide, 1 

And public nuptials juſtify the bride. | | 1 þ 

But wouldſt thou ſoon review thy native plain? v4 

es? Wittend, and ſpeedy thou ſhalt paſs the main: 1 

Nh where a grove, with verdant poplars crown'd, 40 

Lo Pallas ſacred, ſhades the holy ground, MM 

e bend our way: a bubbling fount diſtills 5 | 
KS; WWucid lake, and thence deſcends in riils s a 
o ſtor h 
ar; M2 1 
ol 


x36 HOMER's ODYSSEY. Bock Vt 


Around the grove a mead with lively green 


Falls by degrees, and forms a beauteous ſcene : 


Here a rich juice the royal vineyards pours, 

And there the garden yields a waſte of flow*rs, 

Hence lyes the town as far, as to the ear 

Fieats a ftroug ſhout along the waves of air, 

There wait embow'r' J, while I aſcend alone 

4D great Aleinous on Bis royal throne. 
Arriv'd, advance impatient of delay, 

And to the lofty palace bend thy way: 

The loft y palace overlooks me town, 

From e' ry dome by. pon ſuperior xnown ; 

A ci!!d may point the way, With carneſt gait 

Seck thou the Qucen along the rooms of ſtate; 

Tier rcyal hand a wond' ous work deins, 

Around, a circle of bright damicls france, 

Part twiſt the threads, and part the woo! diſpoſe, 

While with the parple orb the ſpindle glows, 

Uiigh on a throne, amid the Scherian Pow? rs, 

N 1 royal föther ſhares the genial hours; 

zut to the Queen thy mournful tale diſcloſe; 

With the prevailing eloquence of woes: 

80 Malt thou view with joy thy natal ſhore, 
Fh mountains rife between, and oceans rore, 
she added not, but waving as the wheel'd 

The £1ver ſcourge, i: glitter'd o'er the field: 
With kill the virgin guides th' embroider'd ren, 
Slow rolls the car before th? attending train, 
Now whirlivg dawn th' heav'ns, the golden day 
Shot thro? the weſtern clouds a dewy ray; 
The grove they reach, where from the ſacred ii 
To Pallas thus the perliy? _ pray 1 
Daughter of love! Whoſe arms in thunder wi 


Th' avenging alt, and Mae the dreadful (þte!d 
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Forſook by thee, in vain I ſought thy aid 


When booming billows clos*d above my head: 
Attend, unconquer'd maid ! accord my vows, 
Bid the great hear, and pitying heal my woes, 
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This heard Minerva, but forbore to fly 


(By Neptune aw'd) apparent from the ſky :; 
Stern God! who rag'd with vengeance unreſtrain'd, 
Till great Ulyſſes hail'd his native land, 
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OOK SEVENT 
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B 


THE ARGUMENT: 
The Court of Aleinous, 


THE Princeſs Nauſicaa returns to the city, and Ulyſſes ſoon 
aftcr follows thither. He is me! by Pallas in the fern 
cf a young virgin, who guides him to the palace, and di. 
reſts him in what manner to addreſs the Qucen Arete, 
She then involves him in a miſt, which cauſes him ie paſs 
inviſible, The palace and gardens of Alcinous deſcribed, | 
Ulyſſes falling at the feet of the Queen, the miſt aiſperſty, 
The Phaacians admire, and receive him with reſpett. 
The Suecn inquiring by what means he had the garment: | 
be then wore, be relates ts her and Alcinous his departur: 
from Calypſo, and his arrival on their dominions, 


The ſame day continncs, and the Book ends with the nig tl. 


BOOK SEVENTH. 


"PHE patient heav'nly man thus ſuppliant pray'd, 
While the flow mules draw on th' imperial 
maid 3. . 
Thro' the proud ſtreet ſhe moves, the public gaze: 
The turning wheel b<fore the palace ſtays. 


With ready love her brothers gath'ring round, 


ws Recciv'd the veſtures, and the mules unbound. 
d. W Sie fecks the bridal bow'r: a matron there 
% The ſriürg fire Jupplies with buſy care. 
af Whoſe charms in youth her father's heart inflam* 
„l. WW Now worn with age, Eurymeduſa nam'd ; 
vs, W The captive dame Phaeacian rovers bore, 
ft, WW Scoatch'd from Epirus her ſweet native ſhore, 
en WW (A grateful prize) and in her bloom beſtow'd 
u? . On good Alcinous, honour'd as a God: 

Nurſe of Nauſicaa from her infant years, 
% And tender ſecond to a mother's cares. 


Now from the ſacred thicket wiere he lay, 
To town Ulyſſes took the winding way. 
Propitious Pallas, to fecure her care, 

Around him ſpread a vail of thicken'd air 

To ſhun th? encounter of the vulgar crowdy 
Inſulting ſtill, inquiſitive, and loud. 

When ncar the fam'd Phaeacian walls he drew, 
The beauteous city op'ning to his view, 

tlis ſtep a virgin met, and ſtood before: 

A polith'd urn the ſeeming virgin bore, 

And youthful fmil'd; but in the low diſguiſe. 
Lay hid the Goddeſs with the azure eyes. 
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Show me, fair daughter, (thus the Chief demand:) 

The houſe of him who rules theſe happy lands. 

Thro' many woes and wand'rings, lo! I come 

To good Altinous? hoſpitable dome. 

Far from my native coaſt, I rove alone, 

A cretched ſtranger, and of all unknown! 
The Goddtſs anſwer'd: Father, l obey, 

And point the wand'ring traveller his way: 

Well known to me the palace you inquire, 

For fa belive it dwells my honour'd fire ; 

But filert march, nor greet the common train 

With quefizcn needleſs, or inquiry vain. 

A race of rugged mariners are theſe: 

Unpoliſh'd men, and boiſt'rous as their ſeas: 

The native iſlanders alone their care, 

And hateful he that breathes a foreign air. 

Iheſe did the ruler of the deep ordain 

To build prond navies and command the main, 

On canvas wings to cut the wat'ry way 

No bird fo light, no thought ſo ſwift as they» 


Thus having ſpoke, th' unknown celeſtial leads; 


The footſteps of the deity he treads, 

And ſecret movesralong the crouded ſpace, 
Unſeen of all the rude Phaeacian race. 

(So Pallas order'd, Pallas to their eyes 

The mift objected and condens'd the ſkies) 

The Chief with wonder ſees th' extended ſtreets, 
The ſpreading harbours, and the riding fleets; 
He next their princes” lofty domes admires, 

In ſep'rate iſlands crown'd with rifing ſpires 
And deep entrenchments, and high walls of ſtone, 
That gird the city like a marble zone. 

At length the kingly palace-gates he view'd : 


Their ſtopp'd the Goddeſs and ber ſpeech renew d: 
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| My taſk is done; the manſion you inquire 
Appears before you; enter, and admire. 
| High-thron'd, and feaſting, there thou ſhalt behold 
| The ſcepter'd rulers. Fear not, but be bold 
A decent boldneſs ever meets with friends, 
Sncceeds, and even a ſtranger recommends. 
| Firſt to the Queen prefer a ſuppliant's claim, 
| Alcinous? Queen, Arete is her name, 
The ſame her parents, and her pow'r the ſame. . 
For know, from ocean's God Nauſithous ſprung, 
And Peribaea, beautiful and young: 
Furymedon's laſt hope, who rul'd of old 
The race of giants, impious, proud, and bold; 
periſn'd the nation in unrighteous war, 
| Periſh's the prince, and left this only heir.) 
| Who now by Neptune's am'rous pow'r compreſt, 
produc'd a Monarch that his peaple bleſt, 
Father and Prince of the Phaeacian name: 
| From him Rhexenor and Alcinous came. 
The firſt by Phoebus? burning arrows fir'd, 
1s New from his nuptials, hapleſs youth ! expir'd. 
No ſon ſurviv'd : Arete heir'd his ſtate, 
And her Alcinous choſe his royal mate, 
With honours yet to woman-kind unknown, 
| This Queen he graces, and divides the throne z 
In equal tenderneſs her ſons conſpire, 
And all the children emulate their fire. 
When thro? the ſtreets ſhe gracious deigns to move, 
The public wonder, and the public love) 
The tongues of all with tranſport ſound her praiſe, 
tone, Ihe eyes of all, as on a Goddeſs, gaze. 
| dne feels the triumph of a gen'rous breaſt z 
To heal diviſions, to relieve th? oppreſt ; 
ew'd; h virtue rich; in bleſſing others, bleſt. 
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244 HOMER'“s ODYSSEY. Book VII. J 
Go then ſecure, thy humble ſuit prefer, 7 
And owe thy country and thy friends to her. B 
With that the Goddeſs deign'd no longer ſtay, F 
But oer the world of waters wing'd her way: 80 
Forſaking Scheria's ever · pleaſing ſhore, 80 
The winds to Marathon the virgin bore; 


Thence, where proud Athens rears her tow'ry head, 
With opening ſtreets and ſhining ſtructures ſpread, 
She paſt, delighted with the well-known ſeats; 
And to Erectheus* ſacred dome retreats. 
Mean-while Ulyſſes at the palace waits, 
There ſtops, and anxious with his ſoul debates, 
Fix'd in amaze before the royal gates. 
The front appear'd with radiant ſplendors gay, 
Bright as the lamp of night, or orb of day. 
The walls were maſly braſs: the cornice high 
Blue metals crown'd in colour of the ſky: 
Rich plates of gold the folding doors incaſe ; 
The pillars filver, on a brazen baſe; 
Silver the lintels deep projecting o'er, 
And gold the ringlets that command the door. 
Two rows of filately dogs, on either hand, 
In ſculptur'd gold and labour'd filver ſtand. 
Theſe Vulcan form'd with art divine, to wait 
Immortal guardians at Alcinous? gate 
Alive each animated frame appears, 
And ſtill to live, beyond the pow'r of years. 1 
Fair thrones within from ſpace to ſpace were rais'd, W 
Where various carpets with embroidery blaz'd, 
The works of matrons'; theſe the princes preſt, 
Day following day, a long-continu'd feaſt. 
Refulgent pedeſtals the walls ſurround, 
Which boys of gold with flaming torches crown'4; W 
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The poliſn'd ore, reflecting ev'ry ray, 
Blaz'd on the banquets with a double day, 
Full fifty handmaids from the houſehold train; 
Some turn the mill, or ſift the golden grain, 
Some ply the loom; their buſy fingers move 
Like poplar-leaves when Zephyr fans the gro- 
Not more renown'd the men of Scheria's iſle, 
For ſailing arts, and all the naval toil 
Than works of female ſkill their women's pride, 
The flying thuttle thro? the threads to guide: 
Pallas to theſe her double gifts imparts 
Inventive genius, and induftrious arts. 

Cloſe to the gates a ſpacious garden lies, 
From ſtorms defended, and inclement ſkies ; 
| Four acres was th' allotted ſpace of ground, 
| Fenc'd with a green incloſure all around. 

Tall thriving trees cchfeſs'd the fruitful mold; 
The red'ning apple ripens here to gold. 
Here the blue fig with luſcious juice 0'erflorys, 
| With deeper red the full pomegranate glows, 
| The branch here bends beneath the weighty pear, 
And verdant olives flouriſh round the year, 
| The balmy ſpirit of the weſtern gale _ 

Eternal breathes on fruits untaught to fail ; 
| Each dropping pear a following pear { antics; 
On apples apples, figs on figs ariſe; 
| The ſame mild ſeaſon gives the blooms to blew, 
| The buds to harden, and the fruits to gro *. 
Here order'd vines in equal ranks appear, 
With all th? united labgurs of the year; 9 
Some to unload with fertile branches run, | of 

' 


| dome dry the black'ning clufters in the ſun, 1 | 
Others to tread the liquid harveſt join, | | 


[The groaning preſſes foain with floods of Wine: x) | 
You, I. N | 


x16 HOMER's 
Here are the vines in carly flow'r deſcry'd, ? 
Here grapes diſcolour'd on the ſunny fide, 
And there in Autumn's richeſt purple dy'd. 0 
Beds of all various herbs, for ever green, 
In beauteous order terminate the ſcene. 


crown'd; 
This thro' the gardens leads its ſtreams atound, 
Viſits each plant, and waters all the ground: 
While that in pipes beneath the palace flows, 
And thence its current on the town beſtows ; 
To various uſe their various ſtreams they bring, 
The people one, and one ſupplies the King. 


T'wo plenteous fountains the whole pr oſpect 0 J 


Such were the glories which the Gods ordain'd | 


To grace Alcinous and his happy land. 


Ev'n from the Chief, whom men and nations knew, | 


Th* unwonted ſcene ſurprize and rapture drew; 
In pleaſing thought he ran the proſpect o'er, 
Then haſty enter'd at the lofty door. 

Night now approaching, in the palace ſtand, 
With goblets crown'd, the rulers of the land; 
Prepar'd for reſt, and off*ring to the God 
Who bears the virtue of the ſleepy rod. 
Unſeen he glided thro' the joyous crowd, 
With darkneſs circled, and an ambient cloud, 
Direct to great Alcinous' throne he came, 
Aad proſtrate fell before th? imperial dame, 


Sudden he ſhines, and manifeſt to ſight. 
The nobles gaze, with awful fear oppreſt; 
Silent they gaze, and eye the godlike gueſt, 


1] Mercury. 
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Then from around him drop'd the vail of night; 1 4 Te 
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Daughter of great Rhexcror ! (thus began, 
| Low at her knees, the much-enduring man) 
| To thee. thy conſort, and this royal train, 
| To all that ſhare the bleſſings of your reign, 
A ſuppliant bends, oh pity human woe! 
is what the happy to th' unhappy owe. 
| A wretched exile to his country lend, 
| Long worn with griefs, and long without a friend, 
so may the Gods your better days increaſe, ay 
| And all your joys deſcend on all your race, 17 
So reign for ever on your country's breaſt, | | 
| Your people bleſſing, by your people bleſt! 4] 
W Then to the genial hearth he bow'd his face, | 
; W 4rd humbled in the aſhes took his place. 
ZW Silence enſu'd. The eldeſt firſt began, 
% Echeneus ſage, a venerable man ! 
Whoſe well-taught mind the preſent age ſurpait, 
And join'd. to that th' experience of the laſt, 
| Fit words attended on his weighty ſenſe, 
And mild perſuaſion flow'd in eloquence ; 
Oh fight! (he cry'd) diſhoneſt and unjuſt! 
A gueſt, a ſtranger, ſeatcd in the duſt ! 
To raite the lowly ſuppliant from the ground 
W Bcfits a Monarch. Lo! the peers around 
but wait thy word the gentle gueft to grace, 
And ſeat him fair on ſome diſtinguiſh'd place, 
Let firſt the herald due libation pay 9 
; 10 Jove, who guides the wand'rer on his way; 1 
Then ſet the genial banquet in his view, | 
And give the ſtranger-gueſt a ſtranger's due. 


R 


— A a 


His ſage advice the liſt'ning King obeys, 1 
Ne ſtretch'd his hand the prudent Chief to raiſe, 1 
Aud rrom his ſeat Laodamas remov'd, | 1 
(The Monarch's offspring, and his beſi-belov'd) 1 

N 2 NN: | 
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There next his fide the godlike hero fate , 
With ſtars of filver ſhone the bed of Rate, 
The golden ew'r a beauteous handmaid brings, 
Repleniſh'd from the cool tranſlucent ſprings, 
Whole poliſh'd vaſe with copious fireams ſupplies 
A ſilver laver, of capacious ſize, 
The table next in regal order ſpread, 
The glit ring caniſters are heap'd with bread : 
Viapds of various kinds invite the taſte, 
Of choiceft ſort and ſavour, rich repaſt ! 
Thus feaſting high, Aicinous gave the lign, 
And hide the herald pour the roſy wine. 
Let all around the due libation pay 
To love, who guides the wand'rer on his way, 


* 


He ſaid. Pontonous heard the King's command; 


The circliag goblet moves from hand to hand: 
Each drinks the juice that glads the heart of man. 
A'cinous then, with aſpect miid, began: 
Princes and peers, attend! while we impart 
To you the thoughts of no inhuman heart. 
Now pleas'd and ſatiate from the ſocial rite 
Repair we to the bleſiings of the night: 
But with the rißng day, aſſembled here, 
| Let all the elders of the land appear, 
Pious obſerve our hoſpitable laws, 
And Heav'n propitiate in the ſtranger's cauſe; 
Then join'd in council, proper means explore 
Sale to tranſport him to the wiſh'd- for ſhore : 
(How diſtant that, imports not us to know, 
Nor weigh the labour, but relieve the wo) 
Mean-tin:e, nor harm nor anguilh let him bear ; 
This interval, Heav'n truſts him to our Care, 
But to his native land our charge refiga'd, 


Heav'n is his life to come, and ail the woes behind 


and 


As our dire neighbours of Cyclopean birth 
Match in fierce wrong the giant ſons of earth. 


y Heav'n's high will compell'd from ſhore to ſhore 3 
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Then muſt he ſuffer what the Fates ordain ; 
For Fate has wove the thread of life with pain, 
And twins ev'n from their birth, arc Miſery and 
Man! 
But if deſcended from th* Olympian bow'r, 
Gracious approach us ſome immortal Pow'r; 


| 

$4 
If in that form thou com'ſt a gueſt divine; i 

40 


Some high event the conſcious Gods deſign. 
As yet unbid they never grac'd our feaſt, 
The ſolemn ſacrifice call'd down the gueſt ; 
Then manifeſt of Reav'n the viſion ſtood, 
And to our eyes familiar was the God. 

Oft with ſome favour'd traveller they ſtray, 
And ſhine before him all the deſart way: 
With focial intercourſe, and face to face, 
The friends and guardians of our pious race. 
So near approach we their celeſtial. kind, 

By juſtice, truth, and probity of mind ; 


Let no ſuch thought (with modeſt grace re'vin*%: 
The prudent Greck) poſicls the royal mind, 
Alas! a mortal, like thytelf, am I; 
No glorious native of yon azure ſky : 
In form, ah how unhke their heavenly kind! 
How more inferior in the gifts of mind ! 
Alas, a mortal! moſt oppreſt of thoſe 
Whom Fate has loaded with a weight of woe; - 
By a ſad train of miſerics alone | 
Diſtinguiſh'd long, and ſecond now to none! 


With Heav'n's high will prepar'd to ſuffer more, 
What hiſtories of toil could I declare? 
But (ill long-weary'd nature wants repair; 
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Spent with f-tigue, and ſhrunk with pining faſt, 05 

My craving bowels ſtill require repaſt. LW 

Howe'er the noble ſuff' ring mind may grieve Ke 

| Its load of anguiſh, and diſdain to live, | Ar 
| Neceſſity demands our daily bread M 
| Hunger is inſolent and will be fed. 8 U 
| Rut finiſh, oh ye peers, what you propoſe, _ LW 
| And let the morrow's dawn conclude my woes. 1: 
| Pleas'd will I ſuffer all the Gods ordain, . 
| Too ſee my foil, my ſon, my friends again. | 801 
That view vouchſaf'd. let inſtant death ſurpriic ge 

With ever-during ſhade theſe happy eyes! ru 

Th' aſſembled peers with gen'ral praiſe approvd W x. 

| His pleaded reaſon, and the ſuit he mov'd. WW She 
b- Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares, WW Na 
And to the gifts of balmy ſleep repairs. in 
Nyſſes in the regal walls alone W bu 

Remain'd : beſide him, on a ſplendid throne, | To 

Divine Arete and Alcinous ſhone. 14 

The Queen, on nearer view, the gueſt ſurvey'd An 

Rob'd in the garments her own hands had made; Th 

| Not without wonder ſeen. Then thus began, or 
| Her words addreſſing to the godlike man: ES: 
Cam'ſt thou not hither, wond'rous ſtranger ! Cay, HOW 

From lands remote, and o'er a length of fea! An 

Tell then whence art thou? whence that princely W mn 

And robe: like theſe, ſo recent and fo fair? [air: W 8 

| Hard is the taſk, oh Princeſs! you impoſe: | Joy 

| (Thus fighing ſpoke the man of many woes) Por 
| The long, the mournful feries to relate EF Th, 
| Of all my ſorrows, fent by Heav'n and Fate! Thi 
= Yet what you aſk, attend. An iſland lies An 
| Beyond theſe tracts, and under other ſkies, $00 


I 


ſay; 


cely | 
air? 
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Ogygia nam'd, in Ocean's wat'ry arms: 

Where dwells Calypſo, dreadful in her charms! 
Kemote from Gods or men ſhe holds her reign, 
Amid the terrors of the rolling main. 

Me, only me, the hand of Fortune bore 

Unbleſt ! to tread that interdicted ſhore ! 

When Jove tremendous in the ſable deeps 
Launch'd his red light'ning at our fcatter*d ſhips; 
Then, all my fleet, and all my foll'wers loſt, 

Sole on a plank, on bolling {urges toſt, 

Heav'n drove my wreck th* Ogygian iſle to find, 
Full nine days Hoating to the wave and wind. 

Met by the Goddeſs there with open arms, 

She brib'd my ſtay with more than human charms 3 
Nay promis'd, vainly promis'd, to beſtow 
Immortab life, exempt from age and wo. 

But all her blandithments ſucceſsleſs prove, 

To baniſh from my breaſt my country's love, 

I ſtay reluctant ſev'n continu'd years, 

And water her ambrofial couch with tears: 


The eighth, ſhe voluntary moves to part, 


Or urg'd by Jove, or her own changeful heart. 
A raft was form'd to croſs the ſurging ſea ; 
Herſelf ſupply*d the ſtores and rich array ; 

And gave the gales to waft me on the way. 

In ſev'nteen days appear*d, your pleaſing coaft, 
And woody mountains, half in vapours loſt. 

Joy touch'd my ſoul: my ſoul was joy'd in vain, 


For angry Neptune rouz'd the raging main: 
| The wild winds-whiſtle, and the billows rore ; 


The ſplitting raft the furious tempeſt tore; 


And ftorms vindictive intercept the ſhore. 


Soon as their rage ſubſides, the ſeas I brave 


With naked force, and ſhoot along the ware. 
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To reach this iſle; but there my hopes were loft, 


The ſurge impell'd me on a craggy coaſt, 
I choſe the ſafer ſea, and chanc'd to find 
A river's mouth impervious to the wind, 
And clear of rocks. I fainted by the flood ; 


Then took the ſhelter of the neighb'ring wood. 


*Twas night; and cover'd in the foliage deep, 
Jove plung'd my ſenſes in the death of ſleep. 
All night | ſlept oblivious of my pain: 
Aurora dawn'd. and Phoebus ſhin'd in vain, 
Nor 'till oblique he ſlop'd his evening ray, 
Had Somnus dried the balmy dews away. 
Then female voices from the ſhore I heard: 


A maid amidft them, Goddeſs-like, appear'd: 


To her I ſu'd; ſhe pity'd my diſtreſs; 
Like thee in beauty, nor in virtue leſs. 


Who from ſuch youth cou'd hope conſid'rate care? 


In youth and beauty wiſdom is but rare ! 
She gave me life, reliev'd with juſt ſupplies 


My wants, and lent thee robes that ſtrike your eyes. 
This is the truth: And oh ye Pow'rs on high! 


Forbid that want ſhould fink me to a lie. 


To this the King: Our daughter but expreſt 


Her cares imperfect to our godlike gueſt, 
Suppliant to her ſince firſt he choſe to pray, 
Why not herſelf did ſhe conduct the way, 


And with her handmaits to our court convey ! 


Hero and King! (Ulyſſes thus reply“) 
Nor blame heo faultleſs, nor ſuſpect of pride: 
She bade me follow in th? attendant train; 
But fear and rev'rence did my fteps detain, 
Leſt raſh ſuſpicion might alarm thy mind: 
Man's of a jealous and miſtaking kind. 


Far from my ſoul (he cry'd) the Gods efface 


All wrath ill- grounded, and ſuſpicion baie 


Do tl 
| Wide 
Let f 

Me 
Orda 
F bics 

And 


Book VII. HOMER's ODYSSEY. 1352 


Whate'er is honeſt, ſtranger, I approve, 
And would to Phœbus, Pallas, and to Jove, 
| Such as thou art, thy thought and mine were one, 
Nor thou unwilling to be call'd my ſon. 
In ſuch alliance couldſt thou wiſh to join, 
A palace ſtor'd with treaſures ſhould be thine. 
But if reluQant, who ſhall force thy ftay ! 
| ſove bids to ſet the ſtranger on his way, 
| And ſhips ſhall wait thee with the morning ray. 
Till then let lumber cloſe thy careful eyes; 
| The wakeful mariners ſhall watch the ſkies, 
| And ſeize the moment when the breezes riſe : 
Then gently waft thee to the pleaſing ſhore, 
Where thy foul! reſts, and labour is no more, 
Far as Eubza tho' thy country lay, | 
| Our ſhips with eaſe tranſport thee in a day. 
are! W Thither of old, earth's giant-ſon & to view, 
| On wings of winds with Rhadamanth they flew: 
This land, from whence their morning courſe begun 
yes Saw them returning with the ſetting ſun, 
Your eyes ſhall witneſs and confirm my tale, 
Our youth how dext'rous, and how fleet our ſail, 
{| When juſtly tim'd with equal ſweep they row, 
And ocean whitens in long tracts below. 

Thus he. No word th' experienc'd man replies, 
| But thus to Heav'n: (and heavinward lifts his eyes;) 
O Jove! Oh father! what the King accords 
| Do thou make perfect! ſacred be his words! 
Wide o'er the world Alcinous? glory ſhine ! 

Let fame be his, and ah! my country mine! 

Mean-time Arete, for the hour of reſt 

SF Ordains the lleecy couch and cov'ring veſt ; 
bias her fair train the purple quilts prepare, 
ace And the thick carpets ſpread with buſy care. 
| ® 'T1ty us, 


r * 


F 
en ide ; - 


y * 
+ £124 
' £1444 


PU Ces 
— 


Po ere oy ·Ü w ᷣͤ NM SS RS, TE 
- BF ping et renin nl, 3 mes Ong: — — 


; — „ r I ena F — OE p___ — _ 
— . 8 2 c 7 
— —-—— Gel RL CI 7 r 2 — , —— — * : - 
— — DEN — * 2 2 2 12 — 
— 2 ” — r — = x2 — 939K — 9 
* _ Ab Sens s 4 * ww Wong — — w< — — 


CC 
—_ — — F 2 5 — 5 — . c 
BIOS. -TH 


254 HOMER*'s ODYSSEY. Book VII. 


With torches blazing in their hands they paſt, 
And finiſh'd all their Queen's command with haſte: 
Then gave th. ſignal to the willing gnueg; 

He roſe with pleaſure. and ret!“ to eſt. 

There, ſoft-extended, to the murm'ring ſound = 
Of the high poreb, UiyMcs ſleeps profound 
Within, releas'd frum cares Aleinous lyes ; 

And faſt beſide, were clos'd Arete's eyes. 
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BOOK EIGHTH. 


ODYSSEY. 


THE ARGUMEN T. 


ALCINOUS calls a council, in which it is reſolved t | 
tranſport Ulyſſes into his country. After which, ſp'endid | 
entertainments are made, where the celebrated mn ſicia; 
and poet Demodscus plays and ſings io the gueſts. The | 
next proceed is the gemes, the race, the wreſtling, diſcu, | 
We. where Ulyſſes caſts a prodigicus length, to the admires 
tion of all the ſpefators. They return again lo the ber. 
guet, and Demodocus ſings the loves of Mars and Veni. 
Uhfes, after a compliment to the poet, deſires him is ſus 
the introduction of the weoden horſe into Troy ; whic | 
ſubjett provoking his tears, Alcinous inquires of ii | 
gueſt, his name, parentage, and fortunes. 


She 0 
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| NY fair Aurora lifts her golden ray, 

And all the ruddy orient flames with day : Be 

| Aicinous and the Chief, with dawning light, 7 

| Roſe inſtant from the Numbers of the night; 411 

Then to the council-ſeat they bend their way, | 

| And fill the ſhining thrones along the bay, 
Mean-while Minerva in her guardian care 

Shoots from the Rarry vault thro” fields of air; 

| In form a herald of the King, ſhe flies 

krom peer to pcer, and thus inceffant cries : 

| Nobles and Chiefs who rule Phacacia's ftates, 

The King in council your attendance waits: 

A Prince of grace divine your aid implores, 

Ver unknown ſeas arriv*d from unknown ſhores, 
She ſpoke, and ſudden with tumultuous ſounds 

Of thronging multitudes the ſhore rebounds ; 

At once the ſeats they fitl; and every eye " 

Gaz'd, as before ſome brother of the ſky, 

Pallas with grace divine his form improves, 

More high he treads, and more enlarg'd he moves: 

She ſheds celeſtial bloom, regard to draw, 

And gives a dignity of mien to awe, 

With ftrength the future prize of fame to play, 

and gather all the honours of the day. 

| Then from his glitt'ring throne Alcinous roſe ; 

nttend, he cry'd, while we our will diſcloſe, 

Lour preſent aid this godlike ſtranger craves, 


volt by rude tempeſt thro? a war of waves: 
You, 1, O 
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Perhaps from realms that view the riüng day, 
Or nations ſubject to the weſtern ray. 
Then grant what here all ſons of wo obtain, 
(For here afſtiction never pleads in vain:) 
Be choſen youths prepar'd, expert to try 
The vaſt profound, and bid the veſſel fly: 
Launch the tall bark, and order ev'ry oar, 
Then in our court indulge the genial hour: 
Inſtant you failors to this task attend, 
Swift to the palace all ye peers aſcend ; 
Let none to ſtrangers honours due diſclaim z 
Be there Demodocus, the bard of fame, | 
Taught by the Gods to pleaſe, when high he ſings 
The vocal lay reſponſive to the ſtrings. | 
Thus ſpoke the Prince: th? attending peers obey; | 
In ſtate they move, Alcinous leads the way ; 
Swift to Demodocus the herald flies, 
At once the ſailors to their charge ariſe ; 
They launch the veſſel, and unfurl the fails, 
And ſtretch the ſwelling canvas to the gales; 
Then to the palace move: a zath'ring throng, 
Youth, and white age, tumultuous pour along: 
Now all acceſſes to the dome are fill'd; | 
Eight boars, the choiceſt of the herd, are kill'd: 
Two beeves, twelve fatliags from the flock they And 


bring 8 W lp 

To crown the feaſt; ſo wills the bounteous King. Tr 
The herald now arrives, and guides along L gair 
The ſacred maſter of celeſtial ſong: MW Avair 
Dear to the Muſe ! who gave his days to flow - Api: 


With mighty bleſſings, mix'd with mighty wo: Cone. 
With clouds of darkneſs quench'd his viſual ray, WW 71. ; 
But gave him skill to raife the loſty lay, 


hey 


ng. 


Ys 


Fer Heav'n foretold the conteh, when he trod 


| Corious to learn the couuſels of the sky, 
| Fre yet he loos'd the rage of war on Troy. 


Io foft affliction all his manly mind: 


| Induſtrious to conceal the falling dew: 


Conceab'd he wept: the King obſerv'd alone 


| Then to the bard aloud : O ceaſe to fing, 
Dumb be thy voice, and mute th' harmonious ſtring! 
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High on a radiant throne ſublime in ſtate, 
Encircled by huge multitudes he fate ; 

With ſilver ſhone the throne; his lyre well ſtrung 
To rapturous ſounds, at hand Pontonus hung : 
Before his ſeat a poliſh'd table ſhines, 

And a full goblet foams with gen'rous wines: | 
His food a herald bore ; and now they fed; 15 


£5 Cm 


And row the rage of craving hunger 2, 1 
Then fir'd by all the Muſe, aloud he ſings '\ | 
The mighty deeds of demi-gods and kings: | | | 
From that fierce wrath the noble ſong aroſe, fy 
That made Ulyiſes and Achilles foes s | | 
low ofer the fealt they doom the fall of Troy; 1 
The ſtern debate Atrides hears with joy: all 


The marble threſhold of the Delphie God, 


* 


Touzh'd at the ſong, Ulyſſee trait reſigu'd 
Before his eyes the purple veſt he drew 
* 


But when the mulic paus'd, he ceas'd to ſhe 


| The flowing tear, and rais*d his drooping head 2 1 

And lifting to the Gods a goblet crown'd, 19 

| He pour'd a pure libation to the ground. "ih 
Tranſported with the ſong, the liſt'ning train 1 
Again with loud applauſe demand the ſtrain: 1 
Again Ulyſſes vail'd his penſive head, 1 


Again unmann'd a ſhow'r of ſorrow ſned: | NM 


The flent tear, and hear] the ſecret groan 


O 2 
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Enough the feaſt has pleas'd, enough the pow'r 
Of heav'nly ſong bas crown'd the genial hour! 
Inceſfant in the games your ſtrength diſplay, 
Conteſt, ye brave, the honours of the day! 
That pleas'd th' admiring ſtranger may proclaim 
In diſtant regions the Phaeacian fame: 

None wield the gauntlet with ſo dire a ſway, 
Or ſwifter in the race devour the way: 

None in the leap ſpring with ſo ſtrong a bound, 
Or firmer, in the wreſtling, preſs the ground. 


Thus ſpoke the King; th' attending peers obey: 


In Rate they move, Alcinous leads the way: 
His golden lyre Demodocus unſtrung, 

Figh on a column in the palace hung: 

And guided by a heraid's guardian cares, 
Maieſtic to the lifts of fame repairs. 

Now ſwarms the populace z à countleſs throng, 
Youth and hoar age; and man drives man along: 
The games begin: Ambitious of the prize, 
Acroneus, Thoon, and Eretmeus riſe ; 

The prize Ocyalus and Prymneus claim, 
Anchialus and Ponteus, chiefs of fame: 

There Proreus, Nautes, Eratreus appear, 
Aud fam'd Amphialus, Polyneus' heir: 
Eurvalus, like Mars terrific, role, 

When clad in wrath he withers hoſts of foes ; 
Naubolides with grace uncquall'd ſhone, 

Or cquall'd by Laodamas alone. 

With theſe came forth Ambaſinens the ſtrong; 


And three brave ſons, from great Aicinous ſprung. | 


Rang'd in a line the ready racers Hand, 
Start from the gaol, and vaniſh o'er the ſtrand: 
Swift as on wings of winds upborn they fly, 
And drifts of riſing duſt involve the sky: 
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Before the reſt, what ſpace the hinds allow _ 
Between the mule and ox, from plow to plow; 
Ciytontus ſprang! he wing'd the rapid way, 
And bore th” unrival'd honours of the day. 
With fie re embrace the brawny wreſtlers join; 
The conqueſt, great Euryalus, is thine. 
Amphialus ſprung forward with a bound, 
| Superior in the leap a length of ground: 
From Elatreus? ſtrong arm the diſcus flies, 
And fings with unmatch'd force along the ſkies, 
| And Laodame whirls high, with dreadful ſway, 
The gloves of death, victorious in the fray 
While thus the peerage in the games contends, 
| In act to ſpeak, Laodamas aſcends : 
O friends, he cries, the ſtranger ſeems well {kill'd 
| To try th' illuſtrious labours of the field: 
| Ideem him brave; then grant the brave man's claim, 
| Invite the hero to his ſhare of fame. 
What nervous arms he boaſts! how firm his treas! 4 
His limbs how turn'd ! how broad his ſhoulders 
| ſpread! | 
| By age unbroke but all- conſuming care 
Deſtroys, perhaps, the ſtrength that time wou'd 


Dire is the ocean, dread in all its forms! 
Man muſt decay when man contends with ſtorms, 
| Well haſt thou ſpoke, (Euryalus replies) 
Thine is the gueſt, invite him thou to riſe. 
Swift at the word advancing from the croud 
He made obeiſance, and thus ſpoke aloud :; 
Vouchſafes the rev*rend ſtranger to diſplay 
His manly worth, and ſhare the glorious day? 
Father, ariſe ! for thee thy port proclaims 
-upert to conquer in the folemn games, 
0. 3 
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To fame ariſe ! for what more fame can yield 
Than the ſwift race, or conflict of the field? 
Steal from corroding Care one travſient day, 
To glory give the ſpace thou haſt to ſtay ; 
Short is the time, and lo! ev'n now the gales 
Call thee aboard, and ſtretch the ſwelling ſails, 

To whom with fighs Ulyſſes gave reply: 
Ah! why th? ill-ſuiting paſtime muſt I try! 
To gloomy care my thoughts alone are free; 
Ill the gay ſports with troubled hearts agree; 
Sad from my natal hour my days have ran, 

A muchrafflicted, much-enduring man! 
Who ſuppliant to the King and peers, implores 
A ſpeedy voyage to his native ſhores, 

Wide wanders, Laodame, thy erring tongue, 

The ſports of glory to the brave belong. 
(Retorts Euryalus :) he boaſts no claim 
Among the great, unlike the ſons of Fame. 
A wand'ring merchant he frequents the main, 
Some mean ſca-farer in purſuit of gain; 
Studious of freight, in naval trade well ſkill'd, 
But dreads th? athletic labours of the field. 

Incens?d Uly fſes with a frown replies: 

O forward to proclaim thy ſoul unwiſe ! 
With partial hands the Gods their gifts diſpenſe; 


Some greatly think, ſome ſpeak with manly ſenſe; | 


Here Heav'n an elegance of form denies; 
But wiſdom the defect of form ſupplies : 
Fhis man with energy of thought controuls, 
And fteals with modeſt violence our fouls, 
He ſpeaks reſerv*dly, but he ſpeaks with force, 
Nor can one word be chang'd but ſor a worſe; 
In public more than mortal he appears, 
And as he moves the gazing croud reveres- 
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While others beauteous as th? ethereal kind, 

The nobler portion want, a knowing mind. 

lo outward ſhow Heav'n gives thee to excel, 

But Heav'n denies the praife of thinking well. 

I'll bear the brave a rude ungovern'd tongue, 

And, youth, my gen'rous ſoul reſents the wrong : 

Skill'd in heroic exerciſe, I clatm | 

A poſt of honour with the ſons of Fame: 

Such was my boaſt, while vigour crown'd my days, 

Now care ſurrounds me, and my force decays; 

Inur'd a melancho!y part to bear, 

In ſcenes of death, by tempeſt and by war. 

Yet thus by woes impair'd, no more I wave 

To prove the hero, —— Slander ſtings the brave. 
Tuen ſtriding forward with a furious bound, 


| He wrench'd a rocky fragment from the ground: 


By far more pond”rous, and more huge by far, 


Than what Pheacia's ſons diſcharg'd in air, 

| Fierce from his arm th* enormous load he flings; 
| Sonorous thro? the ſhaded air it ſings ; 

| Couch'd to the earth, tempeftuous as it flies, 


The crowd gaze upward while it cleaves the ſkies, 


S Beyond all marks, with many a giddy round 
Down ruſhing, it up-turns a hill of ground. 


That inſtant Pallas, burſting from a cloud, 


) Þ Fix'd a diftinguiſh'd mark, and cry'd aloud : 


Ev'n he who fightleſs wants his viſual ray, 


| May by his touch alone award the day : 

TS Thy fignal throw tranſcends the utmoſt bound 
| Of ev'ry chainpion, by a length of ground: 

A $Sccurely bid the ſtrongeſt of the train 

F Ariſe to throw: the ſtrongeſt throws in vain, 


She ſpoke : and momentary mounts the ſky 
The friendly voice Ulyfles hears with joy; 
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Then thus aloud, (elate with decent pride) 

| Rife, ye Phæacians, try your force, he cry'd; 

If with this throw the ſtrongeſt cafter vie, 

Still, further ſtill, I bid the diſcus fly. 

Stand forth, ye champions, who the gauntlet wield, 
Or you, the ſwifteſt racers of the field! {grace}! 
Stand forth, ye wreſtlers, whoſe theſe paſtimes 
I wicld the gauntlet, and I run the race, 

In ſuch heroic games I yield to none, 

Or yield to brave Laodamas alone: | 

Shall I with brave Laodamas contend ? 

A friend is ſacred, and I ſtyle bim friend, 
Ungen'rous were the man, and baſe of heart, 
Who takes the kind, and pays th' ungrateful part; 
Cliefly the man, in foreign realms confin'd, 

Baſe to his friend, to his own intereſt blind: 

All, all your heroes | this day defy, 

Give me a man that we our might may try! 
Expert in ev'ry art, I boaſt the {kill 

To give the teather'd arrow wings to kill ; 

Should a whole hoſt at once diſcharge the bow, 
My well-aim'd ſhaft with death prevents the foe; 
Alone ſuperior in the field of i roy, 

Great Philoctetes taught the ſhaft to fly. 

From all the ſons of earth unrival'd praiſe 

I juſtly claim; but yield to better days, 

To thoſe fam'd days when great Alcides roſe, 
And Eurytus, who bade the Gods be foes: 
(Vain Furytus, whoſe art became his crime, 
Swept from the earth he periſh'd in his prime; 
Sudden th” irremeable way he trod. 

Who boldly durſt defy the bowyer God.) 

In fighting fields as far the ſpear 1 throw, 

As flies au arrow from the well-drawn bow. 
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Sole in the race, the conteſt I decline, 
| Stiff are my weary joints; and J reſign, 
By ſtorms and hunger worn: age well may fail, 
When ſtorms and hunger both at once affail. 
Abaſh'd, the numbers hear the godlike man, 
Till great Alcinous mildly thus began: [tongue 
Well haft thou ſpoke, and well thy gen'rous 
With decent pride refutes a public wrong : 
| Warm are thy words, but warm without offence ; 
Fear only fools, ſecure in men of ſenſe; [| claim, 
| Thy worth is known. Then hear our country's 
| And bear to heroes our heroic fame; 
| In diſtant realms our glorious deeds diſplay, 
| Kepeat them frequent in the genial day; 
When Hleft with eaſe thy woes and wand'rings end, 
| Teach them thy conſort, bid thy ſons attend 
| How lov'd of Jove he crown'd our fires with praiſe, 
| How we their offspring dignify our race. 
Let other realms the deathful gauntlet wield, 
Or boaft the glories of th? athletic field; 
| Wein the courſe unrivaPd ſpeed diſplay, | 
| Urthro' caerulean billows p'ow the way, 
| To dreſs, to dance, to ting, our ſole delight, 
The feaſt or bath by day, and love by night: 
| Riſe then, ye Kkill'd in meaſures 3 let him bear 
Wur fame to men that breathe a diſtant air: 
And faithful ſay, to you the pow'rs belong, 
| To race, to fail, to dance, to chaunt the ſong, 
| But, herald. to the palace ſwift repair, 
And the ſoft lyre to grace our paſtimes bear. 
dzwilt at the word, obedicnt to the King. 
The herald flies the tuneful lyre to bring. 
Dp roſe nine ſeniors, choſen to furvey 
| The future games, the judges of the day: 
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With inſtant care they mark a ſpacious ronod, | Gay 
And Icvel for the dance th? allotted ground: Wit 
The herald bcars the Jyre : intent to play, Cc 
The bard advancing meditates the lay, Com 
Skill'd in the dance, tall youths, a blooming band, Thy 
Gracefu! before the heav'nly minſtrel ſtand; rel. 
Light-bounding from the earth, at once they riic, H 
Their feet halt-viewleſs quiver in the Kies: Aud 
Ulyſſes gaz'd, aſtoniſhed to ſurvey _ Dow 
The. glancing ſplendors as their ſandals play. The 
Mean=time the bard alternate to the firings In va 
The loves of Mars and Cyiherea ſings; lines 
How the ſtern God enamour'd with her charms War 
Ciaſp'd the gay panting Goddeſs in his arms, ster 
By bribes ſeduc'd: and how the ſun, whore eye Arriy 
Views the broad heav'ns difclos'd the lawlets joy Full t 
Stung to the ſoul, indignant thro! the Mies O 
To his black forge vindidive Vulcan flies: See t 
Arriv*d, his finewy arms inceſſant place | Me, 
Th? eternal anvil on the maſly baſe. Tott 
A wond'rous net he labours. to betray It 1a 
The wanton lovers, as entwin'd they lay, by F 
Indiſſolubly ſtrong! then infant bears Why 
To his immortal dome the &niſh*d ſnares. 0 uy 
Above, below, around, with art diſpread, ut y 
The ſure incloſure folds the genial bed; bis f. 
W hoſe texture ev'n the ſearch of Gods deceives, But t 
Thin, as the filthy threads the ſp der weaves. Till 
Then as withdrawing from the ſtarry bow'rs, | Too « 
He feigns a journey to the Lemnian ſhores: 1 deaut 
His fav'rite iſle ! Gbſervant Mars deſcries Me 
His wiſh'd receſs, and to the Goddeſs flies; , Apoll 
He glows, he burns: the fair-hair'd Queen of iove | With 

ut m 


Leſcends ſmooth-gliding from the courts of Jove. 
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Arriv'd, he ſees, he grieves, with rage he burns; 


| See the lewd dall:ance of the Queen of love! 


| Why was 1 born? ſee how the wanton lyes ! 


| But yet 1 truſt, this once ev'n Mars would fly 


But there remain, ye guilty, in my pow'r, . Y 1 | 
Till Jove refunds his ſhamel-fs daughter's dow'r, 1 
Too dear I priz'd a fair enchanting face: : | iy 
| Beauty unchaſte is beauty in diſgrace. j 1 ö 
Mean while the Gods the dome of Vulcan throng, | | op | 
Apollo comes, and Neptune comes along, 5 
With theſe gay Hermes trod the ſtarry plain; 1 
But modeſty with- held the Goddeſs- train. Int. 
7 | 
LY, þ 4 | 
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Gay blooming in full charms : her hand he preſt | f 
With eager joy, and with a ſigh addreſt: 11 
Come, my belov'd ! and taſte the ſoft delights: f . 
Come, to repoſe the genial bed invites: 6 5 
| Thy abſent ſpoute neglectful of thy charms $9 
Prefers his barb'rous Sintians to thy arms! 
Then, nothing loth, th' enamour'd fair he led, 150 
And ſunk tranſported on the conſcious bed, | 7.53 
Down ruſh'd the toils, enwraping as they lay | 1 
The carelets lovers in their wanton play: 
In vain they ſtrive, th' entangling ſnares deny f 
(inextricably firm) the pow'r to fly: j 


Warn'd by the God who ineds the golden day, 
Stern Vulcan homeward treads the ſtarry way: 


Full horribly he roars, his voice all heav'n returns. 
O Jove, he cry'd, oh all ye Pow'rs above, 


Me, aukward me ſhe ſcorns, and yields her charms 
To that fair lecher, the ſtrong God of arms. 

If am lame, that ſtain my natal hour 

By Fate impos'd; ſuch me my parent bore ; 


(0 6ght tormenting to an huſband's eyes! 


1 0 
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His fair one's arms— he thinks her, once, too nigh, 
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All heav'n beholds, impriſon'd as they lye, 


And unextinguiſh'd laughter ſhakes the ſky. 

Then mutual thus they ſpoke; Behold on wrong 
Swift vengeance waits: and art ſubdues the ſtrong! 
Dwells there a God on all th* Olympian brow 
More ſwift than Mars, and more than Vulcan flow? 
Yet Vulcan conquers, and the God of arms | 


Muſt pay the penalty for lawleſs charms. 


Thus ſerious they: but he who gilds the ik'ee, 
The gay Apollo thus to Hermes eries: 

Wou'dſt thou inchain'd like Mars, oh Hermes, lye. 
And bear the ſhame like Mars, to ſhare the joy? 
O envy'd ſhame ! (the ſmiling youth rejoin'd,) 
Add thrice the chains, and thrice more firmly bind; 
Gaze all ye Gods, and ev'ry Goddeſs gaze, N 
Yet eager would I bleſs the ſweet diſgrace. 
Loud laugh the reſt, ev'n Neptune laughs aloud, 
Yet ſues importunate to looſe the God: 


And free, he cries, oh Vulcan! free from ſhame 


Thy captives; I inſure the penal claim, 
Will Neptune (Vulcan then) the faithleſs truſt * 
He ſuffers who gives ſurety for th' unjuit ; 
But ſay, if that lewd ſcandal of the ſky 
To liberty reſtor'd, perfidious fly, 
Say, wilt thou bear the mulct? He inſtant cries, 
The mul I bear, if Mars perfidious flies. 
To whom appeas'd : No more J urge delay ; 
When Neptune ſues, my part is to obey. 
Then to the ſnares his force the God applies; 
They burſt : and Mars to Thrace indignant flies 
To the ſoft Cyprian ſhores the Goddeſs moves, 
To vifit Paphos and her blooming groves, 
Where to the Pow'r an hundred altars riſe, 
And breathing odours ſcent the balmy ſkies, 
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Conceal'd ſhe bathes ia conſecrated bow'rs, 
The Graces unguents ſhed, ambroſfial ſhow'rs, 
Unguents that charm the Gods! ſhe laft aſſumes | + 
Her wond' rous robes; and full the Goddeſs blooms. 339 
Thus ſung the bard: Ulyſſes hears with joy, 1999 
And loud applauſes rend the vaulted ſky, | 317 
Then to the ſports his ſons the King commands, . 
Each blooming youth before the Monarch ſtands: Wh 
In dance unmatch'd ! a wond”rous bill is brought, {| 5 
(The work of Polybus, divinely wrought) 
| This youth with ſtrength enormous bids it fly, 
And bending backward whirls it to the sky; 
His brother ſpringing with an active bound, 
At diſtance intercepts it from the ground: | 
| The ball diſmiſs*d, in dance they skim the ftrand, 
Turn and return, and ſcarce imprint the ſand; 
Th aſſembly gazes with aſtoniſn'd eyes, 
And ſends in ſhouts applauſes to the skies. 
Then thus Ulyſſes: Happy King, whoſe name 
The brighteſt thines in all the rolls of Fame : 
In ſubjects happy! with ſurpriſe I gaze : 
Thy praiſe was juſt; their skill tranſcends thy praiſe, 
Plcas'd with his people's fame the Monarch hears, 
And thus benevolent accoſts the peers : 
| Since wiſdom's ſacred guidance he purſues 
Give to the Rranger-guetlt a ſtrangec's dues: 
Twelre princes in cur realm dominion ſhare, 
Wer whom ſupreme imperial pow'r I bear: 
; Whring gold, a pledge of iove, a talent bring, 
IA xeſt, a robe, and imitate your King: 
be f vift to give ; that he this niht may ſhare 
The ſocial fcaſt of jay, with joy ſincere. 
And thou, Euryalus, redeem thy wropg: 
Agen'rous heart repairs a ſland'rous tongve. 
. P 
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Th' aſſenting peers, obedient to the King, Bo 
In haſte their heralds ſend the gifts to bring, To 
Then thus Euryalus : O Prince, whoſe ſway An 
Rules this bleſt realm, repentant I obey ! I 
Be his this fword, whoſe blade of braſs diſplays Co1 
A ruddy gleam; whoſe hilt, a filver blaze; The 
Whoſe ivory ſheath inwrought with curious pride, MW Hes 

Adds graceful terror to the wearer's fide. The 

He ſaid, and to his hand the ſword conſign'd ; The 
And if, he cry'd, my words affect thy mind, Her 
Far from thy mind thoſe words, ye whirlwinds bear, MW The 

And 


And ſcatter them, ye ſtorms, in empty air! 
Crown, oh ye Heav'ns, with joy his peaceful hours, A gi 


And grant him to his ſpouſe and native ſhores! Thu 
And bleſt be thon, my friend, Ulyſſes cries, Infol 
Crown him with ev'ry joy, ye fav'ring Skies; leſt, 
To thy calm hours continu'd peace afford, The 
And never, never may'ſt thou want this ſword ! Tt 
He ſaid, and o'er his ſhoulder flung the blade, I A lab 
Now o'er the earth aſcends the evening ſhade; Clos“ 
The precious gifts th? illuſtrious heralds bear, Arou 
And to the court th' embody'd peers repair, nta 
Before the Queen Alcinous? ſons unfold He ſa 
The veſts, the robes, and heaps of ſhining gold ; I Wher 
Then to the radiant thrones they move in ſtate: He fe: 


Aloft, the King in pomp imperial ſate. | 
Thence to the Queen: O partner of our reign, | Shed f 


O ſole belav'd! command thy mental train Then 
A poliſh'd cheſt and ſtately robes to bear, mY t 
ut w 


And healing waters for the bath prepare: 
That bath'd, our gueſt may bid his forrows ceaſe, | 
Hear the ſweet ſong, and taſte the feaſt in peace. 
A bowl that flames with gold, of wond'rous frame, 
Our ſelf we give, memorial of our name: 


aſe, 
Ce. ; 
ame 


Co 
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To raiſe in off* rings to Almighty ove, 

And every God that treads the courts above. 
Inttant the Queen, obſervant of the King, 

Commands her train a ſpacious vaſe to bring, 

The ſpacious vaſe with ample ſtreams ſuffice, 

Heap high the wood, and bid the flames ariſe. 

The flames climb round it with a fierce embrace, 

The fuming waters bubble o'er the blaze. 

Herſelf the cheſt prepares: in order roll' d 


The robes, the veſts are rang'd, and heaps of gold : 


And adding a rich dreſs inwrought with art, 

A gift expreſſive of her bounteous heart, 

Thus ſpoke to Ithacus: To guard with bands 

Infolvable theſe gifts, thy care demands: 

Left, in thy flumbers on the wat'ry main, 

The hand of Rapine make our bounty vain. 
Then bending with full force, around he roll'd 

A labyrinth of bands in fold on fold, 

Clos'd with Circæan art. A train attends 

Around the bath: the bath the King aſcends : 

(Untafted joy, fince that diſaſtrous hour, 

He ſail'd ill-fated from Calypſo's bow'r) 

Where, happy as the Gods that range the sky, 

He feaſted ev'ry ſenſe with ev'ry joy. 

He bathes : the damſels with officious toil, 

Shed ſweets, ſhed unguents, in a ſnow'r of oil: 

Then o'er his limbs a gorgeous robe he ſpreads 

And to the feaſt magnificently treads. 

Full where the dome its ſhining valves expands, 

Nauſicaa blooming as a Goddeſs ſtands, 

With wond'ring eyes the hero ſhe ſurvey'd, 

And graceful thus began the royal maid : 


Hail, godlike ſtranger ! and when Heav'n reftores 


To thy fond with thy long expected ſhores, 
P 2 
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'To thee, my Goddeſs, 1 
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This ever grateful in remembrance bear, 
Te me thou ow'ſt, to me, the vital air. 
O royal maid, Ulyſſes ſtrait returns, 
Whoſe worth the ſplendors of thy race adorns, 


So may dread Jove (whoſe arm in vengeance forms 
The writhen bolt, and blackens {Jeav'n with ſtormg,) 


Reſtore me ſafe, thro? weary wand' rings toſt, 
To my dear country's ever-pleaſing coaſt, 

As while the ſpirit in this boſom glows, 

addreſs my vous; 

My life, thy giſt I boaſt! He ſaid, and ſate 

Faſt by Alcinous on a throne of ſtate. 

Now each partakes the feaſt, the wine prepares, 
Portions the food, and each his portion ſhares, 
The bard an herald guides: the gazing throng 
Pay low obeiſance as he moves along: 


Beneath a ſculptur'd arch he fits enthron'd, 
The peers encircling form an awful round. 


Then from the chine, Uly ies carves with art 

Delicious food, an honorary part; 

This, let the maſter of the lyre receive, 

A pledge of love! 'tis all a wretch can give. 

Lives there a man heneath the ſpacious skies, 

W ho facred honours to the bard denies ? 

The Muſe the bard inſpires, exalts his mind 

The Muſe indulgent loves th? harmonious kind, 
The herald to his hand the charge conveys, 

Not fond of flattery, nor unpleas'd with praiſes 
When now the rage of hunger was allay'd, 

Thus to the lyriſt wife Ulyſſes ſaid :- 

O more than man! thy ſoul the muſe inſpires, 

Or Phoebus animates with all his fires :. 

For who by Phe&bus uninform'd, could know 

The wo of Greece, and ſing fo well the wo? 
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| Juſt to the tale, as preſent at the fray, 
| Or taught the labours of the dreadful day: 

The ſong recalls paſt horrors to my eyes, 
And bids proud llion from her aſhes riſe. | 
Once more harmonious ſtrike the ſounding ſtrings 
„ Th? Epean fabric, fram'd by Pallas, fing ; 
How ftern Ulyſſes, furious to deſtroy, v8 
With latent heroes ſack'd imperial Troy. | N 
If faithful thou record the tale of Fame, We 
| The God himſelf inſpires thy breaſt with flame: 1 
And mine ſhall be the taſk, henceforth to raiſe En 
In ev'ry land thy monument of praiſe. | 1 | 

Full of the God he rais'd his lofty ſtrain, 4 

| How the Greeks ruſh'd tumultuous to the main: 1/8] 
| How blazing tents illumin'd half the ſkies, 0 
While from the ſhores the winged navy flies: 

How ev*n in [lion's walls, in deathful bands, 
Came the ftern Greeks by Troy's aſſiſting hands: 
All Troy up-heav'd the ſeed ; of diff'ring mind, 
| Various the Trojans counſell'd : part cenſign'd 
The monſter to the ſword, part ſentence gave 

To plunge it headlong in the whelming wave; 
| Ti” unwiſe award to lodge it in the tow'rs, 
| An off ring ſacred to th? immortal Pow'rs ; 
Th! unwiſe prevail, they lodge it in the walls, 
And by the Gods? decree proud Iion falls; 
Deſtruction enters in the treach'rous wood, 
And vengeful flaughter, fierce for human blood. 

He ſung the Greeks ſtern- iſſuing from the ſteed, 

How Vion burns, how all her fathers bleed; 
How to thy dome, Deiphobus ! aſcends 

The Spartan King; how Ithacus attends, 

1 


1 
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(Horrid as mars) and how with dire alarms 
He fights, ſubdues : for Pallas ſtrings his arms. 

Thus while he ſung, Ulyſſes? griefs renew, 
Tears bathe his checks, and tears the ground bedew: 
As ſome fond matron views in mortal fight | 
Her-huſband falling in hie eountry's right; 
Frantic thro? claſhing ſwords ſhe runs, ſhe flies, 
As ghaſtly pale he groans, and faints, and dies; 
Cloſe to his breaſt ſhe grovels on the ground, | 
And bathes with floods of tears the gaping wound; } | 
She cries, ſhe ſhrieks : the fierce inſulting foe 
Relentleſs mocks her violenee of woe; 

To chains condemn'd as wildly {he deplores, 
A widow, and a ſlave, on forcign ſhores! 

So fr om the Nuices of Ulyſſes? eyes 
Faſt fell the tears, and fighs ſucceeded fighs : 
Con ceal'd he griev'd: the King obſerv'd alone 
The filent tear, and heard the fecret groan ; 
Then to the bard aloud : O ceaſe to fing, 
Dumb be thy voice, and mute the tuneful ſtring; 
Fo ev'ry note his tears reſponſive flow, 

And his great heart heaves with tumultuous wo; 
Thy lay too deeply moves: then ceaſe the lay, y 
And o'er the banquet ev'ry. heart be gay: 
This ſocial right demands; for him the fails 
Floating in air, invite th' impelling g ales 

His are the gifts of love; the wiſe and good 
Receive the ſtranger as a brother's blood. 

But, friend, diſcover faithful what I crave, 
Artful concealment ill becomes the brave; | 
Say, what thy birth, and what the name you bore, 
Impos'd by parents in the natal hour? | 
For from the natal hour diſtinctive names, | 
(One common right, the great and lowly claims:) 


= 
- 4 
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Say, from what city, from what regions toſt, 

And what inhabitants thoſe regions boaſt ? 

So ſhalt thou inſtant reach the realm aſſign'd, 

In wond'rous ſhips. ſelf-moy'd, inſtin& with mind; 

No helm ſecures their courſe, no pilot guides, 

Like man intelligent, they plow the tides, 

Conſcious of ev'ry coaſt, and ev'ry bay, 

That lyes beneath the ſun's all- ſeeing ray; | 

Though clouds and darkneſs vail th' encumber” 4 
sky, 

Fearleſs thro' darkneſs and thro? clouds they fly: 

Tho” tempeſts rage, tho' rolls the ſwelling main, 

The ſeas may roll, the tempeſt rage in vainz 

Ev'n the ſtern God that o'er the waves prefides, 

Safe as they paſs, and ſafe repaſs the tides, 

With fury burns; while careleſs they convey 

Promiſcuous ev*ry gueſt to ev'ry. bay. 

Theſe cars have heard. my royal fire diſcloſe 

A dreadful ftory big with future woes, 

How Neptune rag'd, and how by his command 

Firm rooted in the ſurge a ſhip ſhould ſtand 

A monument of wrath : how mound on mound 

Should bury theſe proud taw'rs beneath the ground. 

But this the Gods may fruſtrate or fulfil, 

As ſuits the purpoſe of th' Eternal will. 


But ſay, thro? what waſte regions haſt thou ſtray'd, 


What cuſtoms noted, and what coaſts ſurvey'd? 
Poſſeſs'd by wild barbarians fierce in arms, 

Or men whoſe boſom tender pity warms? 
Say, why the fate of Troy awak'd thy cares, 


Why heav'd thy boſom, and why flow'd thy tears? 
Juſt are the ways of Heav'n: from Heav'n proceed 
The woes of man: Heav'n doom'd the Greeks. to 
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x36 HOMER's ODYSSEY, Book vm. 
A theme of future ſong ! Say, then, if lain 
Some dear-lov'd brother preſs'd the Phrygian plain? 


Or bled ſome friend ? who bore a brother's part, 
And claim'd by merit, not by blood the heart ? 
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ODYSSEY. 
BOOK NINTH 


THE ARGUMENT. 
The Adventures of the Cicons, Lotophagi, and Cyclops, 


ULYSSES begins the relation of his adventures; how, af. 
ter the deflruflion of Troy, he made en incurſion on the Ci. 
cons, by whom they were repulſed ; and meeting with a 
florm, were driv'n to the coaſt of the Loiophagi. From 
thence they ſailed to the land of the Cyclops, whoſe manners | 

_ end ſituation are particularly charatteriſed. The g an F 
lyphemus and bis cave deſcribed ; the uſuge Ul aud (is | 
eom pa nions mei there ; and lafily, the method and artifice | 

by which be eſcaped. 


BOOK NINTH. 


B, 14 VEN thus Ulyſſes : Thou whom firſt in ſway 


As firſt in virtue theſe thy realms obey |! 
How ſweet the products of a peaceful reign ? 


| The heav'n-taught poet, and enchanting ſtrain 3 


The well-fill'd palace the perpetual feaſt, 
A land rejoicing and a people bleſt, 
How goodly ſeems it ever to employ 
Man's ſocial days in union and in joy? 


The plenteous board high-heap*d with cates divine, 


And o'er the foaming bowl the laughing wine. 
Amid theſe joys, why ſeeks thy mind to know 
Th* unhappy ſeries of a wand'rer's wo? 
Remembrance ſad, whoſe image to review, 
Alas! muſt open all my weunds anew, . 

And oh, what firſt, what laſt ſhall I relate, 


or woes unnumber'd ſent by Heav'n and Fate? 


Know firſt the man (tho' now a wretch diſtreſt) 
Who hopes thee, Monarch! for his future gueſt ; 
Rehold Ulyſſes! no ignoble name, 


F farth ſounds my wiſdom, and high heav'n my 


My native ſoil is Ithaca the fair, | (fame, 
Where high Neritus waves his woods in air: 


bulichium, Same, and Zacynthus crown'd 


With ſhady mountains, ſpread their iſles around, 
(Theſe to the north and night's dark regions run, 
Thoſe to Aurora and the rifing ſun ) 


Lo lyes our iſle, yet bleft in fruitful ſtores; 
Strong are her ſons, tho' rocky are her ſhores ; 


And none, ah! none ſo lovely to my ſight, ; 
Of all the lands that heay'n o crſpreads with light 
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In vain Calypſo long conftrain*d my ſtay, 
With ſweet, reluctant, amorous delay; 
With all her charms as vainly Circe ſtrove, 
And added magic to ſecure my love. 
In pomps or joys, the palace or the grott, 
My country's image never was forgot, 
My abſent parents roſe before my ſight, 
And diftant lay contentment aud delight, 

Hear then the woes which mighty Jove ordain'd 
To wait my paſſage from the Trojan land, 
The winds from Illion to the Cicons' ſhore, 
Beneath cold Iſmarus, our veſſels bore. 
We boldly landed on the hoſtile place, 
And fack'd the city, and deſtroy'd the race, 
Their wives made captive, their poſſeſſions ſhar'd, 
And ev'ry ſoldier found a like reward. 
then advis'd to fly; not ſo the reſt, 
Who ſtay'd to revel and prolong the feaſt: 
The fatted ſheep and ſable bulls they ſlay, 
And bowls flow round, and riot waſtes the day. 
Mean-time the Cicons, to their holds retir'd, 
Call on the Cicons, with new fury fir'd; 
With early morn the gather'd country ſwarms, 
And all the continent is bright with arms : 
Thick, as the budding leaves or riſing flow'rs 


C'erſpread the land, when Spring deſcends in | 


ſhow'rs: 
All expert ſoldiers, ſkill'd on foot to dare, 
Or from the bounding courſer urge the war. 
Now Fortune changes (ſc the Fates ordain) 
Our hour was come to taſte our ſhare of pain. 
Cloſe to the ſhips the bloody fight began, 
Wounded they wound, and man expires on man. 
Long as the morning ſun increafing bright 
O'er heav'n's pure azure ſpread the growing light, 
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Promiſcuous death the form of war confounds, 
Each adverſe battle gor'd with equal wounds: 
But when his ev'ning wheels o'erhung the main, 
Then conqueſt crown'd the fierce Ciconian train. 
Six brave companions from each ſhip we loſt, 
The reſt eſcape in haſte, and quit the coaſt, 
With fails outſpread we fly th? unequal ſtrife, 19 
Sad for their loſs, but joyful of our life, Pp 5 
Yet as we fled, our fellows rites we paid, | 8 
And thrice we call'd on each unhappy ſhade. 19 
Mean-while the God, whoſe hand the thunder þ F 
forms, | "3 
Drives clouds on clouds, and blackens heav'n with 
ſtorms : | 1 
Wide o'er the waſte the rage of Boreas ſweeps, e 
And night ruſh*d headlong on the ſhaded deeps, 
Now here, now there, the giddy ſhips are born, 
And all the rattling ſhrowds in fragments torn: 
We furl'd the ſail, we ply'd the lab'ring oar, 
Took down our maſts. and row'd our ſhips to ſhore. 
Two tedious days, and two long nights we lay 
| Oerwatch?d and batter d in the naked bay, 
But the third morning when Aurora brings, 
We rear the maſts, we ſpread the canvas wings; 
in Refreſh'd, and careleſs on the deck reclin'd, 
We fit, and truſt the pilot and the wind, 
Then to my native country had I ſail'd; 
But the Cape doubled, adverſe winds prevail'd. 
Strong was the tide, which by the northern blaſt 
Impell'd, our veſſels on Cytherea caſt. 
Nine days our fleet th?* uncertain tempeſt bore 
Far in wide ocean, and from ſight of ſhore : 
The tenth we touzh'd, by various errors toſt, 
The land of Lotos, and the flow'ry coaſt. 
Yar. I.- Q. 
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We climb'd the beach, and ſprings of water found. 
Then ſpread our haſty banquet on the ground. 
Three men were ſent, deputed from the crew, 
An herald one) the dubious coaſt to view, 
And learn what habitants poſſeſs'd the place. 
They went, and found a hoſpitable race: 
Not prone to ill, nor ſtrange to foreign gueſt, 
They eat, they drink, and Nature gives the feaſt; 
The trees around them all their food produce, 
Lotos the name, divine, nectareous juice! 
(Tbence call'd Lotophagi) which w hoſo taſtes, 
Inſatiate riots in the ſweet repaſts, 
Nor other home nor other care inte: ds, 
But quits his houſe, his country, and his friends : 
The three we ſent, from off th* enchanting ground 
We dragg'd reluQant, and by force we bound: 
The reſt in haſte forſook the pleaſing ſhore, 
Or, the charm taſted, had return'd no more. 
Now plac'd in order, on their banks they ſweep 
The ſea's ſmooth face, and cleave the hoary deep; 


8 With heavy hearts we labour through the tide, 


To coaſts unknown, and oceans yet untry'd, 
The land of Cyclops firſi; a ſavage kind, 
Nor tam'd by manners, nor by laws confin'd: 
Untaught to plant, to turn the glebe, and ſow; 
Tbey all their products to free Nature owe. 
The ſoil untill'd a ready harveſt yields, 
With wheat and barley wave the golden fields, 
Spontaneous wines from weighty cluſters pour, 
And Jove deſcends in each prolific ſhow'r. 
| By theſe no ſtatutes and no rights are known, 
No council held, no Monarch fills the throne; 
But bigh on hills or airy cliffs they dwell, | 
Or deen in caves whoſe entrance leads to he! 


Each rules his race, his neighbour not his care, 
Hecdleſs of others, to his own ſevere, 

Oppos'd to the Cyclopian coaſts, there lay 
An ile, whoie hills their ſubject 6-ids ſurvey ; 
Its name Lachea, crown'd with many a grove, 
Where ſavage goats thro' pathleſs thickets rove: 
No nzedy mortals here, with hunger bold, 

Or wretched hunter's thro? the wint'ry cold 

Purſue their flight, but leave them ſafe to bound 
rom hill to hill, o'er all the deſart ground. 

Nor knows the ſoil to feed the fleecy care, 

Or feels the labours of the crooked ſhare, 

But uninhabited, untill'd, un{own 

It lyes, and breeds the blecting goat alone. 

For there no veſſel with vermilion prore, 

Gr bark of trafſic glides from ſhore to ſhore; 

The rugged race af favages unſkill'd 

The ſeas to traverſe, or the ſhips to build, 

Gaze on the coaft nor cultivate the ſoil, 

Unlearn'd in ali th? induſtrious arts of toll. 

Yet here all products and all plants abound, 

Sprung from the fruitful genius of the ground ; 

Fields waving high with heavy crops are ſeen, 

And vines that Rouriſh in eternal green, 

Refreſhing meads along the murm'ring main, 

And fountains ſtreaming down the fruitful plain. 

A port there is. inclos'd on either ſide, 
Where ſhips may reſt, unanchor'd. and unty'd ; 
"Till the glad mariners incline to fail, 

Ard the fea whitens with the riſing gale, 
High at its head, from out the cavern'd rock 
In living rills a guſhing fountain brake: 
Around it, and above, for ever green 
The buſhing alders —— a ihady ſcene. 

pl 
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Hitber ſome fav'ring God, beyond our thought, 

'Fhro' all ſurrounding ſhade our navy brought; 

For gloomy night deſceaded cn the main, 

Nor glimmer'd Phozbe in th? ethercal plain 

But all unſeen the clonded iſland Jay, 

And all unſeen the ſurge and rolling ſea, 

ill ſafe we 'd in the ſhelter*d bay: 

Our ſails we gather'd, caſt-our cables o'er, 

Aud ſlept ſccure along the. ſandy ſhore, 

Soon as again the roſy morning ſhcne, 

ReveaPd the landſcape and the ſcene unknown, 

With wonder ſeiz'd we view the pl:afing ground, 

And walk delighted, and expatiate round, 

Rous'd by the woodland nymphs, at early dawn, 

The mountain- goats came bounding otr the laws: 

In haſte our fellows to the {hips repair, 

For arms and weapons of the ſylvan war; 

Strait in three ſquadrons all our crew we part, 

And bend the bow, or wing the miſſile dart; 

The bounteous Gods afford a copious prey, 

And nine fat goats each veil bears away: 

Tte royal bark had ten. Our ſhips compleat 

We thus ſupply'd, (for twelve were all the fleet.) 

Here, till the fetting ſun reil'd down the light, 

We ſat indulging in the genial rite 

Nor wines were wanting; thoſe from ample jars 

We drain'd, the prize of our Ciconian wars. 

The land of Cyclops lay in e near; 0 
; 


archor 


The voice of goats and bleeeting flocks we hear, 
Ana from their mountains riſieg ſmokes appear 
Now funk the ſan, and darknefs cover'd o'r 
The face of things; along the ſea-bext ſhore 
Satiate we flent ; but when the ſacred dawa 
Ariſing  piitier's o'er the dcwy lawn, 
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calbd my fellows, and theſe words addreft ; 


My dear aſſociates, here indulge your reſt : 
While, with my ſingle ſhip, advent'rous J 
Go forth, the manners of yon men to try; 
Whether a race unjuſt, of barb'rous might, 


Rude, and unconſcious of a ſtranger's rigit z | 


Or ſuch who harbour pity in their breaſt, 
Revere the Gods, and ſuccour the diſtreſt? 


This faid, I climb*d my t veſſel's lofty ſide; 


My train obey'd me, and the ſhip unty'd. 
In order ſeated on their banks, they ſweep 


Neptune's ſmooth face, and cleave the yielding deep. 


When to the neareſt verge or land we drew, 
Faſt by the ſea a lonely cave we view, 


High, and with dark' ning lawrels cover'd o'er; 
Where ſheep and goats lay fumb'ring round the 
Near this, a fence of marble from the rock, {ſhore. 
Zrown with o'er=arching pine, and ſpreading oak, 


A giant -ſhepherd here his flock maintains 
Far from the reit, and ſolitary reigns, 

in ſhelter thick of korrid ſhade reclin'd; 
And gloomy miſchiefs Iabour in his mind, 
A form enormous ! far unlike the race 


Of human birth, in ſtature, or in face; [ food, 
As ſome lone mountain's monſtrous growth he 
Crown'd with rough thickets, and a nodding wood. 


left my veſſel at the point of land, 


And cloſe to guard it, gave our crew command: 


With only twelve, the boldeſt and the beſt, 
I ſeek th* adventure, and forſake the reſt. 


Then took a goatikin fill'd with precious wine, 


The gift of Maron, of Evantheus' line, 
[Phe prieſt of Phocbus at th' Iſmarion ſhrine). 
Q.s. 
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In facred ſhade his honour'd manſion ſtood 
Amidſt Apollo's conſecrated wood; 

Him, and his houſe, Heav'n mov'd my mind to fave, 
And coſtly preſents in return he gave; 

Sev'n golden talents to perfection wrought, 

A filver bowl that held a copious draught, 

And twelve large veilels of unmingled wine, 
Mellifluous, undecaying, and divine! 

Which now ſome ages from his race conceal'd, 
The hoary fire in gratitude reveal'd. | 

Such was the wine: to quench whoſe fervent ſteam, 
Scarce twenty meaſures fromthe living ſtream 

To cool one cup ſuthe'd :- the goblet crown'd, 
Breath'd aromatic fragrancies around, 

Of this an ample vaſe we heav'd aboard, 

And brought another with proviſions ſtor'd. 

My ſoul foreboded I ſhould find the bow*r 

Of ſome fell monſter, fierce with barb'rous pow'r, 
Some ruſtic wretch;, who liv'd in heav'n's deſpight, 
Contemning laws, and trampling on the right, 
'The cave we found, but vacant all within, 

His flock the giant tended on the green) 

But round the grott we gaze, and all we view 

In order rang'd, our admiration drew: 

The bending ſhelves with loads of cheeſes preſt, 
The folded flocks each ſep'rate from the reſt, 
(The larger here, and there the leſſer lambs, 


The new-fall'n young here bleating for their dams; 


The kid diſtinguiih'd from the lambkin lies:) 
The cavern echoes with reſponſive cries. 
Capacious chargers all around were laid, 
Full pails, and veſſels of the milking trade. 
With freſh proviſion hence our fleet to ſtore 
My friends adviſe me, and to quit the ſhore; 
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Or drive a flock of ſheep and goats away, 
Conſult our ſafety, and put off to ſea. 
Their wholeſome counſel raſhly I declin'd, i 
Curtous to view the man of monſtrous kind, 
And try what ſocial rites a ſavage lends : 4 190 
Dire rites, alas, and fatal to my friends ! - 
Then firſt a fire we kindle, and prepare 1 
For his return with ſacrifice and prayer. 1 
The loaden ſhelves afford us full repaſt ; ith 
We ſit expecting. Lo! he comes at laſt. 
5 | Near half a foreſt on his back he bore; 
And caft the pond'rous burden at the door. 
It thunder'd as it fell. We trembled then, 
And ſought the deep receſſes of the den. 
Now driv'n before him, thro? the arching rock, 
Came tumbling, heaps on heaps, th' unnumber'd- 
EH >ig-udder'd ewes, and goats of female kind, [ flock : 
„ be males were penn'd in outward courts behind) 
t, MW Then, heav'd on high, a rock's enormous weight 
Io the cave's mouth he rol!'d, and clos'd the gate. 
(Scarce twenty four-wheel'd cars, compact and 
ſtrong, 
The maſſy load could bear, or roll along,) 
He next betakes him to his evening cares, 
And ſitting down, to milk-his flocks prepares ; 
Of half their udders eaſes firſt the dams, 
Then to the mother's teat ſubmits the lambs. 
Half the white ſtream to hard*ning cheeſe he preſt, 
And high in wicker baſkets heap'd; the reſt 
Reſerv'd in bowls,. ſupply'd his nightly feaſt, 
His labour done, he fir'd the pile that gave 
A ſudden blaze, and lighted all the cave; 
We ſtand diſcover'd by the riſing fires 
Akance the giant glares, and thus inquires 3 


ms; | 
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What are ye, gueſts ? on what adventure, ſay, 
Thus far ye wander thro? the wat*ry way? 
Pirates, perhaps, who ſeek thro' ſeas unknown 
The lives of others, and expoſe your own ? 

His voice like thunder thro? the cavern ſounds, 
My bold companions thrilling fear confounds, 
Appall'd at ſight of more than mortal man ! 

At length, with heart recover'd, I began: ö 

From Troy's fam'd fields, ſad wand'rers o'er the 
Be hold the relics of the Grecian train ! [main, 
Thro' various ſeas by various perils toſt, ö 
And forc'd by ftorms, unwilling on your coaſt; 
Far from our deſtin*d courſe, and native land, 
Such was our fate, and ſuch high Jove's command; 
Nor what we are befits us to diſclaim, ; 
Atrides' friends, (in arms a mighty name) 

Who taught proud Troy and all her ſons to bow, 
Victors of late, but humble ſuppliants now 
Low at thy knee thy ſuccour we implore; 
Reſpect us, human, and relieve us, poor. 

At leaſt ſome hoſpitable gift beſtow ; _ 

*Tis what th' happy to th' unhappy owe: 

*Tis what the Gods require: thoſe Gods revere, 
The poor and ftranger are their conſtant care 
To Jove their cauſe, and their revenge belongs, 
He wanders with them, and he feels their wrongs. 

Fools that ye are ! (the ſavage thus replies, | 

His inward fury blazing at his eyes) 

Or ſtrangers, diſtant far from our abodes, 

To bid me rev'rence or regard the Gods. 

Know then, we Cyclops are a race above 

Thoſe air-bred people, and their goat-nurs'd Jovez 
And learn, our pow'r proceeds with thee and thine, 
Not as he wills, but as ourſelves incline, 1 


es 
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ut anſwer, the good ſhip that brought ye o'er, 

Were lyes ſhe anchor'd? near, or off the ſhore ?! 
Thus te. His meditated fraud 1 find, 

(vers'd in the turns of various human kind) 


And cautions, thus: Apainſt a dreadſul rock, 


Faſt by your ſhore the gallant veſſel broke, 

Searce with theſe few 1 *ſcap'd ; of all my train, 

Mhom angry Neptune whelm'd beneath the 

main; 5 

The ſcatter'd wreck the winds blew back again. 
He anſwer'd with his deed. Eis bloody hand 

daatch'd two, unhappy ! of my martial band; 

And daſh'd like dogs againſt the ſtony floor: 

The pavement ſwims with brains and mingled gore. 

Torn limb from limb, he ſpreads his horrid feaſt, 

And fierce devours it like a mountain-beaſft : 

He ſocks the marrow, and the blood he brains, 

Nor intrails, fleſh, nor folid bone remains. 

We ſee the death from which we cannot move, 

And humbled groan beneath the hand of Jove. 

His ample maw with human carnage filPd, 

à milky deluge next the giant fwwill'd 

Then ſtretch*d in length o'er half the cavern'd rock, 

Lay ſenſeleſs, and ſapine, amidſt the flock. 

To ſeize the time, and with a ſudden wound 

Tofix the lumb'ring monſter to the ground, 

My foul impels me; and in act ! ſtand 

To draw the ſword ; but Wiſdom held my hand. 

A deed fo raſh had finiſh'd ail our fate, 

No mortal forces from the loft) gate 

Could roll the rock. In hopeleſs grief we lay, 

and ſigh, expecting the return of day. 

Now did the roſy-linger'd Morn ariſe, 

And ſhed her ſacred light along the ſkies, 
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He wakes. he lights the fire, he milks the dans, 
And to the mother*s teat ſubmits the lambs. 

The taſk thus finiſh'd of his morning hours, Firft 
FT wo more he matches, murders, and dJdevoiye, | And 
Then pleas'd and whiſtling, drives his flock before; Next 


Bool 


The. 
Her 


Removes the rocky mountain from the door, rait 
And ſhuts again; with equal eaſe diſpos'd, the 
As a light quiver's lid is op'd and elos d. And 
His giant voice the echoing region fills ; cycle 
His flocks, obedient, ſpread o'er all the hills. WM wow 

Thus left behind, ev'n in the laſt deſpair | 83 


1 thought, devis'd. and Pallas heard my prayer. And 
Revenge, and doubt, and caution, work*d my breaſt; W ye + 


But this of many counſels ſeem'd the beſt ; ir bo 
The monſter's club within the cave | ſpy'd, hut 0 
A tree of ſtatelieſt growth, and yet undry'd, rhef 
Green from the wogd; of height and bulk fo vaſt; And! 
The largeft ſhip might claim it for a maſt. He 
This ſnorten'd of its top, 1 gave my train WM Delis 
A fathom's length, to ſhape it and to plain; More 
The narrow?r end | ſharpen'd to a fpire ; I Whos 
Whoſe point we harden'd with the force of fire, Decla 
And hid it in the duſt that ſtrow'd the cave. uch: 
Then to my few companions, bold and brave, Mrho' 
Propcs'd. who firſt the vent'rous deed ſhould try!) And | 
In the broad orbit of his monſtrous eye hat th 


To plunge the brand, and twirl the pointed wood 3M ;;11 
When ſlumber next ſhould tame the man of blood. "OP 
Juſt as I wiſh'd the lots were caſt on four; WTirice 
My elf the fifth. We ſtand, and wait the hour. Wn: ſer 


He comes with evening: all his fleecy lock nue 
Before him march, and pour into the rock : Wl iy pi 
Not one, or male or female, ſtay'd behind; | I p 


{So Fortune chanc'd; or ſo ſome God defigu'd) 
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Then heaving high the ſtone's unwieldy weight, 
He roll'd it on the cave, and clos'd the gate: 
Firſt down he fits to milk the woolly dams, 

And then permits the udder to the lambs. 

Next ſeiz'd two wretches more, and headlong caſt, 
Brain'd on the rock; his ſecond dire repaſt. 

| then approach'd him reeking with their gore, 
And held the brimming goblet foaming o'er ; 
Cyclop ! fince human fleſh has been thy feaſt, 
Now drain this goblet, potent to digeſt: 

know hence what treaſures in our ſhip we loſt, 
And what rich liquors other climates boaſt. 

We to thy ſhore the precious freight ſhall bear, 
If home thou ſend us, and vouchſafe to ſpare. 
But oh! thus furious, thirſting thus for gore, 
The ſons of men ſhall ne'er approach thy ſhore, 
And never ſhalt thou taſte this nectar more. 

He heard, he took, and pouring down his throat 
Deligbted ſwill'd the large luxurious draught, 
More! give me more, he cry'd: the boon be thine, 
Whoe'er thou art that bear'ſt celeſtial wine! 
Declare thy name, not mortal is this juice, 

Such as th? unbleſt Cyclopean climes produce, 
(Tho' ſure our vine the largeſt clufter yields, 


And Jove's ſcorn'd thunder ſerves to drench our 


But this deſcended from the beft abodes, [fields) 
A rill of near, ſtreaming from the Gods. 

He ſaid, and greedy graſp'd the heady bowl, 
Thrice drain'd, and pour'd the deluge on his ſoul. 
His ſenſe lay cover'd with the dozy fume ; 

While thus my fraudful ſpeech | re-afſume : 
Thy promis'd boon, O Cyclop! now I claim, 
and plead wy title: No-man is my name. 
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By that diſtinguiſh'd from my tender years, 
*Tis what my parents call me, and my peers. 

The giant then: Our promis'd grace receive, 
The hoſpital boon we mean to give; 

When all thy wretched crew have felt my pow'r, 
No-man ſhall be the laſt I will devour. 

He ſaid ; then nodding with the fumes of wine 
Dropt his huge head, and ſnoring lay ſupine, 
His neck obliquely o'er his ſhoulder hung, ö 
Preſt with the weight of ſleep that tames the ſtrong! 1 
There belcht the mingled ſteams of wine and blood, 
And human fleſh his indigeſted food. 

Sudden [I ſtir the embers, and inſpire 

With animating breath the ſeeds of fire; 

Each drooping ſpirit with bold words repair, 

And urge my train the dreadful deed to dare. 

The ſtake now glow?d beneath the burning bed 

(Green as it was) and ſparkled fiery red. 

Then forth the vengeful inftrument I bring; 

With beating hearts my fellows form a ring. 

Urg'd by ſome preſent God, they ſwift let fall 

The pointed torment on his viſual ball. 

Myſelf above them from a riſing ground 

Guide the ſharp ſtake and twirl it round and round. 

As when a ſhipwright ſtands his workmen o'er, 

Who plye the wimble, ſome huge beam to bore; | 

Urg'd on all hands it nimbly ſpins about, 

The grain deep- piercing till it ſcoops it out; 

In his broad eye ſo while the fiery wood, 

From the pierc'd pupil ſpouts the boiling blood; 

Sing' d are his brows; the ſcorching lids grow black; 
The gelly bubbles, and the fibres crack. 

And as when arm'rers temper in the ford 

The keen edg'd pole-axe, or the ſhining ſword, 
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The red hot metal hiſſes in a lake, 

Thus in his eye- ball hiſs'd the plunging ſtake, 

He ſends a dreadful groan : the rocks around 
Thro' all *heir inmoſt winding caves reſound. 
Scar*d we receded. Forth with frantic hand 

He tore, and daſh'd on earth the goary brand: 
Then calls the Cyclops, all that round him dwell, 
With voice like thunder, and a direful yell. 

From all their dens the one-ey'd race repair, 

From rifted rocks, and mountains bleak in air 

All haſte aſſembled, at Eis wel!-known roar, 
Inquire the cauſe, and croud the cavern-door. 

What hurts thee, Folypheme? what ſtrange 
affright 

Thus breaks our lumbers, and ciſturbs the night ? 
Does any mortal in th' unguarded hour 

Of ſleep, oppreſs thee, or by fraud or pow'r? 

Or thieves infidious thy fair flock ſuprize ? 

Thus they: the Cyclop from his den replies: 

Friends, No-man kills me; No- man in the hour 

Of Nleep, oppreſſes me with fraudful pow?r, 

© If no man hurt thee, but the hand divine 

© Inflict diſeaſe, it fits thee to reſign : 
| © To Jove or to thy father Neptune pray,” 
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a The brethren cry'd, and inſtant ſtrode away. 
jap Toy touch d my ſecret ſoul, and conſcious heart, 
WH Pleas'd with th' effect of conduct and of art. 
Mean-time the Cyclop raging with his wound, 
Spreads his wide arms and ſearches, round and 
od: At laſt, the ſtone removing from the gate, [round ; 
black With hands extended in the midſt he ſate; 


And ſearch'd each paſſing ſheep, and felt it o er, 
decure to ſeize us ere we reach'd the door. 
Vou. I. N 


Id, 
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(Such as his ſhallow wit, he deem'd was mine) 
But ſecret I revolv'd the deep deſign : 


*T'was for our lives my lab'ring boſom wrought ; 
Each ſcheme I turn*d, and ſharpen'd ev'ry thought; 


This way and that, I caſt to fave my friends, 
"Till one reſolve my varying counſe] ends, 


Strong were the rams, with native purple fair 


Well fed, and largeſt of the fleecy care. 


Theſe three and three with oſier bands we ty'd, 


(The twining bands the Cyelops' bed ſupply?) 
The midmoſt bore a man; the outward two 
Secur'd each file : ſo bound we all the crew, 
One ram remain'd, the leader of the flock ; 
In his deep fleece my graſping hands I lock, 
And faft beneath, in woolly curls inwove, 
There cling implicite, and confide in Jove. 


When roſy morning glimmer'd o'er the dales, 


He drove to paſture all the luſty males: 
The ewes ſtill folded, with diſtended thighs 
Unmilk'd, lay beating in diſtreſsful eries. 


But heedleſs of thoſe cares, with anguiſh ftung, 


He felt their fleeces as they paſs'd along, 
(Foo! that he was) and let them ſafely go, 
All unſuſpecting of their freight below. 

The maſter ram at lat approach'd the gate, 
Charg'd with his wool and with Ulyſſes? fate. 
Him while he pait the monſter blind beſpoke: 
What makes my ram the lag of all tie flock ? 


Firſt thou wert wont to crop the flow'ry mead, 


Firſt to the fi:1d and river's bank to lead, 
And firſt with ſtately ſtep at evening hour 
Thy fleecy fellows uſher to their bow'r. 
Now far the laſt, with penſive pace and ſlow 


Thou mov'ſt, as conſcious of thy maſter's woe! 
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Sceſt thou theſe lids that now unfold in vain ? 
(The deed of No- man and his wicked train) 
Ok! didfi thou feel for thy affi;ted lord, 
And wou'd but Fate the pow'r of ſpeech afford: 
Soon might'ſt thou tell me, where in ſecret here 
The caſtard lurks, all trembling with his fear: 
Swung round and round, and daſh'd from rock to 
| rock, . 
Ais batter'd brains ſhou'd on the pavement ſmoke, 
No eaſe, no pleaſure my ſad heart receives, 
While ſuch a monſter as vile No- man lives. 

The giant ſpoke, and thro' the hollow rock 
Diſmis'd the ram, the father of the flock, 
No ſooner freed, and thro' th* incloſure paſt, 
Firſt I releaſe myſelf, my fellows laſt: 
Fat ſheep and goats in tkrongs we &5ic2 before, 
And reach bur veffel on the winding ſhore, 
With joy the ſailors view their friends return'd, 
And hail us living whom as dead they mourn'd, 
Big tears of tranſport ſtand in ev*ry eye: 
| check their ſondneſs, and command to fly, 
Aboard in haſte they heave the wealthy flicep, 
And ſnatch their cars, and ruſh into the deep. 

Now off at fea, and from the ftallows clear, 
As far as human voice cou'd reach the car; 
With taunts the diſtant giant I accoſl : | 
Hear me, oh Cyclop! hear ungracious hoſt! 
was on no coward, no ignoble flave, 
Taou meditat'ſt thy meal in yonder cave; 
Bat one, the vengeance fited from altove 
Doom'd to inflic; the ipſtrument of Jove, 
Thy barb'rons breach of hoſpitable bands, 
The God, the Cod reverges by iy bauds. 

| X 2 
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Theſe words the Cyclops? burning rage provoke: 
From the tall hill he rends a pointed rock 
High o'er the billows flew the maſly load, 
And near the ſhip cam: thund' ring on the flood. 
It almoſt bruſh'd the helm, and fell before 
The whole fea ſhook, and refluent beat the ſhore: 
The ſtrong concuſſion on the heaving tide 
F 01d back the veſſel to the iſland's fide 2 
Again ! ſhov'd her off; our fate to fly, 
Lach nerve we ſiretch, and ev'ry oar we ply. 
Juſt 'icap'd impending death, M hen now again 
We twice as far had furrow'd back the main, 
Once more I raiſe my voice; my friends afraid, 
With mild intreaties my defign diſſuade: 
What boots the godleſs giant to provoke ? 
Whoſe arm may ſiuk vs at a fingle firoke? 
Airendy, when the Creadful rock he threw, 
Old Ocean ſhook, and back his ſurges flew, 
The ſounTing voice directs bis aim again; 
The rock o*crwhelins us, and we ſcap d in vain, 
But I, of mind elate, and ſcorning fear, 
Thus with new taunts inſult the monſter's ear; 
Cyclap! if any pitying thy diſgrace, 
Aſk who disfigur'd thus that eyeleſs face? 
Say *twas Ulyſſes; 'twas his deed declare, 
Laertes' fon, of Ithaca the fair; 
Ulyſſes, far in fighting ficids renown'd, 
Before whoſe arm Troy tumbled to the ground, 
Th? aftoniſt'd ſavage with a roar replies: 
Oh Heavns ! ch faith of ancient prophecies ! 
This, Telemus Furymedes foretoid, 
(Toe mighty ſcer who on theſe kills grew old; 
Skill'd the dark fates of mortals to declare, 
And learu'd in all wing*'d cmens of the air.) 
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Long fince he menac'd, ſuch was Fate's command, 


And nam?d Ulyſſes as the deſtin'd hand. 

| deem'd ſome godlike giant to behold, 

Or lofty hero, haughty, brave, and bold; 
Not this weak pigmy-wretch, of mean deſign, 
Who not by ſtrength ſubdu'd'me, but by wine, 
But come, accept onr gifts, and join to pray 
Great Neptune's bleſſing on the wat'ry way: 
For his I am, and I the lineage own; 

Th? immortal father no leſs boaſts the ſon. 

His pow'r can heal me, and re-light my eye; 
And only his, of all the Gods on high. 

O! could this arm (I thus aloud rejoin'd) 
From that vaſt bulk diſlodge thy bloody mind, 
And ſend thee howling to the realms of night! 
As ſure, as Neptune cannot give thee fight, 

Thus I: while raging he repeats his cries, 
With hands uplifted to the ſtarry ſkies : 

Hear me, oh Neptune! thou whoſe arms are 
hurl'd 

From ſhore to ſhore, and gird the ſolid world : 

f thine I am, nor thou my birth diſown, 

And if th? unhappy Cyclop be thy ſon; 

Let not Ulyſſes breathe his native air, 

Laertes? ſon, of Ithaca the fair. 

if to review his country be his fate, 

Be it thro? toils and ſuff* rings, long and late; 

His loſt companions let him firſt deplore ; 

dome veſſel, not his own, tranſport him o'er ; 

And when at home from foreign ſuff rings freed, 

More near and deep, domeſtic woes fucceed ! 

With imprecations thus he filPd the air, 

And angry Neptune heard th? unrighteous pray'r, 
R 3 | 
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A larger rock then heaving from the plain, 

He whirl'd it round: it ſung acroſs the main: 

It fell, and bruſh'd the ſtern: the billows rore, 
Shake at the weight, and refluent beat the ſhore, 
With all our force we kept aloof to ſea, 

And gain'd the iſland where our veſſels lay. 

Our ſight the whole collected navy chear'd, | 
Who, waiting long, by turns had hop'd and fear'd, 
There diſembarking on the green ſea- ſide, 


We land our cattle, and the ſpoil divide: 


Of theſe due ſhares to ev'ry ſailor fall; 
The maſter- ram was voted mine by all: 


And him (the guardian of Ulyſſes fate) 


With pious mind to heav'n I conſecrate 


But the great God, whoſe thunder rends the ſkies, 


Averſe, beholds the ſmoking ſacrifice; 
And ſees me wand'ring ſtill from coaſt to coaſt ; 


And all my veſſels, all my people loſt ! 


As plenteous cates and flowing bowls invite; 


While thoughtleſs we indulge the genial rite, 4 


'Till ev'ning Phoebus roll'd away the light: 
Stretch'd on the ſhore in careleſs eaſe we reſt, 
?Till ruddy morning purpled o'er the caſt. 
Then from our-anchors all our ſhips unbind, 
And mount the decks, and call the willing wind. 
Now rang*d in order on our banks, we ſweep 
With haſty ſtrokes the hoarſe-reſounding deep; 
Blind to the future, penſive with our fears, | 
Glad for the living, for the dead in tears, 
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THE ARGUMEN T. 
Adventures with Aeolus, the Leſtrigons, and Circe, 


ULYSSES arrives at the iſland of Eolus, who vines bin: 

proſperous winds, and incloſes the adverſe ones in a leg, 
_ which his companions untying, they are driven back again, 
and rejected. Then they ſail to the Leſtrigons, where they 
loſe eleven ſhips, and with one only remaining, proceed i; 
the iſland of Circe. Eurylochus is ſent firſt with ſon 
companions, all which, except Eurylochus, are transforms 
ed into ſwine. Ulyſſes then undertakes the adventure, ang 
ty the help of Mercury, who gives him the herb Moly, 


overcomes the enchanireſs, and procures the reſtoration , 


his men. Afier a year's ftay with her, he prepares, 6; 
ker inſtigalion, for his voyage lo the infernal ſhades. 
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A* length we reach'd Xolia's ſca-girt ſhore, 
Where great Hippotades the ſceptre bore, 
A floating iſle ! high rais'd by toil divine, 
Strong walls of braſs the rocky coaft confine. 
dix blooming youths in private grandeur bred, 
And fix fair daughters, grac'd the royal bed: 
Theſe ſons their ſiſters wed, and all remain 
Sl Their paren's pride, and pleaſure of their reign» 
All day they feaſt, all day the bowls flow round, 
— And joy and muſie thro' the iſle reſound: 
At night each pair on ſplendid carpets lay, 
And crown'd with love the p!2:ſures of the day. 
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. This happy port affords our wand' ring fleet 
A month's reception, and a ſafe retreat. 

Full oft? the monarch urg'd me to relate 
i The fall of Lion, and the Grecian fate; 


Full oft' I told; at length for parting mov'd 
izhe King with mighty gifts my ſuit approv'd. 
The adverſe winds in leathern bags he brac'd, 
Compreſs'd their force, and lock*d each ſtruggling 
For him the mighty fire of Gods aſſign'd [| blaſt :. 
The tempeſt's lord, the tyrant of the wind; 
His word alone the liſt'ning ſtorms obey, 
to ſmooth the deep, or ſwell the foamy ſeas 
Theſe in my hollow ſhip the Monarch hung, 
gccurcly fetier'd by a filver thong; 
But Zephyrus exempt, with friendly gales 
He charg'd to fill, and guide the ſwelling ſails : 
Fare gift! but oh, what gift to fools avails ! 
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Nine proſp'rous days we ply'd the lab'ring oar; 
The tenth preſents our welcoine native ſhore : 
The hills diſplay the beacon's friendly light, 

And riſing mountains gain upon our ſight. 
Then firſt my eyes, by watchful toils oppreſt, 
Comply'd to take the balmy gifts of reſt; 

Then firſt my hands did from the rudder part, 
(So much the love of home poſſeſs'd my heart) 
When lo! on board a fond debate aroſe ; 

What rare device thoſe veſſels might incloſe ? 
What ſam, what prize from olus 1 brought? 
Whilſt to his neighbour each expreſt his thought: 

Say, whence, ye Gods, contending nations ſtrive 
Who moft ſhall pleaſe, who moſt our hero give? 
Long have his coffers groan'd with Trojan ſpoils; 
Whilſt we, the wretched partners of his toils, 
acoroach'd by wane, our fruitleſs labours mourns 
And only rich in barren fame return. 

Now Zolus, ye ſee, augments his ſtore : 
But come my friends, theſe myſtic gifts explore, 
They ſaid : and (oh curs'd fate !) the thongs un- 
bound ! | 7 
The guſhing tempeſt ſweeps the ocean round; 
Snatch'd in the whirl, the hurried navy flew, 
The ocean widen'd, and the ſhore withdrew. 
Rous'd from my fatal ſleep, I long debate 
If fill to live, or deſp'rate plunge to Fate: 
Thus doubting, proſtrate on the deck 1 lay, 
Till all the coward thoughts of death gave way. 
Mean- while our veſſels plough the liquid plain, 
And foon the known Eetolian coaſt regain, 
Our groans the rocks remurmur'd to the main. 
We leap'd on ſhore, and with a ſcanty feaſt 
Our thirſt and hunger haſtily repreſo'd; 


"> 
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That done, two choſen heralds ſtraight attend 
Our ſecond progreſs to my royal friend: 
And him amidft his jovial ſons we found; 
The banquet ftreaming, and the goblets crown'd : 
There humbly ſtopp'd with conſcious ſhame and awe, 
Nor nearer than the gate preſum'd to draw. 
But ſoon his ſons their well-known gueſt deſcry'd, 
And ſtarting from their couches loudly cry'd ; 
Ulyſſes here! what daemon cou'dſt thou meet 
To thwart thy paſſage and repel thy fleet ? 
Waſt thou not furniſh'd by our choiceſt care 
For Greece, for home, and all thy ſoul held dear? 
Thus they: in filence long my fate I mourn'd, 
At length theſe words with accent low retury*d : 
Me, lock'd in ſleep, my faithleſs crew bereft 
Of all the blefſings of your godlike gift! 
But grant, oh grant our loſs we may retrieve : 
A favour you, and you alone can pive. 
Thus I with art to move their pity try'd, 
And touch'd the youths; but their ſtern fire reply*d: 
Vile wretch, begone ! this inſtant I command 
Thy fleet accurs'd to leave our hallow*d land. 
His baneful ſuit pollutes theſe bleſt abodes, 
Whoſe fate proclaims him hateful to the Gods. 
Thus fierce he ſaid : we fizhing went our way, 
and with deſponding hearts put off to fea. 
The ſailors ſpent with toils their folly mourn, 
But mourn in vain ; no proſpect of return. 
Ix days and nights a double courſe we ſteer, 
The next proud Lamos' ſtately tow'rs appear, 
And Laeftrigonia? s gates ariſe diſtinct in air. 
The ſhepherd quitting here at night the plain, 
Calls, to ſucceed his Cares, the watchful ſwain; 
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But he that ſcorns the chains of ſleep to wear, 

And adds the herdſman's to the ſhepherd's care, 

So near the paſtures, and ſo ſhort the way, 

His double toils may claim a double pay, 

And join the labours of the night and day. 
Within a long receſs a bay there lyes, 

Edg'd round with cliffs, high pointing to the ſkies; 

The jutting ſhores that ſwell on either fide 

Contract its mouth, and break the ruſhing tide, 

Our eager ſailors ſeize the fair retreat, 

And bound within the port their crowded fleet: 

For here retir'd the finking billows ſleep, 

And ſmiling calmneſs ſilver'd o'er the deep. 

I only in the bay refus'd to moor, 

And fix'd, without, my halfers to the ſhore. 


From thence we climb'd a point, whoſe airy brow 


Commands the proſpect of the plains below : 
No tracts of beaſts, or ſigns of men we found, 
But ſmoky volumes rolling from the ground, 
Two with our herald thither we command, 
With ſpeed to learn what men poſſeſs'd the land. 


They went, and kept the wheel's ſmooth beaten road | 


Which to the city drew the mountain wood; 
When lo! they met, beſide a chryſtal ſpring, 
The daughter of Antiphates the King; 

She to Atracia's filver ſtreams came down, 
(Atracia's ſtreams alone ſupply the town:) 
The damſel they approach, and aſk'd what race 
The people were? who Monarch of the place! 
With joy the maid th* unwary ſtrangers heard, 
And ſhew'd them where the royal dome appear'd. 
They went; but as they ent'ring ſaw the Queen 
Of ſize enormous, and terrific mien, 
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A ſudden horror ftruck their aking ſight. 
Swift at her call her huſband ſcour'd away 
To wreak his hunger on the deſtin'd prey; 
One for his food the raging glutton flew, 
But two ruſh*d out and to the navy flew, 
Balk'd of his prey, the yelling monſter flies, 
And.fills the city with his hideous cries; 
A ghaſtly band of giants hear the rore, 
And pouring down the mountains, croud the ſhore, 
Fragments they rend from off the craggy brow, 
And daſh the ruins on the ſhips below : 
The crackling veſſels burſt ; hoarſe groans ariſe, 
And mingled horrors echo to the ſkies ; 
The men, like fiſh, they ſtuck upon the flood, 
And cramm'd their filthy throats with human food. 
Whilſt thus their fury rages at the bay, 
My ſword our cables cut, I cail'd to weigh; 
And charg'd my men, as they froni rate would fly, 
Rach nerve to ſtræin, each bending oar to ply. 
The ſailors catch the word, their oars they ſeize, 
And ſweep with equal ſtrokes the ſmoky ſeas 
Clear of the rocks th? impatient veſſel flies: 
Whilſt in the port each wretch encumber'd dies, 
With earneſt hafte my frighted failape preſs, 
While kindling traniports glow'd at our ſucceſs; 
But the ſad fate that did our friends deſtroy, 
Cool'd ev'ry breaſt, and damp'd the riſing joy. 
Now drop'd our anchors in th* Eaean bay, 
Where QCirce dwelt, the daughter ot the day 
Her mother Perſe, of old Ocean's ftrain, 
Thus from the ſun deſcended, and the main 
(From the {ame lineage ſtern Eaetes came, 
The far-fam'd brother of th? enchantreſs dame) 
Vo L. I. | 8 
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Goddeſs, and Queen, to whom the pow'rs belong 
Of dreadful magic, and commanding ſong. 
Some God directing, to this peaceful bay 
Silent we came, and melancholy lay, 
Spent and o' erwatch'd. Two days and nights roll'd 
On, 
And now the third ſucceeding morning ſhone, 
I climb'd a cliff, with ſpear and ſword in hand, 
Whoſe ridge o*erlook*d a ſhady length of land; 
To learn if aught of mortal works appear, 
Or chearful voice of mortal ſtrike the ear. 
From the high point I mark'd, in diſtant view, 
A ftream of curling ſmoke, aſcending blue, 
And ſpiry tops, the tufted trees above, 
Of Circe's palace boſom'd in the grove. 
Thither to haſte, the region to explore, 
Was firſt my thought: but ſpeeding back to ſhore 
J deem'd it beſt to viſit firſt my crew, 
And ſend out ſpies the dubious coaſt to view. 
As down the hill I ſolitary go, | 
Some Pow'r divine who pities human wo, 
Sent a tall ſtag, deſcending from the wood, 
To cool his fervour in the chryſtal flood; 
Luxuriant on the wave-worn bank he lay, 
Stretch'd forth, and panting in the ſunny ray. 
Tlanck'd my ſpear, and with a ſudden wound 


Tranſpierc'd his back, and fix'd him to the ground, 


He falls, and mourns his fate with human cries; 
Thro' the wide wound the vital ſpirit flies. 
drew, and caſting on the river-fide 

The bloody ſpear, his gather'd feet I ty'd 

With twining ofiers, which the bank ſupply'd. 
An ell in length the pliant wiſp I weav'd, 

And the huge body on my ſhoulders heav'd.; 


d. 
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Then leaning on the ſpear with both my hands, 
Up-bore my load, and preſs'd the ſinking ſands 
With weighty ſteps, till at the ſhip I threw 
The welcome burden, and beſpoke my crew: 
Chear up, my friends! it is not yet our fate 
To glide with ghofts thro' Pluto's gloomy gate. 
Food in the deſart land, behold is giv®n 3 
Live, and enjoy the providence of Heav'n. 
The joyful crew ſarvey his mighty fize, 
And on the future banquet feaſt their eyes, 
As huge in length extended lay the beaſt 3 
Then waſh their hands, and haſten to the feaft. 
There, ?till the ſetting ſun roll'd down the light, 
They fat indulging in the genial rite, 
When ev'ning roſe, and darkneſs cover'd o'cr 
The face of things, we ſlept along the ſhore, 
But when the roſy morning warm'd the eaſt, 
My mea l fummon'd, and theſe words addreſt: 
Followers and friends! attend what I propoſe ! 
Ye ſad companions of Ulyſſes? woes! 
We know not here what land before us lyes, 
Or to what quarter now we turn our eyes, 
Or where the ſun fhall ſet, or where ſhall riſe. 
Here let us think (if thinking be not vain,) 
If any counſel, any hope remain. 
Alas ! from yonder promontory's brow, 
I view'd the coaſt, a region flat and low; 
An iſle incircled with the boundleſs flood; 
A length of thickets and entangled wood. 
Some ſmoke I ſaw amid the foreſt riſe, 
And all around it only ſeas and ſkies ! 
With broken hearts my ſad companions ſtood, 
Mindful of Cyclops and his human food, 
And horrid Laeſtrigons, the men of blood, 
8 2 
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208 HOMER's ODYSSEY. 
Preſaging tears apace began to rain 
But tears in mortal miſeries are vain, 
In equal parts I ſtraight divide my band, 
And name a chief each party to command; 
I led the one, ard of the other fide 
A ppointed brave Eurylochus the guide. 
Then in the brazes helm the lots we throw, 
And Fortune caits Eurylochus to go: 
Re march'd, with twice eleven in his train: 
Penſive they march, and penſive we remain. 

The palace in a woody vale they found, 
High rais'd of ſtone; a ſhaded ſpace around: 
Where mountain-wolves and brindled i;ons roam, 
(By magic tam'd) familiar to the dome. 
With gentle blandiſhment our men they meet, 
And wag their tails, and fawuing lick their feet. 
As from ſome feaſt a man returning late, 
His faithful dogs all meet him at the gate, 
Rejoicing round, ſome morſel to receive, 

Such as the good man ever ns'd to give.) 
Domeſtic thus the griſly beaſts drew near; | 
They gaze with wonder, not unmix'd with fear, 
Now on the threſhold of the dome they ſtood, 
And heard a voice reſounding thro' the wood: 
Plac'd at her loom within, the Goddeſs ſung ;. 
The vaulted roofs and ſolid pavement rung. 

O'er the fair web the rifing figures ſhine, 
Immortal labour! worthy hands divine. 
Polites to the reſt the queſtion mov'd, 
(A gallant leader, and a man 1 lov'd.) 

What voice celeftial, chanting to the loom 
(Or nymph, or Goddeſs) echoes from the room! 
Say, ſhall we ſeek acceſs? With that they call; 
And wide unfeld the portals of the hall. 
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The Goddeſs riſing, aſks her gueſts to tay, 
Who blindly follow where ſhe leads the way. 
Eurylochus alone of all the band, 
SaſpeQing fraud, more prudently remain'd. 

On thrones around with downy cov'rings grac'd, 
With ſemblance fair th? unhappy men the plac'd. 
Milk newly preſs'd, the ſacred flour of wheat, 
And honey freſh, and Pramnian wines the treat: 
But venom'd was the bread, ad mix'd the bowl, 
With drugs of force to darken all the ſoul: 

Soon in the luſcious feaſt themſelves they loſt, 
And drank oblivion of their native coaſt. 

Inſtant her circling wand the Goddeſs waves, 


To hogs transforms 'em, and the ſty receives. 


No more was ſeen the human form divine; 
Head, face and members, briſtle into ſwine : 
Still curſt with ſenſe, their minds remain alone, 


And their own voice affrights them when they 
Man- while the Goddeſs in diſdain beftows [groan. 


The maſt and acorn, brutal food l. and ſtrows 


Ihe fruits of cornel, as their feaſt, around; 


Now prone and grov'ling on unſav'ry ground. 
Eurylochus with penfive ſteps and flow, 

Aghbaſt returns the meſſenger of wo, 

And bitter fate. To ſpeak he made eſſay 


In yain eſſay'd, nor would his tongue obey, 
His ſwelling heart deny'd the words their way; 


But ſpeaking tears the want of words ſupply, 


And the full ſoul burſts copious from his eye. 
 Aﬀrighted, anxious for our fellows fates, 


We preſs to hear what ſadly he relates: | 
We went, Ulyſſes! (ſuch was thy command) 
Thro' the lone thicket, and the defart land. 

A palace in a woody vale we found, 


town with dark foreſts, and with ſhades around 
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A voice celeſtial echo'd from the dome, 
Or nymph, or Goddeſs, chanting to the loom. 
Acceſs we ſought, nor was acceſs deny'd : 
Radiant ſhe came; the portals open'd wide: 
The Goddets mild invites the gueſts to ſtay : 
They blindly follow where ſhe leads the way. 
1 only wait behind, of all the train; 
I waited long, and ey*d the doors in vain : 
The reſt are vaniſh'd, none repaſs'd the gate; 
And not a man appears to tell their fate. _ 
I heard, and initant o'er my ſhoulders flung - 
The belt in which my weighty faulchion hung; 
' A beamy blade) then feiz'd the bended bow, 
And bad him guide the way, reſolv'd to go. 
e, proftrate falling, with both hands embrac'd 
My knees, and, weeping, thus his ſuit addreſs'd 
O King beloy'd of Jove! thy ſervant ſpare, 
And ab, thyfz!f the raſh attempt forbear ! 
Never, alas! thou never ſhalt return, 
Or ſ-e the wretched for whoſe loſs we mourns 
With what remiins from certain ruin fly, 
And fave the few not fated yet to die. 
Japſwer'd ſtern; Inglorious then remain, 
ere feaſt and loiter, and deſert thy train. 
Alone, unfriended will I tempt my way; 
The laws of Fate compel, and I obey. 
This ſaid, and ſcornful turning from the ſhore 
My haughty ſtep, I ſtalk'd the valley oder. 
* Fill now approaching nigh the magic bow'r, 
Wheredwelt th'enchantreſs ſkill'd in herbs of pow 
A form divine forth iſſu'd from the wood, 
(Immortal Hermes with the golden rod) 
In human femblance. On his bloomy face 
Youth ſmiPd celeſtial, with each op'ning grace, 
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He ſeiz'd my hand, and gracious thus began: 
Al whither roam'ſt thou? muck-enduring man! 

O blind to Fate ! what led thy ſteps to rove 

The horrid mazes of this magic grove ? 

Each friend you {eek in von incloſure lies, 

All loft their form, and habitants of Ries. 

Think'ſt thou by wit to model their eſcape ? 

Sooner ſhalt thou, a ſtranger to thy ſhape, 

Fall prone their equal: firit thy danger know, 

Then take the antidote the Gods beſtow. 

The plant I give thro? all the direful bow'r 

Shall guard thee, and avert the evil hour. 

Now hear her wicked arts. Before thy eyes 

The bowl ſhall fparkle, and the banquet riſe ; 

Take this, nor from the faithleſs feaſt abſtain, 

For temper'd drugs and poiion ſhall be vain, 

Soon as ſhe ſtrikes her wand, and gives the word, 

Draw forth and brandith thy refulgent ſword, 


And menace death; thoſe menaces ſhall move 


Her alter'd mind to blandiſhment and love, 
Nor ſhun the bleſſing proffer'd to thy arms, 
Aſcend her bed and taſte celeſtial charms : 


So ſhall thy tedious toils a reſpite find, 

And thy loſt friends return to human kind. 
But ſwear her firſt by thoſe dread oaths that tie 
The Pow'rs below, the bleſſed in the ſky; 
Leſt to thee naked ſecret fraud be meant, 

Or magic bind thee, cold and impotent. 


Thus while he ſpoke, the ſov'reign plant he drew, 
Where on th' all-bearing earth unmark'd it grew, 
And thew'd its nature and its wondrous pow'r: 
Black was its root, but milky-white the flow*r ; 


Moly the name, to mortals hard to fad, 
But all is eaſy to th? ethereal kind, 
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This Hermes gave, then gliding off the glade, 

Shot to Olympus from the woodland ſhade. 

| While full of thought, revolving fates to come, 

I ſpeed my paſſage to th? enchanted dome: 

Arriv'd, before the lofty gates I ſtay'd; 

The lofty gates the Goddeſs wide difplay' d; 

She leads before, and to the feaſt invites 

I follow ſadly to the magic rites. 

Radiant with ſtarry ſtuds, a filver ſeat 

Recciv'd my limbs; a footſtool eas'd my feet. 

She mix'd the potion, fraudulent of ſoul; 

The poiſon mantled in the golden bowl. 

I toek, and quaff'd it, confident in Heav'n: 

Then wav'd the wand, and then the word was 
given. 

Hence to thy fellows! (dreadful ſhe began) 

Go, be a beaft !l——-l heard, and yet was man, 

Then ſudden whirling, like a waving flame, 

My beamy fau!chion, I aſſault the dame. 

Struck with unuſual fear, ſhe trembling cries, 

She faints, ſhe fails; ſhe lifts her weeping eyes. 

What art thou? ſay! from whence, from whom 

you came? 

© more than human! tell thy race, thy name. 

Amazing ſtrength, theſe poiſons to ſuſtain! 

Not mortal thou, nor mortal is thy brain. 

Or art thou he? the man to come (foretold 

By Hermes pow'rful with the wand of gold) 

The man from Troy, who wander'd ocean round; 

The man for wiſdom's various arts renown'd, 

Ulyſſes! Oh, thy threat'ning fury ceaſe, _ 

Sheath thy bright ſword, and join our hands in 
pee: 
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Let mutual joys our mutual truſt combine, 

And love, and love- born confidence be thine, 
And how, dread Circe ! (furious I rejoin) 

Can love, and love-born confidence be mine ? 

Beneath thy charms when my companions groan, 

Transform'd to beaſts, with accents not their own? 

O thou of fraudful heart ! ſhall I be led 

To ſhare thy feaſt-rites, or aſcend thy bed? 

That all unarm'd thy vengeance may have vent, 

And magic bind me, cold and impotent: 

Celeſtial as thou art, yet ſtand deny'd, 

Or ſwear that oath by which the Gods are ty'd; ; 

Scar, in thy foul no latent frauds remain, 

; JJ Swear, by the vow which never can be vain, 

Y The Goddeſs ſwore; then ſeiz'd my hand, and led 
To the ſweet trarſports of the genial bed. 
Miniſtrant to their Queen, with buſy care 
Four faithſul handmaids the ſoft rites prepare; 
Nymphs ſprung. from fountains, or from mady 

woods, 
Or the fair offspring of the ſacred floods, 
m Oc o'er the couches painted carpets threw, 

Y bole purple luſtre glow'd againſt the view: 
White linen lay beneath. Another plac'd 
Tie fitver ftands with golden flaikets grac'd: 
With dulcet bev'rage this the beaker crown'd, 
FO in the midſt, with gilded cups around: 

hat in the tripod o'er the kindled pile 
d; 1 Tac water pours, the bubbling waters boil: 

An ample vaſe receives the ſmoking wave, 
And in the bath prepar'd my limbs I lave: 

in IJ viving ſweets repair the mind's decay, 
And take the painful ſenſe of toil away. 
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A veſt and tunic o'er me next ſhe threw, 
Freſh from the bath and dropping balmy dew ; 
Then led and plac'd me on the ſov'reign ſeat, 
With carpets ſpread ; a footſtool at my ſeet. 
The golden ew'r a nymph obſequious brings, 
Repleniſh'd from the cool tranſlucent ſprings z 
With copious water the bright vaſe ſupplies 
A filver laver of capacious ſize. 
I waſh'd. * The table in fair order ſpread, 
They heap the glitt'ring caniſters with bread ; 
Viands of various kinds allure the tafte, 
Of choiceſt ſort and ſavour, rich repaſk ! 
Circe in vain invites the feaſt to ſhare; 
Abſent I ponder, and abſorpt in care: 
While ſcenes of wo roſe anxious in my breaſt, 
The Queen beheld me, and theſe words addreſt : 
Why fits Ulyſſes filent and apart, 
Some hoard of grief cloſe-harbour?d at his heart? 
Untouch'd before thee ſtand the cates divine, 
And unregarded laughs the roſy wine. 
Can yet a doubt, or any dread remain, 
When ſworn that oath which never can be vain? 
I anſwer*d: Goddeſs, humane is thy breaſt, 
By juſtice ſway'd, by tender pity preſt : 
31] fits it me, whoſe friends are ſunk to beaſts, 
To quaff thy bowls, or riot in thy feaſts, 


Me would'ſt thou pleaſe ? for them thy cares em- 


And them to me reſtore, and me to joy. {ploy, 
With that ſhe parted in her potent hand 

She bore the virtue of the magic wand. 

Then naſt*ning to the ſties, ſet wide the door, 

Urg*d forth, and drove the briſtly herd before; 

Unwieldy out they ruſh'd, with gen'ral cry, 

Enormous beaſts diſhoneſt to the eye. 
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Now touch'd by counter- charms, they change agen, 
And ſtand majeſtic, and recall'd to men. 
Thoſe hairs of late that briſtled ev'ry part, 
Fall off; miraculous effect of art! 
Till all the form in full proportion riſe, 
More young, more large, more graceful to my eyes. 
They faw, they knew me, and with eager pace 
Clung to their maſter in a long embrace: 
Sad, pleaſing fight! with tears each eye ran o'er, 
And ſobs of joy re-echo'd thro? the bow'r: 
Ev'n Circe wept, her adamantine heart 
Felt pity enter, and ſuſtain'd her part. 
Son of Laertes! {then the Queen began) 
Oh much-enduring, much experienc'd man! 
Haſte to thy veſſels on the ſea-beat ſhore, 
Unload thy treaſures, and the galley moor; 
' Then bring thy friends ſecure from future harms, 
And in our grottoes ſtow thy ſpoils and arms. 
tt She ſaid. Obedient to her high command 
| quit the palace, and haſten to the ſtrand, 
My ſad companions on the beach I found, 
Their wiſtful eyes in floods of ſorrow drown'd. 
\ As from freſh paſtures and the dewy field 
When loaded cribs their ev'ning banquets yield) 
The lowing herds return; around them throng 
With leaps and bounds their late impriſon'd young, 
Ruſh to their mothers with unruly joy, 
em · And echoing hills return the tender cry: 
ploy, So round me preſz'd exulting at my fight, 
With cries and agonies of wild delight, 
The weeping ſailors ; nor leſs fierce their joy 
, Than if return'd to Ithaca from Troy. 
e; Zäh, maſter ! ever honour d, ever dear, 
(Theſe tender words on ev'ry ſide 1 hear) 
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What other joy can equal thy return? 
Not that lov'd country for whoſe fight we mourn, 
The ſoil that nurs'd us, and that gave us breath: 
But ah! relate our loſt companions? death. 

I anſwer'd chearful; Haſte, your galley moor, 
And bring our treaſures and our arms aſhore ; 
Thoſe in yon hollow caverns let us lay; 

Then riſe and follow where I lead the way. 
Your fellows live: believe your eyes, and come 
To take the joys of Circe's ſacred dome. 

With ready ſpeed the joyful crew obey: 
Alone Eurylochus perſuades their ſtay. 
Whither (he cry'd) ah, whither will ye run? 
Seek ye to meet thoſe evils ye ſhou?d ſhun ? 
While you the terrors of the d-me explore, 

In ſwine to grovel, or in lions rore, 

Or wolf-like howl away the midnight hour 

In Areadful watch around the magic bow'r? 
Remember Cy lops, and his bloody deed; 

The leader's raſhneſs made the ſoldiers bleed. 

I heard incens?d, an firſt reſolv'd to ſpeed 

My flying falchion at the rebel's head. 

Dear as he was, by ties of kindred bound, 

This hand had ſtretch'd him breathleſs on the 
But all at once my interpoſirg train ground; 
For mercy pleaded, nor could plead in vain. 
Leave here the man who dares his Prince deſert, 
Leave to repentance and his own ſad heart, 

To guard the ſhip Seek we the ſacred thades 
Of Circe's palace, where Ulyſſes leads. 

This with one voice declar'd, the rifing train 

Left the black veſſel by the murm*ring main. 
Shame touch'd Eurylochus's alter'd breaſt, 


He fear'd my threats, and follow'd with the reft. 


/ 
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_ Mean-while the Goddeſs, with indulgent cares 
And ſocial joys, the late transform'd repairs ; 

The bath, the feaſt, their fainting ſoul renews ; 
Rich in refulgent robes, and dropping balmy dews : 
Bright*ning with joy their eager eyes bebold 
Each other's face, and each his ſtory told ? 
Then guſhing tears the narrative confound, 
And with their ſobs the vaulted roots reſound. 
When huſh*d their paſſion, thus the Goddeſs p 


PETE no, 


cries: 
Ulyſſes, taught by labours to be wiſe; 
Let this ſhort memory of grief ſuffice : 5 
To me are known the various woes ye bore, 
In ſtorms by ſea, in perils en the ſhore; 
Forget whatever was in Fortune's pow'r, 
And ſhare the pleaſures of this genial hour. 
zuch be your minds as ere ye left your coaſt, 
Or learn'd to ſorrow for a country loft, 
Exiles and wand'rers now, where-e'er ye go, 
Too faithful memory ren2ws your wo; 
The cauſe remov'd, habitual griefs remain, 
And the ſoul ſaddens by the uſe of pain, 


he ; Her kind intreaty mov'd the gen'ral breaft ; 
. FTir'd with long toil, we willing funk to reſt. 
5 3 


We ply'd the banquet, and the bowl we crown'd, 
Till the full circle of the year came round, 
But when the ſeaſons following in their train, 
Brought back the months, the days, and hours 
As from a lethargy at once they riſe, [again ; 
And urge their Chief with animating cries : 
Is this, Ulyſſes, our inglorious lot? 
: And is the name of Ithaca forgot? 
. hall never the dear lond in proſpect riſe, 
or the lov'd palace glitter in our eyes? 
Vol. I. T 
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F 

Melting I heard; yet 't ill the ſun's decline 
Prolong'd the feaſt, and quaff*d the roſy wine: [ 
But when the ſhades came on at ev'ning hour, k 
And all lay ſlumb'ring in the duſky bow'r; 1 
I came a ſuppliant to fair Circe's bed, 8 
The tender moment ſeiz?d, and thus I ſaid: v 
Be mindful, Goddeſs, of thy promiſe made; 1 
Muſt ſad Ulyſſes ever be delay'd? p. 
Around their lord my ſad companions mourn, TP 
Each breaſt beats homeward, anxious to return ; A 
If but a moment parted from thy eyes, v 
Their tears low round me, and my heart complies. Y x4 
Go then (ſhe cry'd) ah go! yet think not I, 14 
Not Circe, but the Fates your wiſh deny. Cc. 
Ab hope not yet to breathe thy native air! u 
For other journey firſt demands thy care; . 
To tread th' uncomfortable paths beneath, Fi. 
And view the realms of darkneſs and of deatn. [17 
There ſeek the Theban bard, depriv'd of fight; YF Tc 
Within, irradiate with prophetic light; | Au 
To whom Perſephone, entire and whole, I Ne 
Gave to retain th' unſeparated ſoul: An 
The reſt are forms, of empty æther made; JI th 
Im paſſive ſemblance, and a fleeting ſhade. I nw; 
Struck at the word, my very heart was dead: I a | 


Penſive I ſat ; my tears bedew'd the bed; 
To hate the light and life my ſoul begun, 
And ſaw that all was grief beneath the ſun. | 
Compos'd at length, the guſhing tears ſuppreſt, Tn 


And my toſt limbs now weary'd into reſt, Ts To 
How ſhall I tread (I cry'd) ah, Circe ! fay, Be 
The dark deſcent: and who ſhall guide the way? Fu] 
Can living eyes behold the realms below ! Bu 


What bark to waft me, and what wind to blow? 43 
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Thy fated road (the magic pow'r reply'd) 
Divine Ulyſſes ! aſks no mortal guide : 
Rear but the maſt, the ſpacious fail diſplay, 
The northern winds ſhall wing thee or thy way. 
Soon ſhalt thou reach old Ocean's utmoſt ends, 
Where to the main the ſhelving ſhore deſcends; 
The barren trees of Proſerpin's black woods, 
Poplars and willows trembling o'er the floods ; 
There fix thy veſſel in the lonely bay, 
And enter there the kingdoms void of day: 
Where Phlegethon's loud torrents ruſhing down, 
Hiſs in the flaming gulph of Acheron; 
And where, flow-rolling from the Stygian bed, 
Cocytus' lamentable waters ſpread: 
Where the dark rock o'erhangs th' infernal lake, 
And mingling ftreams eternal murmurs make. 
Firſt draw thy falchion, and on ev'ry fide 
Trench the black earth a cubit long and wide : 
To all the ſhades around libations pour, 
And o'er th? ingredients ſtrow the hallow'd flour : 
New wine and milk, with honey temper'd, bring, 
And living water from the chryſtal fpring. 
Then the wan ſhades and feeble ghoſts implore, 
With promis*d off*rings on thy native ſhore ; 
A barren cow, the ſtatelieſt of the iſle, | 
And, heap'd with varicus wealth, a blazing pile: 
Theſe to the reſt; bat to the ſcer muſt bleed ö 
A ſable ram, the pride of all thy breed. 
Theſe ſolemn vows and holy offerings paid 
To all the phantom-nations of the dead ; 
Be next thy care the ſable ſlieep to place, 
Full o'er the pit, and hell-ward turn their face : 
But from th? infernal rite thine eye withdraw, 
And back to Ocean glance with rev'rend awe. 
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= 1 

Sudden fhall ſkim along the duſky glades I : 
Thin airy ſhoals, and viſionary ſhades. = 
Then give command the ſacrifice to haſte, Ix 
Let the flay'd victims in the flame be caſt, 4 / 
And ſacred vows, and myſtic ſong, apply'd = 
To griziy Pluto, and his gloo:ny bride. | ; 
Wide o'er the pool, thy falchion wav'd around, 14 
Shall drive the ſpectres from forbidden ground: 1 y 
The facred dranght ſhall all the dead forbear, 5 
Till awful from the ſhadas ariſe the ſeer. = Þ 
Let him, oracaious, the end, the wav, JI 7 
'The turns of all thy future fate, diſplay, I 7 
Thy pilgrimage to come, and remnant of thy x1 
day. 14 

So ſpeaking, from the muddy orient ſhone 2 | 
The morn conſpicueus on her golden throne. I F. 
I be Goddeſs with a radiant tunic dreſt | T 
My limbs, and v'er me caſt a ſilken veſt. 8¹ 
Long flowing robes, of pureſt white, array 82 
The nymph that added luſtre to the day: = 
A tiar wreath'd her head with many a fold; ＋. 
Her waiſt was circled with a zone of gold. _ 
Forth iſſuing then, from place to place I flew; Fo 
Rouſe man by man, and animate my crew. Ar 
Riſe, riſe, my mates! 't is Circe gives command: =_ 
Our journey calls us; haſte, and quit the land, wr 


All riſe and follow, yet depart not all, 

For Fate decreed one wretched mar to fall. 

be * youth there was, Elpepor was he nam'd, 
Not much for ſenſe, nor much for courage ſam'd; 
The youngeſt of our baud, a vu'gar foul 

Born but to banquet and to drain the bowl, 
He, hot and carcleſs, on a turret” s height, 

With ſleep repair'd the long debauch of night: 


J; 
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The ſudden tumult ſtirr'd him where he lay, 

And down he haſten'd, but forgot the way; 

Full endlong from the roof the ſleeper fell, 

And ſnapp'd the ſpinal joint, and wak'd in hell. 

The reſt croud round me with an eager look; 

JI met them with a ſigh, and thus beſpoke : 
Already, friends! ye think your toils are o'er, 
Your hopes already touch your native ſhore : 
Alas! far otherwiſe the nymph declares, 

Far other journey firſt demands our cares; 

To tread th' uncomfortable paths beneath, 

The dreary realms of darkneſs and of death: 

To ſeek Tirefius' awful ſhade below, 

And thence our fortunes and our fates to know. 
My fad companions heard in deep deſpair ; 
Frantic they tore their manly growth of hair 

To earth they fell; the tears began to rain; 

But tears in mortal miſeries are vain. 

Sadly they far'd along the ſea-beat ſhore; 

Still heav'd their hearts, and ſtill their eyes ran o'er, 
The ready vict:ms at our bark we found, 

The ſable ewe, and ram, together bound. 

For ſwift as thought the Goddeſs had been there, 
And thence had glided, viewleis as the air: #4 
The paths of Gods what mortal can ſurvey ? 
Who eyes their motion? who ſhall trace. their way ? 
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T HE ARGU-MENT. 
The Deſcent into Hell, 


ULYSSES continues his narration ; how he arrived at the 
land cf the Cimmerians, and what ceremonies he perform- 
ed to invoke the dead. The manner of his deſcent, and 
the apparition af the ſhades : his converſation with Elpe nor, 
and with Tirefias, who informs him in a prophet c manner 
of his fortunes 10 come. He meets his mother Anticlea, 
from whom he learns the ale of his family. He ſees. the 
ſhades of the ancient heroines, afterwards of the heres, 
and converſes in particular with Ageamemnon and Achilles. 
Ajax keep at a fullen diſtance, and diſdains to anſwer him. 
He then beholds Tihus, Tantalus, Siſyphus, Hercules: 
fill he is deterred from further curioſity by the apparition ef 
horrid ſpedres, and ibe crics of the wicked in tormeigs. | 
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BOOK ELEVENTH. 


OW to the ſhores we bend, a mournful train, 
Climb the tall bark, and launch into the main: 
At once the maſt we rear, at once unbind 
The ſpacious ſheet, and ſtretch it to the wind: 
Then pale and penſive ſtand, with cares oppreſt, 
And ſolemn horror ſaddens ev'ry breaſt. 
A freſh'ning breeze the magic pow'r “ ſupply'd, 
While the wing'd veſſel flew along the tide; 
Our oars we ſhip'd : all day the ſwelling fails 


Full from the guiding pilot catch'd the gales. 


Now ſunk the ſun from his ærial height, 
And o'er the ſhaded billows ruſh'd the night * 
When lo! we reach'd old Ocean's utmoſt bounds, 
Where rocks controll his waves with ever-during 

mounds. 

There in a lonely land, and gloomy cells, 
The duſky nation of Cimmeria dwells ; 
The ſun ne'er views th' uncomfortable ſeats, 
When radiant he advances, or retreats: 
Unhappy race ! whom endleſs night invades, 


Clouds the dull air, and wraps them round in ſhades, 


The ſhip we moor on theſe obſcure abodes; 
Diſ bark the ſheep, an off 'ring to the Gods; 
And hell-ward bending, o'er the beach deſcry 
The doleſome paſſage to th? infernal ſky. 

The victims, vow'd to each Tartarean pow'r, 
Eurylochus and Perimedes bore. 
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226 HOMER?*?*s ODYSSEY. Bock XI. 

Here open'd hell, all hell I here implor'd, 

And from the {cabbard drew the ſhining ſword 
And trenching the black earth on ev'ry fide, 

A cavern form'd, a cubit long and wide, 

New wine, with honey-temper'd milk, we bring, 
"i ben living waters from the chryſtal fpring ; 

O'er theſe was ſtrew'd the conſecrated flour, 

And on the ſurface ſhone the holy ſtore. 

Now the wan fhades we hail, th? infernal Gods, 
To ſpeed our courſe, and waft us o'er the floods: 
So ſhall a barren heifer from the ſtall 
Beneath the knife upon your altars fall 
So in our palace, at our ſafe return 
Rich with unnumber'd gifts the pile ſhall burn; 
So fhall a lamb the largeſt of the breed, 

Black as theſe regions, to Tirefia's bleed. 

Thus ſolemn rites and holy vows we paid 

To all the phantom- nations of the dead. 
Then dy'd the ſheep; a purple torrent flow'd, 
And all the caverns ſmok'd with ſtreaming blood. 
When lo! appear'd along the duſky coaſts, | 
Thin, airy ſhoals of viſionary ghoſts ;. 
Fair penſive youths, and ſoft enamour'd maids z 
And wither*d elders, pale and wrinkled ſhades; 
Ghaſtly with wounds the forms of warriors ſlain ; 
Stalk*d with majeftic port, a martial train: _ 
Theſe and a thouſand more ſwarm'd o'er the 
ground. 5 
And all the dire aſſembly ſhriek'd around. 
Aſtoniſh'd at the fight aghaſt I ſtood, 
And a cold fear ran ſhiv*ring thro' my. blood; 
Straight I command the ſacrifice to haſte, 
Straight the flay'd victims to the flames are caſt, 
And mutter'd vows, and myſtic ſong apply'd 
To griſly Pluto, and his gloomy bride. 
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His cold remains all naked to the ſky 


Sad at the ſight 1 ſtand, deep fix'd in wo, 


My feet thro? wine unfaithful to their weight, 
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Now ſwift I wav*'d my falchion o'er the blood; 
Back ſtarted the pale throngs, and trembled ftood, 
Round the black trench the gore untaſted flows, 
Till awful from the ſhades Tireſias roſe. 
There, wand'ring thro' the gloom I firſt ſurvey'd, 
New to the realms of death, Elpenor's thade : 


On diſtant ſhores unwept, unburied lye, 


And ere I ſpcke the tears began to flow: 
O ſay, what angry Pow'r Elpenor led 
To glide in ſhades, and wander with the dead ? 
Ho-: could thy ſoul, by realms and ſeas disjoin'd, 
Out-fly the nimble ſail, and leave the lagging wind ? 
The ghoſt reply'd: To hell my doom 1 owe, 
Daemons accurſt, dire miniſters of wo! 


Betray'd me tumbling from a tow'ry height, 
Stagg'ring I reel'd, and as | reePd I fell, 

Lux'd the neck joint my ſoul deſcends to hell. 
But lend me aid, I now conjure thee lend, 

By the ſoft tie and ſacred name of friend ! | Lge 
By thy fond conſort ! by thy father's cares! 1 
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By lov'd Telemachus's blooming years! al 
For well I know that ſoon the heav'nly Pow'rs af g 
Will give thee back to Day, and Circe's ſhores: # 
There pious on my cold remains attend, 1 
There call to mind thy poor departed friend, of 
The tribute of a tear is all I crave, 1 
And the poſſeſſion of a peaceful grave. | | 
But if unheard, in vain compaſſion plead, 1 
Revere the Gods, the Gods avenge the dead! 1 
A tomb along the wat'ry margin raiſe, | Eo 
The tomb with manly arms and trophies grace, 5 9 
To ſhew poſterity Elpenor was. q 
1 
1 
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There high in air, memorial of my name, 

Fix the ſmooth oar, and bid me live to fame. 
To whom with tears: Theſe rites, oh mournſul 

Due to thy ghoſt, ſhall to thy ghoſt be paid. ſſhade! 

Still as I ſpoke the phantom ſeem'd to moan, 

Tear followed tear, and groan fucceeded groan, 

But as my waving ſword the blood ſurrounds, 

The ſhade withdrew and mutter'd empty ſounds, 
There as the wondrous viſions I ſurvey'd, 

All pale aſcends my royal mother*s ſhade : 

A Queen, to Troy ſhe ſaw our legions paſs; 

Now a thin form is all Anticlea was! 

Struck at the ſight I melt at filial wo, 

And down my cheek the pious ſorrows flow, 

Yet as I ſhook my falchion o'er the blood, 

Regardleſs of her ſon the parent ſtood. 
When lo! the mighty Theban I behold; 

To guide his ſteps he bore a ſtaff of gold: 

Awful he trod! majeſtic was his look! 

And from his holy lips theſe accents broke : 
Why, mortal, wand'reſt thou from chearful Day, 

To tread the downward, melancholy way ? 

What angry Gods to theſe dack regions led 

Thee yet alive, companion of the dead ? 

But ſheath thy poniard, while my tongue relates 

Heav'n's ftedfait purpoſe, and thy future fates, 
While yet he ſpoke, the prophet I obey'd, 

And in the ſcabbard plung'd the glitt'ring blade: 

Eager he quaff'd the gore, and then expreſt 

Dark things to come, the counſels of his breaſt; 
Weary of light, Ulyſſes here explores 

A proſp'rous voyage to his native ſhores ; 

But know—by me unerring Fates diſcloſe 

New trains of dangers, and new ſcenes of woes: 
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1 ſee! I fee, thy bark by Neptune toſt, 

For injur'd Cyclops, and his eye-ball loſt ! 

Yet to thy woes the Gods decree an end, 

If Heav'n thou pleaſe; and how to pleaſe attend! 
Where on Trinacrian rocks the ocean rores, 
Graze num'rous herds along the verdant ſhores ; 
Tho? hunger preſs, yet fly the dang*rous prey, 
The herds are ſacred to the God of day, 

Who all ſurveys with his extenſive eye 

Above, below, on earth, and in the ſky ! 

Rob not the God, and ſo propitious gales 
Attend thy voyage and impell thy ſails : 

But if his herds ye ſeize, beneath the waves 

I ſee thy friends o'erwhelm?d in liquid graves ! 
The direful wreck Ulyſſes ſcarce ſurvives ! 
Ulyſſes at his country ſcarce arrives ! 

Strangers thy guides! nor there thy labours end; 
New foes ariſe, domeſtic ills attend! 

There foul adult'rers to tky bride reſort, 

And lordly gluttons riot in thy court. 

But vengeance haſtes amain! theſe eyes behold 
The deathful ſcene, princes on princes roll'd ! 
That done, a people far from ſea explore, 

Who ne'er knew ſalt, or heard the billows rore, 
Or ſaw gay veſſel item the wat'ry plain, 

A painted wonder flying on the main! 

Bear on thy back an oar: with ſtrange amaze 

A ſhepherd meeting thee, the oar ſurveys, 
And names a van: there fix it on the plain, 

To calm the God that holds the wat'ry reign ; 
A threefold off *ring to his altar bring, 

A bull, a ram, a boar ; and hail the ocean King. 
But home return'd, to each ethereal Pow'r 

Slay the due victim in the genial hour: 

VoL. I. | | vV 
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So peaceful ſhalt thou end thy bliſsful days, = 
And ſteal thyſelf from life by flow decays : —_ 
Unknown to pain, in age reſign thy breath, 4 
When late ſtern Neptune points the ſhaft with death ; 
To the dark grove retiring as to reſt, 
Thy people bleſſing, by thy people bleſt ! 

Unerring truths, oh man, my lips relate ; 
This is thy life to come, and this is Fate. 

To whom unmov'd: If this the Gods prepare; 
What Heav'n ordains, the wiſe with courage bear. 
But ſay, why yonder on the lonely ſtrands, 
Unmindful of her fon Anticlea ſtands? 

Why to the ground ſhe bends her downcaſt eye? 
Why is ſhe ſilent while her ſon is nigk? 
The latent cauſe, oh ſacred ſeer reveal! 

Nor this, replies the ſeer, will I conceal. 
Know; to the ſpectres, that thy bev'rage taſte, 
The ſcenes of life recur, and actions paſt ; 

They, ſeal'd with truth, return the ſure reply; 
The reſt, repell'd, a train oblivious fly. 

The phantom-prophet ceas'd, and ſunk from fight 
To the black palace of eternal night. 

Still in the dark abodes of death I ſtood, 

When near Anticlea mov'd, and drank the blood. 
Straight all the mother in her ſoul awakes, 

And owning her Ulyſſes, thus ſhe ſpeaks ; 

Com'ſt thou, my ſon, alive, to realms beneath, 
The doleſome realms of darkneſs and of death: 
Com'ſt thou alive from pure ethereal day? 

Dire is the region, diſmal is the way ! 

Here lakes profound, there floods oppoſe their waves, 
There the wide fea with all his billaws raves ! 

Or (fince to duſt proud Troy ſubmits her tow'rs) 
Com'ſt thou a wand'rer from the Phrygian ſhores ? 
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Or ſay, fince honour call'd thee to the field, 


Haſt thou thy Ithaca, thy bride beheld ? 


Source of my life, I cry'd, from earth I fly 
To ſecek Tireſias in the nether ſky, 
To learn my doom: for toſt from woe to woe, 
In ev'ry land Ulyſſes finds a foe: 
Nor have theſe eyes beheld my native ſhores, 


Since in the duſt proud Troy ſub mits her tow'rs. 


But when thy ſoul from her ſweet manſion fled, 
Say, what diſtemper gave thee to the dead? 
Has life's fair lamp declin'd by flow decays, 
Or ſwift expir'd it in a ſudden blaze? 
Say, if my fire, good old Laertes, lives? 
If yet Telemachus, my ſon, ſurvives ? 


Say, by his rule is my dominion aw'd, 


Or cruſh'd by traitors with an iron rod? 
Say, if my ſpouſe maintains her royal truſt, 
Tho? tempted chaſte, and ob*tinately juſt ! 
Or if no more her abſent lord ſhe wails, 


But the falſe woman o'er the wife prevails ? 


Thus I, and thus the parent-ſhade returns: 
Thee, ever thee, thy faithful confort mourns: 
Whether the night deſcends, or Jay prevails, 
Thee ſhe by night, and thee by day bewalls, 
Thee in Telemachus thy realm cbeys ; 


In ſacred groves celeſtial rites he pays, 


And ſhares the banquet in ſuperior ſtate, 

Grac'd with ſach honours as become the great. 

Thy fire in ſolitude foments his care: 

The court is joyleſs, for thou art not there ! 

No coſtly carpets raiſe his hoary head, 

No rich embroid'ry ſhines to grace his bed: 

Ev'n when keen winter freezes in the ſkies, 

Kank'd with his ſlaves, on earth the Monarch lyes. 
| v a 
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233 HOMER” ODYSSEY. Bock xx 
Deep are his ſighs, his viſage pale, his dreſs L 
The garb of wo and habit of diſtreſs, 

And when the Autumn takes his annual round, 
The leafy honours ſcatt'ring on the ground; 
Regardleſs of his years, abroad he lyes, 

His bed the leaves, his canopy the ſkies. 

Thus cares on cares his painful days conſume. 
And bow his age with ſorrow to the tomb! 

For thee, my ſon, I wept my life away 
For thee thro? hell's eternal dungeons ſtray : 

Nor came my fate by ling'ring pains and flow, 
Nor bent the ſilver-ſhafted Queen her bow 
No dre difeaſe bereav'd me of my breath; 

hou, thou, my ſon, wert my diſeaſe and deaths 
Unkindly with my love my ſon conſpir'd, 

For thee | liv'd, for abſent thee expir'd. 4 

Thrice in my arms I ſtrove her ſhade to bind, ) 
Thrice thro' my arme ſie ſlipt like empty wind, 5 
Or dreams, the vain illuſions of the mind. 

Wild with deſpair, I ſhed a copious tide 
Of flowing tears, and thus with ſighs reply'd : 

Fly'ſt thou, lov'd ſhade, v-iile I thus fondly mourn! 
Turn to my arms, to my embraces turn! | | 
Is it, ye Pow'rs that ſinile at human harms ! | 
Too great a bliſs to weep within her arms? 

Or has hell's Queen an empty image ſent, 
That wretched I might even my joys lament ? 
O. ſon of wo, the penſive ſhade rejoin'd, 

O moſt inur'd to grief of all mankind ! 

Tis not the Queen of hell who thee deceives: 
All, all are ſuch, when life the body leaves: 
No more the ſubſtance of the man remains, 
Ner bounds the blood along the purple veins. 
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Theſe the funereal flames in atoms bear, 
To wander with the wind in empty air; 
While the impaſhve ſoul reluctant flies, 


Like a vain dream, to theſe infernal ſkies, 


But from the dark dominions fpeed thy way, 
And climb the ſteep aſcent to upper day 
To thy chaſte bride the wond'rous tory tell, 


The woes, the horrors, and the laws of hell. {brings 
Thus while ſhe ſpoke, in ſwarms hell's Empreis 


Daughters and wives of heroes and of kings; 


T hick, and more thick they gather round the blood, 


Ghoſt throng'd on ghoſt (a dire aſfembly) Rood ! 

Dauntleſs my ſword I ſeize ; the airy crew, 

Swift as it flaſh'd along the gloom, withdrew z 

Then ſhade to ſhade in mutual forms ſucceeds, 

Her race recounts, and their illuſtrious deeds, 
Tyro began: whom great Salmoneus bred ;. 

The royal partner of fam'd Cretheus' bed: 

For fair Enipeus, as from fruitful urns 

He pours his wat'ry ſtore, the virgin burns; 


Smooth flows the gentle ſtream with wanton pride, 
And in ſoft mazes rolls a filver tide. 


As on his banks the maid enamour'd roves, 
The Monarch of the deep beholds and loves; 
In her Enipeus' form and borro»'d charms, 
The am*rous God deſcends into her arms : 
Around, a ſpacious arch of waves he throws, 
And high in air the liquid mountain roſe ; 
Thus in ſurrounding floods conceal'd he proves 
The pleaſing tranſport, and completes his loves; 
Then ſoftly {ighing, he the fair adareſt, 
And as he ſpoke her tender hand be preſt: 
Hail, happy nymph! ne vulgar births arc ow'd. 
To the prollig reptures of a God: 
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Lo! when nine times the moon renews her horn, 

Two brother heroes ſhall from thee be born; 

Thy early care the future worthies claim, 

To point them to the arduous paths of Fame; 

But in thy breaſt th' important truth conceal, 

Nor dare the ſecret of a God reveal: 

For know, thou Neptune view'ſt! and at my nod 

Earth trembles, and the waves confefs their God. 
He added not, but mounting ſpurn'd the plain, 

Then plung'd into the chambers of the main. 
Now in the time's full proceſs forth ſhe brings 

Jove's dread vicegerents, in two future kings; 

O' er proud Iolcos Pelias ſtretch'd his reign, 

And godlike Neleus rul'd the Pylian plain: 

Then fruitful, to her Cretheus” royal bed 

She gallant Pheres and fam'd Eſon bred : 

From the ſame fountain Amythaeon roſe, 


Pleas'd with the din of war, and noble ſhout of foes, 


There mov'd Antiope with haughty charms, 
Who bleſt th? almighty Thund'rer in her arms: 


Hence ſprung Amphion, hence brave Zethus came, 


Founders of Thebes, and men of mighty name z1. 
Tho' bold in open field, they yet ſurround 


The town with walls, and mound inject on mound; 
Here ramparts ſtood, there tow'rs roſe high in air, 


And there thro' ſeven wide portals ruſh'd the war, 
There with ſoft ſtep the fair Alcmena trod, 
Who bore Alcides to the thund'ring God; 
And Megara who charm'd the fon of Jove, 
And foften'd his ſtern foul to tender love. 
Sullen and four with difcontented mein 
Jocaſta frown'd, th” inceſtuous Theban Queen; 
With her own ſon ſhe join'd in nuptial bands, 
Tho? father's blood imbru'd his murd*rous kamds © 
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The Gods and men the dire offence deteſt, 
The Gods with all their furies rend his breaſt : 
In lofty: Thebes he wore th? imperial crown, 
A pompous wretch ! accurs'd upon a throne, 
The wife ſelf-murdet*d from a beam depends, 
And her foul ſoul to blackeſt hell I deſcends; 
Thence to her ſon the choiceſt plagues ſhe brings, 
And the fiends haunt him with a thouſand ſtings. 
And now the beauteous Chloris I deſcry, 
A lovely ſhade, Amphion's youngeſt joy! 
With gifts unnumber'd Neleus ſought her arms, 
Nor paid too dearly for unequall'd charms 
Great in Orchomenos, in Pylos great, 
He ſway'd the ſceptre with imperial ſtate. 
Three gallant ſons the joyful Monarch told, 
Sage Neſtor, Periclemus the bold, 
And Chromius laſt 3. but of the ſofter race, 
One nymph alone, a miracle of grace. 
Kings on their thrones for lovely Pero burn. 
The tire denies, and kings rejected mourn. 
To him alone the beauteous prize he yields, 
Whoſe arin thould ravith from Phylacian fields 
The herds of Iphyclus, detain'd in wrong; 
Wild, furious herds, unconquerably ſtrong ! 
This dares a ſeer, but nought the ſeer prevails, 
In bea::ty's cauſe illuftrioufly he fails; 
Twelve moons the foe the captive youth detaing 
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In painful dungeons, and co-ercive chains; if j 
The foe at laſt, from durance where he lay, HY 
His art revering, gave him back to Day; lj 


Won by prophstic knowledge, to fulfill 

The ſtedfaſt purpoſe of th? Almighty will. 
With gracefu! port advancing now | ſpy'd 

Leda the fair, the goduke Tyndar's bride: 
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Hence Pollux ſprung, who wields with furious ſway 

The dreadful gauntlet, matchleſs in the fray: 

And Caſtor glorious on th? embattled plain 

Curbs the proud ſteed, reluctant to the rein: 

By turns they viſit this ethereal ſky, 

And live alternate, and alternate die: 

In hell beneath, on earth, in heav'n above 

Reign the twin-Gods, the fav'rite ſons of Jove. 
There Ephimedia trod the gloomy plain, 

Who charm'd the Monarch of the boundleſs main; 

Hence Ephialtes, hence ſtern Otus ſprung, 

More fierce than giants, more than giants ftrong ; 

The earth o*erbutthen'd groan'd beneath their 

weight, | 

None but Orion e' er ſurpaſs'd their keight: 

The wond'rous youths had ſcarce nine winters told, 

When high in air, tremendous to behold, 

Nine ells aloft they rear'd their tow'ring head, 

And full nine cubits broad their ſhoulders ſpread. 

Proud of their ſtrength and more than mortal ſize, 

The Gods they challenge, and affect the ſkies; 

Heav'd on Olympus tott' ring Offa ſtood; 

On Oila, Pelion nods with all bis wood ; 

Such were thy youths! had they to manhood grown, 

Amigbty Jove had trembled on his throne. 

But ere the harveſt of the beard began 

To briftle on the chin, and promiſe man, 

His ſhafts Apollo aim'd; at once they ſound; 

And ſtretch the giant-monũers o'er the ground. 
There mournful Phaedra with fad Prociis moves, 

Both beauteous ſhades, bott hapleſs in their loves; 
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And near them walk*d, with ſolemn pace and ſlow, 
Sad Ariadne, partner of their wo; 
The royal Minos Ariadne bred, 
She Theſeus lov'd; from Crete with Theſeus fled 
Swift to the Dian iſle the hero flies, 
And tow rds his Athens bears the lovely prize 
There Bacchus with fierce rage Diana fires, 
The Goddeſs aims her ſhaft, the nymph expires. 
There Clymene and Mera I behold, 
There Eriphyle weeps, who looſely ſold 
Her lord, her honour, for the luſt of gold, 
But ſhonld I all recount, the night would fail, 
Unequal to the melancholy tale : 
And all-compoſing reſt my nature craves, 
Here in the court, or yonder on the waves; 
In you I truſt, and in the heav'nly Pow'rs, 
To land Ulyſſes on his native fhores. 
He ceas'd: but left fo charming on their ear 
His voice, that liſt'ning ftill they ſeem'd to hear. 
Till rifing up, Arete filence broke, 
Stretch*d out her ſnowy hand, and thus ſhe ſpoke: 
What wond'rous man Heav'n ſends: us in our 
Thro? all his woes the hero ſhines confeſt ; [gueſt ! 
His comely port, his ample frame expreſs 


A manly air, majeſtic in diftrets. 


He, as my gueſt, 1s my peculiar care, 

You ſhare the pleaſure, —then in bounty ſhare z 

To worth in miſery a rev'rence pay, 

And with a gen'rous hand reward bis ſtay: [bleſt, 


For ſince kind Heav'n with wealth our realm has 


Give it to. Heav'n, by aiding the diſtreſt. [brow, 
Then ſage Eucheneus, whoſe grave, rev'rend 
The hand of Time had ſilver'd o'er with ſnow, 
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Mature in wiſdom roſe : Your words, he cries, 
Demand obedience, for your words are wiſe. 
But let our King direct the glorious way 

To gen'rous acts; our part is to obey. 

While life informs theſe limbs (the King reply'd) 

Well to deſerve be all my cares employ'd; 

But here this nigbt the royal gueſt detain, 

Till the ſyn flames along th' ethereal plain: 

Re it my taſk to ſend with ample ftores 

The ſtranger from our hoſpitable ſhores: 

Tread you my fteps ! Tis mine to lead the race, 
The firſt in glory, as the firſt in place. 

To whom the Prince: This night with joy 1 tay, 

O Monarch, great in virtue as in ſway ! 

If thou the circling year my ſtay controul, 

To raiſe a bounty noble as thy ſoul; | 

The circling year I wait, with ampler ftores 
And fitter pomp to hail my native ſhores: 

Then by my realms due homage would be paid; 
For wealthy kings are loyally obey'd ! 

O King! for ſuch thou art, and ſure thy blood 
Thro? veins (he cry'd) of royal fathers flow'd 
Unlike thoſe vagrants who on falſzhood live, 
Sxkill'd in ſmooth tales, and artful to deceive; 
The better foul abhors the liar's part, 

Wite is thy voice, and noble is thy heart. 
Thy words like muſic ev'ry breaſt controul, 
Steal thro? the year, and win upon the ſoul ; 
Solt as ſome ſong divine, thy ſtory flows, 
Nor better could the Muſe record thy woes. 

But ſay, upon the dark and difmal coaſt, 
Saw'ſt thou the worthics of the Grecian hoſt 2 
The godlike Ilzaders who. in battle ſlain, 

Fell before Troy, aud nobly preſt the plain? 
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And lo! a length of night behind remains, 

The evening ſtars ftill mount th? ethereal plains, 
Thy tale with raptures I could hear thee tell, 
Thy woes on earth, the wond'rous ſcenes in hell, 
Till in the vault of heav'n the ſtars decay, 


And the ſxy reddens with the rifing day. 


O worthy of the pow'r the Gods aſſigu'd, 
(Ulyſſes thus replies) a king in mind ! | 
Since yet the early hour of night allows 
Time for diſcourſe, and time for ſoft repoſe, 

If ſcenes of miſery can entertain, 

Woes I unfold, of wees a diſmal train, 
Prepare to hear of murder and of blood; 

Of zodlike heroes who uninjur'd ſtood 
Amidſt a war of ſpears in foreign lands, 

Yet bled at home, and bled by female hands. 

Now ſummon'd Proſerpine to hell*s black hall 
The heroine ſhades : they vaniſh'd at her call; 

When lo ! advanc'd the forms of heroes Dain 
By.ſtern Ægyſthus, a mageſtic train, 

And high above the reſt Atrides preſt the plain. 

He quaff*d the gore; and fraight his ſoldier knew, 
And from his eyes pour'd down the tender dew ;z 
His arms he ſtretch'd: his arms the touch deceive, 
Nor in the fond embrace embraces give; 

His ſubſtance vaniſh*d, and his ftrength decay'd, 
Now all Atrides is an empty ſhade. 

Mov'd at the fight, I for a ſpace reſig n'd 
To ſoft affliction all my manly mind; 

At laſt with tears—() what relentleſs doom, 
Imperial phantom, bow'd thee to the tomb? 
Say, while the ſea, and while the tempeſt raves, 
Has Fate oppreſs'd thee in the roaring waves? 
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Or nobly ſeiz'd thee in the dire alarms 

Of war and flaughter, and the claſh of arms, 
Stab'd by a murd'rous hand Atrides dy'd, 

A foul adult'rer, and a faithleſs bride; _ 

Ev'n in my mirth, and at the friendly feaſt, 
O'er the full bowl the traitor ſtabb'd his gueſt ; 
Thus by the goary arm of laughter falls 

The ſtately ox, and bleeds within the ſtalls. 
But not with me this direful murder ends, 


Theſe, theſe expir'd ! their crime, they were my 


friends; | | 
Thick as the boars, which ſome luxurious lord 
Kills for the feaſt, to crown the nuptial board. 
When war has thunder'd with its loudeſt ſtorms, 
Death thou haſt ſeen in all her ghaſtly forms ; 
In duel met her on the liſted ground, 


When hand to hand they wound return for wound; 


But never have thy eyes aftoniſh'd view'd 
So vile a deed, ſo dire a ſcene of blood. 

_ Ev*n in the flow of joy, when now the bowl 
Giows in our veins, and opens every ſoul, 


We groan, we faint ; with blood the dome is dy'd, 


And o'er the pavement floats the dreadful tide— 
Her breaſt all gore, with lamentable cries, 

The bleeding innocent Caſſandra dies ! 

Then tho” pale death froze cold in ev'ry vein, 
My ſword I ſtrive to wield, but ftrive in vain; 
Nor did my trait'reſs wife theſe eye-lids cloſe, 
Or decently in death my limbs compoſe. 

O woman, woman, when to ill thy mind 

Is bent, all hell contains no fouler fiend; 


And ſuch was mine! who baſely plung'd her ſword 


Thro' the fond boſom where ſhe reign'd ador'd ! 
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Alas! I hop'd, the toils of war o'ercome, 
To meet ſoft quiet and repoſe at home; 


By woman here thou tread'ſt this mournful ſtrand, 


The fire ſhall bleſs the ſon, the ſon his fire: 


Then from a wretched friend this wiſdom learn, 


Deluſive hope! O wife, thy deeds diſgrace 

The perjur'd ſex, and blacken all the race; 

And ſhould poſterity one virtuous find, 

Name Clytemneſtra, they will curſe the kind. 
O injur*d ſhade, I cry'd, what mighty woes 

To thy imperial race from woman roſe ! 


And Greece by woman lyes a defart land. bi 1 1 

Warn'd by my ills beware, the ſhade replies, uy |! 
Nor truft the ſex that is fo rarely wiſe ; | 7 10 ö 
When earneſt to explore thy ſecret breaſt; #1 11 | 
Unfold ſome trifle, but conceal the re, 4% 4 
But in thy conſort ceaſe to fear a foe; 1 


For thee ſhe feels ſincerity of woe; 
When Troy firſt bled beneath the Grecian arms 


9 
She ſhone unrival'd with a blaze of charms, 1 
Thy infant - ſon her fragrant boſom preſt, "ny 
Hung at her knee, or wanton'd at her breaſt; By 14 
But now the years a num'rous train have ran; 14 al 
The blooming boy is ripen'd into man; 1 


Thy eyes ſhall ſee him burg with noble flre, WT. 
: 


But my Oreſtes never met theſe eyes, h W 
Without one look the murder'd father dies; 9 
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Ev'n to thy Queen diſguis'd, unknown, return; 

For ſince of wo:nenkind ſo few are juſt, 

Think all are falſe, nor ev'n the faithful truſt. 
But ſay, refides my ſon in royal port, 

In rich Orchomenoe, or 3parta's court? 

Or ſay, in Pyle? for yet he views the light, 


Nor glides a phantom thro? the realms of Night. 
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Then I : Thy ſuit is vain, nor can I ſay 
If yet he breathes in realms of chearful Day ; 
Or pale or wan beholds theſe nether ſkies ! 
Truth I revere: for wiſdom never lies. 

Thus in a tide of tears our ſorrows flow, 
And add new horror to the realms of wo; 
Till fide by fide along the dreary coaſt - 
Advanc'd Achilles' and Patroclus? ghoſt, f 
A friendly pair! near theſe the Pylian || ftray*d, 


And tow'ring Ajax, an illuſtrious ſhade ! 
War was his joy, and pleas'd with loud alarms, 
None but Pelides brighter ſhone in arms. 

Thro' the thick gloom his friend Achilles? knew, 
And as he ſpeaks the tears deſcend in dew : 

Com'ſt thou alive to view the Stygian bounds, | 
Where the wan ſpectres walk eternal rounds ; 
Nor fear*ſt the dark and diſmal waſte to tread, 
Throng'd with pale ghoſts, familiar with the dead? 

To whom with fighs : I paſs theſe dreadful gates 
To ſeek the Theban, and conſult the Fates: 
For ſtill diftreft I rove from coaſt to coaſt, | A 
_ Loft to my friends, and to my gountry loft, | 
But ſure the eye of Time beholds no name 


So bleſt as thine in all the rolls of Fame; 
Alive we hail'd thee with our guardian Gods, 
And dead, thou ruPft a king in theſe abodes. 

Talk not of ruling in this doProus gloom, 
Nor think vain words (he cry'd) can eaſe my doom, 
Rather I chooſe laborioufly to bear 
A weight of woes, and breathe the vital air, 
A ſlave to ſome poor hind that toils for bread ; 
Than reign the ſcepter'd Monarch of the dead. 


| Antilochus, 
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But ſay, if in my ſteps my ſon proceeds, 

And emulates his godlike father's deeds ? 

If at the claſh of arms, and ſhout of foes, 
Swells his bold heart, his boſom nobly glows ? 
Say, if my fare, the rev*rend Peleus, reigns, 
Great in his Phthia, and his throne maintains? 
Or weak and old, my youthful arm demands, 
To fix the ſcepter ſtedfaſt in his hands? 

O might the lamp of life rekindled burn, 

And death releaſe me from the filent urn ! 

This arm that thunder'd o'er the Phrygian plain, 


And ſwell'd the ground with mountains of the ſlain, . | 
Should vindicate my injur'd father's fame, WY 
Cruſh the proud rebel, and aſſert his claim. bt 4 

| Muftrious ſhade, (I cry*d) of Peleus? fates 3 

No circumſtance the voice of Fame relates: . 

But hear with pleas'd attention the renown, 44 

The wars and wiſdom of thy gallant ſon * lit Wi 2 
With me from Scyros to the field of Fame "4 
Radiant in arms the blooming hero came. 1 1 
When Greece aſſembled all her hundred ſtates 1 a 
To ripen counſels and decide debates; | w 1 
Heav*n's ! how he charm'd us with a flow of ſenic, th 1 
And won the heart with manly eloquence! 19 1 
He firſt was ſeen of all the peers to riſe, "RY 


The third in wiſdom where they all were wiſe; 

But when to try the fortune of the day, 

Hoſt mov'd tow'rd hoſt in terrible array, 

Before the van, impatient for the fight, 

With martial port he ſtrod and ſtern delight; 

Heaps ſtrew'd on heaps beneath his faulchion 
groan'd, 

And monuments of dead deform'd the ground. 
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The time would fail ſhould I in order tell 

What foes were vanquiſh'd and what numbers fell: 
How, loſt thro? love, Eurypylus was ſlain, 

And round him bled his bold Cetæan train. 

To Troy no hero came of nobler line, 

Or if of nobler, Memnon, it was thine. 

When Ilion in the horſe receiv'd her doom, 
And unſeen armies ambuſn'd in its womb ; 
Greece gave her latent warriors to my care, 

"Twas mine on Troy to pour th' impriſcn'd war: 
Then when the boldeſt boſom beat with fear, 
When the ſtern eyes of heroes dropp'd a tear; 
Fierce in his look his ardent valour glow'd. 
Fluſh'd in his cheek, or ſally'd in his blood; 
Indignant in the dark receſs he ſtands, 


Pants for the battle, and the war demands 


His voice breathes death, and with a martial air 
He graſp'd his ſword, and ſhook his glitt'ring ſpear. 
And when the Gods our arms with conqueſt 
crown'd, 
When Troy's proud bulwarks ſmok'd upon the 
ground, 
Greece to reward her ſoldiers? gallant toi!s, 
Heap'd high his navy with unnumber'd ſpoils. 
Thus great in glory from the din of war 
Safe he return'd, without one hoftile ſcar; 
Tho? ſpears in iron tempeſts rain'd around, 
Yet innocent they play'd, and guiltleſs of a wound. 
While yet I ſpoke, the ſhade with tranſport 
Roſe in his majeſty, and nobler trod ; [glow'd, 
With haughty ſtalk he ſought the diftant glades 
Of warrior Kings, and join'd th? illuſtrious ſhades: 
Now without number ghoſt by ghoſt aroſe, 
All wailing with unutterable woes. 
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Alone, apart, in diſcontented mood 

A gloomy ſhade, the ſullen Ajax ſtood; 

For ever fad with proud diſdain he pin'd, 

And the loſt arms for ever ſtung his mind: 

Tho? to the conteſt Thetis gave the laws, 

And Pallas by the Trojans judg'd the cauſe. 

O why was | victorious in the ftrife ! 

O dear bought honour with ſo brave a life! 

With him the ſtrength of war, the ſoldiers pride, 
Our ſecond hope to great Achilles dy'd ! 


Touch'd at the fight, from tears I ſcarce refrain, 


And tender ſorrow thrills in ev'ry vein 
Penſive and ſad |{ ſtand, at length accoſt, 
With accents mild, th' incxorable ghoſt. 

Still burns thy rage? and can brave ſouls reſent 
Ev'n after death? relent, great ſhade, relent ! 
Periſli thoſe arms which by the Gods decree 
Accurs'd our army with the lots of thee ! 


With thee we fell; Greece wept thy hapleſs fates; 


And ſhook aſtoniih'd thro' her hundred ſtates; 
Not more, when great Achilles preſt the ground, 
And breath'd his manly fpirit thro? the wound. 
O deem thy fall not ow'd to man's decree, 

Tove hated Greece, and puniſh'd Greece in thee ! 


Turn, then, oh peaceful turn, thy wrath controul, 


And calm tle raging tempeſt of thy ſoul. 
While yct 1 ſpeak, the ſhace diſdains to ſtay, 
In filence turns, and ſullen ſtalks away. 


Touch'd at his ſour retreat, thro' deepeſt night, 


Thro' hell's black bounds I had purſu'd his flight, 
And fore'd the ſtubborn ſpectre to reply; 

Bit wondrous vifions drew my Curious eye. 
High on a throne tremendous to behold, 

Stern Minos waves a mace of burniſh'd gold; 
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Around ten thouſand thouſand ſpectres ſtand 
Thro' the wide dome of Dis, a trembling band. 
Still as they plead, the fatal lots he rolls, 
Abſolves the juſt, and dooms the guilty ſouls. 
There huge Orion, of portentous ſize, 
Swift thro' the gloom a giant-hunter flies; 
A pond'rous mace of braſs with direful ſway 
Aloft he whirls, to cruſh the ſavage prey ; 
Stern beaſts in trains that by his truncheon fell, 
Now griſly forms, ſhoot o'er the lawns: of hell. 
There Tity us large and long, in fetters bound, 
O' erſpread nine acres of infernal ground; 
Two rav*nous vultures, furious for their food, 
Scream o'er the fiend, and riot in his blood, 
Inceſſant gore the liver in his breaſt, 


Th? immortal liver grows, and gives th' immortal 


Far as o'er Panope's enamell'd plains (feaſt, 
Latona journey'd to the Pythian fanes, 

With haughty love th' audacious monſter ſtrove 

| To force the Goddeſs, and to rival Jove. 

There Tantalus along the Stygian bounds. 


Pours out deep groans; (with groans all hell re- 


ſounds) 
Ev'n in the circling floods refreſhment craves, 
And pines with thirſt amidſt a ſea of waves: 
When to the water he his lip applies, 
Back from his lip the treach'rous water flies. 
Above, beneath, around his hapleſs head, 
Trees of all kinds delicious fruitage ſpread ;. 
There figs ſky-dy*d, a purple hue diſcloſe, 
Green looks the olive, the pomegranate glows, 
There dangling pears exalted ſcents unfold, 
And yellow apples ripen into gold; 


„ —˙ͤ edt W on RS 


Book XI. HOMER's ODYSSEY. 27 


The fruit he ſtrives to ſeize : but blaſts ariſe, 
Toſs it on high, and whirl it to the ſkies. 
I turn'd my eye, and as J turn'd ſurvey'd 
A mournful viſion ! The Siſyphian ſhade ; 
With many a weary ſtep, and many a groan, 
Up the high hill he heaves a huge round ſtone; 
The huge round ſtone, reſulting with a bound, 80 
Thunders impetuous down, and ſmokes along the W 
Again the reſtleſs orb-his toil renews, (ground, 
Duſt mounts in clouds, and ſweat deſcends in dews. 
Now l the ſtrength of Hercules behold, | 
A tow'ring ſpectre of gigantic mould, | 
A ſhadowy form! for high in heav*n's abodes 
Himfelf reſides, a God among the Gods; 
There in the bright aſſemblies of the ſkies, 
He nectar quaffs, and Hebe crowns his joys. 
Here hov”ring ghofts, like fowl, his ſhade ſurround; 
And clang their pinions with terrific ſounds _ 
Gloomy as night he ſtands, in act to throw. 
Th' ærial arrow from the twanging bow. 
Around his breaſt a wond'rous zone is roll'd, 
Were woodland monſters grin in fretted gold, 
There ſullen lions ſternly ſeem to roar, 
The bear to growl, to foam the tuſky boar; 
There war and havock and deſtruction ſtood, 
And vengeful murder red with human blood. 
Thus terribly adorn'd the figure ſhine, 
Inicitably wrought with {kill divine. 
The :-1ghty ghoſt advanc'd with awful look, 
And turning bis grim viſage, ſternly ſpoke : 
O exercis'd in grief! by arts refin'd ! 
O taught to bear the wrongs of bate mankind! 
Such, iuch was [! ftill toſs'd from care to care, 
While in your world I drew the vital air! 
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Ev'n I, who from the lord of thunder roſe, 
Bore toils and dangers, and a weight of woes; 
To a baſe Monarch ſtill a flave confin'd, 
(The hardeſt bondage to a gen'rous mind 1) 
Down to theſe worlds I trod the diſmal way, 
And dragg'd the three-mouth'd dog to upper day; 
Ev*n hell I conquer'd, thro' the friendly aid 
Of Maia's offspring and the martial maid. 
Thus he, nor deign'd for our reply to ſtay, 
But turning ftalk'd with giant-ſtrides away. 
Curious to view the kings of ancient days, 
The mighty deed that live in endleſs praiſe, 
Reſolv'd I ſtand; and haply had ſurvey'd 
The godlike Theſeus, and Perithous? ſhade x; 
But ſwarms of ſpectres roſe from deepeſt hell, 
With bloodleſs viſage, and with hideous yell, 
They ſcream, they ſhrick ; ſad groans and diſma! 
ſounds _ 
Stun my ſcar'd ears, and pierce hell's utmoſt 
_ bounds. 
No more my heart the diſmal din ſuſtains, 
And my cold blood hangs ſhiv'ring in my veins; 
Left Gorgon riſing from th? infernal lakes, | 
With horrors arm'd, and curls of hifling ſnakes, 
Sbould fix me, ſtiffen'd at the menſtrous fight, 
A fiony image, in eternal night! 
Straight from the direful coaſt to purer air 
ſpeed my flight, and to my mates repair. 
My mates aſcend the ſhip; they ſtrike their oars; 
The mountains leſſen, and retreat the ſhores ; 
Swift o'er the waves we fly; the freſh'ning gales' 
Sing thro” the ſhrouds, and Rretch the ſwelling fails» 
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Ev'n I, who from the lord of thunder roſe, 
Bore toils and dangers, and a weight of woes; 
To a baſe Monarch ſtill a ſlave confin'd, 
(The hardeſt bondage to a gen'rous mind 1) 
Down to theſe worlds I trod the diſmal way, 
And dragg'd the three · mouth'd dog to upper day; 
Ev*n hell I conquer'd, thro' the friendly aid 
Of Maia's offspring and the martial maid. 
Thus he, nor deign'd for our reply to ſtay, 
But turning ſtalk'd with giant-ftrides away. 
Curious to view the kings of ancient days, 
The mighty deed that live in endleſs praiſe, 
Reſolv*d I ſtand z and haply had ſurvey'd 
The godlike Theſeus, and Perithous? ſhade ; 
But ſwarms of ſpectres roſe from deepeſt hell, 
With bloodleſs viſage, and with hideous yell, 


They ſcream, they ſhriek ; ſad groans and diſma! 


| ſounds 

Stun my ſcar'd ears, and pierce hell's utmoſt 
_ bounds. | | 

No more my heart the diſmal din ſuſtains, 
And my cold blood hangs ſhiv'ring in my veins; 
Left Gorgon rifing from th' infernal lakes, 
With horrors arm'd, and curls of hiſſing ſnakes, 
Should fix me, ſtiffen'd at the monſtrous ſight, 
A flony image, in eternal night! 

traight from the direful coaft to purer air 
I ſpeed my flight, and to my mates repair. 
My mates aſcend the ſhip; they ſtrike their oars ; 
The mountains leiſen, and retreat the ſhores; 
Swift o'er the waves we fly; the freſh'ning gales 
Sing thro? the ſhrouds, and Rretch the ſwelling fails» 
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THE ARGUMENT, 
The $irens, Scylla, and Charybdis, 


HF, relates, how, aſter his return from the ſhades, he was 
ſent by Circe on his voyage, by the coaft of the Sirens, 
and by the ſireight of Scylla and Charybdis : the manner 
in which he eſcaped thoſe dangers : how, being caſt on the 
iflend of Trinacria, his compamons deſtroyed the oxen of 
the Sun : the vengeance that foilowed ; how all periſhed 


by ſhipwreck except himſelf, who ſwimming on the maſt 


of ive ſhip, arrived on the iſland of Calypſo, Wiib which 
bis narration concludes. | 
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K o'er the rolling ſurge the veſſel flies, 

*Till from the waves th? Xaecan hills ariſe, 
Here the gay morn refides in radiant bow'rs, 

Here keeps her revels with the dancing hours; 
Here Phoebus rifing in th? etherial way, 

Thro' heav'n's bright portals pours the beamy day. 
At once we fix our halſers on the land, 


At once deſcend, and preſs the deſart ſand ; 


There worn and waſted, loſe our cares in ſleep 
To the hoarſe murmurs of the rolling deep. 
Soon as the morn reſtor'd the day, we pay'd 
Sepulchral honours to Elpenor's ſhade. 
Now by the ax the ruſhing foreſt bends, 
And the huge pile along the ſhore deſcends. 
Around we ſtand a melancholy train, 
And a loud groan re-echoes from the main. 
Fierce o'er the pyre, by fanning breezes ſpread, 
The hungry flame devours the filent dead, 
A riling tomb, the ſilent dead to grace, 
Faſt by the roarings of the main we place; 
The riſing tomb a lofty column bore, 
And high above it roſe the tap'ring oar. 
Mean-time the Goddeſs * our return ſurvey'd 
From the pale ghoſts, and heli's tremendous ſhade. 
Swift ſhe deſcends: a train of nymphs divine 
Bear the rich viands and the gen'rous wine ; 


* Circe. 
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In act to fpeak the power of magic ſtands, 
And graceful thus accoſts the liſt' ning bands: 

O ſons of wo! decreed by adverſe fates 
Alive to paſs thro' hell's eternal gates! 
All, ſoon or late, are doom'd that path to tread; 
More wretched you! twice number'd with the dead! 
This day adjourn your cares, exalt your ſouls, 
Indulge the taſte, and drain the ſparkling bowls ; 
And when the morn unveils her ſaffron ray, 
Spread your broad ſails, and plough the liquid way, 
Lo I this night, your faithful guide, explain 
Ygur woes by land, your dangers on the main. 

The Goddeſs ſpoke; in feaſts we wafte the day, 
Till Phoebus downward plung'd his burning ray; 
Then ſable night aſcends, and balmy reſt 
Seals ev'ry eye, and calms the troubled breaſt, 
Then-curious ſhe commands me to relate 
The dreadful ſcenes of Pluto's dreary ſtate, 

She ſat in ſilence while the tale] tell, 

The wond'rous viſions, and the laws of hell. 
Then thus: The lot of man the Gods diſpoſe; 
Theſe ills are paſt ; now hear thy future woes: 

O Prince attend! ſome fav'ring Pow'r be kind, 

And print th' important ftory on thy mind? (ſeas; 
Next, where the Sirens dwell, you plough the 

Their ſong is death, and makes deſtruction pleaſe. 

Unbleſt the man, whom muſic wins to ſtay 

Nigh the curſt ſhore, and liſten to the lay; 

No more that wretch ſhall view the joys of life, 

His blooming offspring, or his beauteous wife! 

In verdant meads they ſport, and wide around 

Lye human bones, that whiten all the ground; 

The ground polluted floats with human gore, 

And human carnage taints rhe dreadful ſhore, 
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Fly ſwift the dang*rous coaſt; let-ev*ry ear 

Be ſtop'd againſt the ſong ! *tis death to hear! 

Firm to the maſt with chains thyſelf be bound, 

Nor truſt thy virtue to th' enchanting ſound, 

If mad with tranſport freedom thou demand, 

Be ev'ry fetter ſtrain'd, and added band to band. 
Theſe ſeas o'erpaſt, be wiſe! but J refrain 

To mark diſtin thy voyage o'er the main: 

New horrors riſe ! let prudence be thy guide, | 11 

And guard thy various paſſage thro” the tide. N | 1 
High o'er the main two rocks exalt their brow, 1 j 1 

The boiling billows . thund' ring roll below; 4 j þ 

Thro' the vaſt waves the dreadful wonders move, "i 

Hence nam'd Erratic by the Gods above, 

No bird of air, no dove of ſwifteſt wing, 

That bears ambrofia to th' ethereal King, 

Shuns the dire rocks: in vain ſhe cuts the ſkies, 

The dire rocks meet, and*<cruſh her as ſhe flies; 

Not the fleet bark, when proſp'rous breezes play, 

Ploughs o'er that roaring ſurge its deſp*rate way 

O'erwhelm'd it ſinks: while round a ſmoke expires; 

And the waves flaſhing ſeem to burn with fires. 

Scarce the fam'd Argo paſs'd theſe raging floods, 

The ſacred Argo, fill'd with demi-gods! _ 

Ev's ſhe had funk, but Jove's imperial bride 5 

Wing'd her fleet fail, and puſh*d her o' er the tide. 
High in the air the rock its ſummit ſhrouds, 

In brooding tempeſts, and in rolling clouds 

Loud ſtorms around and miſts eternal riſe, 

Beat its bleak brow, and intercept the ſkies, 

When all the broad expanſion bright with day 

Glows with th' autumnal or the ſummer ray, 
Vol. I. 1 
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The ſummer and the autumn gluw in vain, 
The ſky for ever low'rs, for ever clouds remain. 
Impervious to the ſtep of man it ſtands, 
Tho? borne by twenty feet, tho? arm'd with twenty 
Smooth as the poliſh of the mirror riſe [hands ; 
The ſlippery ſides, and ſhoot into the ſkies. 
Full in the center of this rock diſplay'd, 

A yawning cavern caſts a dreadful ſhade: 
Nor the fleet arrow from the twanging bow, 
Sent with full force, could reach the depth below. 
Wide to the weſt the horrid gulph extends, 
And the dire paſſage down to hell deſcends. 
O fly the dreadful fight ! expand thy ſails, 
Ply the ſtrong oar, and catch the nimble gales 
Here Scylla bellows from her dire abodes, 
Tremendous peſt ! abhor'd by men and Gods 
Hideous her voice, and with leſs terror roar 
The whelps of lions in the midnight hour. 
Twelve feet deform'd and foul the fiend diſpreads; 
Six horrid necks ſhe rears, and {x terrific heads; 
Her jaws grin dreadful with three rows of teeth ; 
Jaggy they ſtand, the gaping den of death; 
Her parts obſcene the raging billows hide; 
Her boſom terribly o*erlooks the tide. 
When ſtung with hunger ſhe embroils the flood, 

IT he ſea-dog and the dolphin are her food; 

She makes the huge leviathan her prey, 
And all the monſters of the wat'ry way; 
The ſwifteſt racer of the azure plain 
Here fills her ſails and ſpreads her oars in vain 


Fell Scylla riſes, in her fury roars, [vours,. 


At once fix mouths expands, at once fix men de- 
_ Cloſe by, a rock of leſs enormous height [| ſtreight , 
Breaks the wild waves, and forms a dang'rous 
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Full on its crown a fig's green branches riſe, 

And ſhoot a leafy foreſt to the ſkies ; | 
Beneath, Charybdis holds her boiſt*rous reign  _ 
»Midſt roaring whirlpools, and abſorbs the main; 
Thrice in her gulphs the boiling ſeas ſubſide, 
Thrice in dire thunders ſhe refunds the tides» 

Oh if thy veſſel plough the direful waves 

When ſeas retreating roar within her caves, 

Ye periſh all | tho? he who rules the main 

Lend his ſtrong aid, his aid he lends in vain. 

Ah ſhun the horrid gulph ! by Scylla fly, 

* [is better fix to loſe, than all to die. 

then: O nymph propitious to my pray'r, 
Goddeſs divine, my guardian pow'r declare, 

Is the foul fiend from human vengeance freed ! 
Or if I riſe in arms, can Seylla bleed? 

Then ſhe : O worn by toils, oh broke in fight. 
Still are new toils and war thy dire delight? 
Will martial flames for ever fire thy mind, 

And never, never be to Heav'n reſign'd? 

How vain thy efforts to avenge the wrong ? 

Deathleſs the peſt ! impenetrably ſtrong ! 

Furious and fell, tremendous to behold ! 

Even with a look ſhe wichers all the bold! 

She mocks the weak attempts of human might; 

O fly her rage ! thy conqueſt is thy flight. 

If but to ſeize thy arms thou mak'ſt delay, 

Again the Fury vindicates her prey, 

Eer fix mouths yawn, and fix are ſnatch'd away. 

From her foul womb Crataeis gave to air 

This dreadful peſt ! to her direct thy pray'r, 

To curb the monſter in her dire abodes, 

And guard thee thro? the tumult of the floods. 
. | 
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Thence to. Trinacria's ſhore you bend your way, 
Where graze thy herds, illuſtrious ſource of day | 
Seven herds, ſeven flocks enrich the ſacred plains, 
Each herd, each flock full fifty heads contains ; 
The wond'rous kind a length of age ſurvey, 

By breed increaſe not, nor by death decay. 

Two ſiſter Goddeſſes poſſeſs the plain, 

The conſtant guardians of the wooly train; 
Lampetie fair, and Phaethuſa young, 

From. Phoebus and the bright Neaera ſprung : 
Here watchful o'er the flocks, in ſhady bow'rs 
And flow'ry meads they waſte the joyous hours. 
Rob not the God! and ſo propitious gales 
Attend thy voyage, and impell thy fails ; 

But if thy impious hands the flocks deſtroy, 

The Gods, the Gods avenge it, and ye die! 

*Tis thine alone, (thy friends and navy loſt) 
Thro' tedious toils to view thy native coaſt, 

She ceas'd : and now aroſe the morning ray ; 
Swift to her dome the Goddeſs held her way. 
Then to my mates I meafur'd back the plain, 
Climb'd the tall bark and ruſh'd into the main; 
Then bending to the ſtroke, their oars they drew 

To their broad breaſts, and ſwift the galley flew, 
Up ſprung a brifker breeze; with ſreſh*ning gales 
The friendly Goddeſs ſtretch'd the ſwelling ſails; 
| We drop our cars; at eaſe the pilot guides; 

The veffel light along the level glides. _ 
When riſing ſad and flow, with penſive look, 
Thus to the melancholy train 1 ſpoke z | 

O friends, oh ever partners of my woes, 
Attend white I what Heaven foredooms diſcloſe, 
Hear all! Fate hangs o'er all! on you it lyes 
To live or periſh ; to be ſafe, be wiſe! 
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In flow'ry meads the ſportive Sirens play, 

Touch the ſoft lyre, and tune the vocal lay; 

Me, me alone, with fetters firmly bound, 

The Gods allow to hear the dang'rous ſound. 

Hear and obey : if freedom I. demand, 

Be ev'ry fetter ſtrain*d, be added band to band;. 
While yet I ſpeak the winged galley flies, 

And lo! the Siren ſhores like miſts ariſe. 

Sunk were at once the winds ;. the air above, 

And waves below, at once. forgot to move! 

Some daemon calm'd the air, and ſmooth'd the deep, 

Huſh'd the loud winds, and charm'd the waves to 

Now evry fail we furl, each oar we ply: [ ſleep. 

Laſh'd by the ftroke the frothy. waters fly. 

The ductile wax with buſy hands 1 mould, 

And cleft in fragments, and the fragments roll'd, 
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And bound me limb by limb, with fold on fold; mee 
Then bending to the ſtroke, the active train _ 
Piunge all at once their oars, and cleave the main.. : 
While to the ſhore the rapid veſſel flies, 
Our ſwift approach the Siren quire deſeries; 
Celeſtial muſic warbles from their tongue, 
And thus the ſwift deluders tune the ſong :: 
O ſtay, oh pride of Greece; Ulyſſes ſtay ! 
O ceaſe thy courſe, and liften to our lay; 
Bleſt is the man ordain'd our voice to hear, 
The ſong inſtructs the ſoul, and charms the ear. 


Th' aerial region now grew warm with day, "mew 
The wax diſſolv'd beneath the burning ray; | | | 
Then ev'ry ear I barr'd againſt the ſtrain, 1614 
And from exceſs of frenzy lock'd the brain. 5 | 
Now round the maſt my mates the fetters roll'd, | # \ 
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HO MER's ODYSSEY. Book XII. 
Approach! thy ſoul ſhall into raptures riſe ! 
Approach! and learn new wiſdom from the wile z 
We know whate'er the kings of mighty name 
Atchiev'd at Illion in the field of Fame; 
Whate'er beneath the ſun's bright journey lyes. 

O tay, and learn new wiſdom from the wiſe ! 
Thus the ſweep charmers warbled o'er the main; 
My ſoul takes wing to meet the heav*nly ſtrain; 
I give the ſign, and ſtruggle to be free: 

Swift row my mates, and ſhoot along the ſea; 
New chains they add, and rapid urge the way, 
Till dying off, the diſtant ſounds decay: | 
Then ſcudding ſwiftly. from the dang*rous grounds 
The deafen'd ear unlock'd, the chains unbound. 
Now all at once tremendous ſcenes unfold ; 
Thunder'd the deeps, the ſmoking billows roll'd! 
Tumultuous waves embroil'd the bellowing flood, 
All trembling, deafen'd, and aghaſt we ſtood ? 
No more the veſſel plough'd the dreadful wave, 
Fear ſeiz'd the mighty and unnerv'd the brave; 
Each dropp'd his oar: but ſwift from man to man 
With look ſerene I turn'd; and thus began: 

O friends, oh often'd try'd in adverſe ſtorms !. 
With ills familiar in more dreadful forms !. 

Deep in the dire Cyclopean den you lay, 

Yet ſafe return'd—Ulyſſes led the way. 

Learn courage hence; and in my care confide: 
Lo, ſtill the ſame Ulyſſes is your guide! 

Attend: my words; your oars inceſſant ply ; 

Strain ev'ry nerve, and bid the veſſel fly. 

If from yon juſtling rocks and wavy war 

J]uove ſafety grants; he grants it to your care. 
And thou whoſe guiding-hand directs our way, 
Pilot, attentive liken and obey ! 
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Bear wide thy courſe, nor plough thoſe angry waves 

Where rolls yon ſmoke, yon tumblling ocean raves; 

Steer by the higher rock ; leſt whirPd around 

We fink, beneath the circling eddy drown'd. 
While yet I ſpeak, at once their oars they ſeize, 

Stretch to the ſtroke, and bruſh the working ſeas, 

Cautious the name of Scylla I ſuppreſt 3 

That dreadful ſound had chilPd the boldeſt breaſt. 

_ Mean-time, forgetful of the voice divine, 

All dreadful bright my limbs in armour ſhine g 

High on the deck I take my dang*rous ſtand, 

Two glitt*ring jav'lins lighten in my hand; 

Prepar'd to whirl the whizzing ſpear I ſtay, 

Till the fell fiend ariſe to ſ-ize her prey. 

Around the dungeon, ſtudious to behold 

The hideous peſt, my labouring eyes I roll'd; 

In vain ! the diſmal dungeon. dark as night 

Vails the dire monſter, and confounds the ſight. 
Now thro? the rocks, appal'd with deep diſmay, 

We bend our courſe, and ſtem the deſp'rate way; 

Dire Scylla there a ſcene of horror forms, | 

And here Charybdis fills the deep with ſtorms, 

When the tide ruſhes from her rumbling caves 


The rough rock roars; tumultuous boils the waves 3 


They toſs, they foam, a wild confuſion raiſe, 

Like waters bubbling o?er the fiery blaze; 

Eternal miſts obſcure th' ærial plain, 

And high above the rocks ſhe ſpouts the main; 

When in her gulphs the ruſhing ſea ſubſides, 

She drains the ocean with the refluent tides ; 

The rock rebellows with a thund'ripg ſound ; 

Deep, wond'rous deep below, appears the ground, 
Struck with. deſpair, with trembling hearts we 

view*d 
The yawning dungeon, and the tumbling flood, 
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When lo! fierce Scylla ſtoop'd to ſeize her prey, 

Stretch'd her dire jaws, and ſwept fix men away; 

Chiefs of renown ! loud echoing ſhrieks ariſe ; 

I turn and view them qgivering in the ſkies; 

They call, and aid with out-lretch'd. arms im- 
plore: 

In vain they call! thoſe arms are ſtretch'd no more, 

As from ſome rock that overhangs the flood, 

The ſilent fiſher caſts th? infidious food, 

With fraudful care he waits the finny prize, 

And ſadden lifts it quivering to the ſkies : 

So the foul monſter lifts her prey on high. 

So pant the wretches ſtruggling in the ſky.;. 

In the wide dungeon-ſhe devours her. food, 

And the fleſh trembles while ſhe chucns the blood. 

Worn as | am with griefs, with care decay'd; 

Never, I never, ſcene ſo dire ſurvey'd! 

My ſhiv'ring blood, congeald, forgot to flow; 

Aghaſt I ſtood, a monument of wo! 

Nov from the rocks the rapid veſſel flies, 

And the hoarſe din like diſtant thunder dies; 

To SoPs bright iſle our voyage we purſue, 

And now the glitt'ring mountains riſe to view, 

There ſacred to the radiant God of day; 

Graze the fair herds, the flocks promiſcuous ſtray ; 

Then ſuddenly was heard along the main 

To low the ox, to-bleat the woolly train : 

Strait to my anxious thoughts the ſound convey'd. 

The words of Circe and the Theban ſhade; 

_ Warn'd by their awful voice theſe ſhores to ſhun, 

With cautious fears oppreſt, I thus begun: 

O friends! oh ever exercis'd in care! hear: 
Hear Heav'n's commands, and rev*rence what ye 
To fly theſe ſhores the preſcient Theban ſhade 
And Circe warn! O be their voice obey'd: 
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Some mighty wo relentleſs Heav'n forebodes : 

Fly thefe dire regions, and revere the Gods! 
While yet I ſpoke, a ſudden forrow ran 

Thro' ev'ry breaſt, and ſpread from man to 8 

Till wrathful thus Eurylochus began: 

O cruel thou, ſome Fury ſure has ſteel'd 

That ſtubborn ſoul, by toil untaught to yield! 

From ſleep debarr'd, we ſink from woes to woes; 

And cruel, envieſt thou a ſhort repoſe ? | 

Still muſt we reſtleſs rove, new ſeas explore, 

The ſun deſcending, and ſo near the ſhore? 

And lo! the night begins her gloomy reign, 


And doubles all the terrors of the main. 


Oft? in the dead of night loud winds ariſe, 
Laſh the wild ſurge, and bluſter in the ſkies; 
Oh ſhould the fierce South- weſt his rage diſplay, 
And toſs with rifing ſtorms the wat'ry way, | 
Tho? Gods deſcend from heav'n's ærial plain 
To lend us aid, the Gods deſcend in vain: 
Then while the night diſplays her awful ſhade, 
Sweet time of ſlumber! be the night obey'd! 
Haſte ye to land! and when the morning ray 
Sheds her bright beams, purſue the deſtin'd way. 
A ſudden joy in ev*ry boſom roſe; 
So will'd ſome demon, miniſter of woes! 

To whom with grief=O ſwift to be undone, 
Conſtrain'd I act what Wiſdom bids me ſhun, 


But yonder herds, and yonder flocks forbear ; 


Atteſt the Heav'ns, and call the Gods to hear: 

Content, an innocent repaſt diſplay, 

By Circe giv'n, and fly the dang'rous prey. 
Thus I: and while to ſhore the veſſel flies, 

With hands vplifted they atteſt the ſkies; 
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Then where a fountain's gurgling waters play, 
They ruſh to land, and end in feaſts the day: 

hey feed; they quaff; and now (their hunger fled) 
Sigh for their friends devour'd, and mourn the dead. 
Nor ceaſe the tears, *till each in flamber ſhares 
A ſweet forgetfulneſs of human cares. 

Now far the night advanc'd her gloomy reign, 
And ſetting ſtars roll'd down the azure plain: 
When, at the voice of Jove, wild whirlwinds riſes 
And clouds and double darkneſs vail the ſkies; 
The moon, the ſtars, the bright ethereal hoſt 
Stem as extinct, and all their ſplendours loft ; 

The furious tempeſt roars with dreadful ſound : 
Air thunders, rolls the ocean, groans the ground. 
All night it rag'd ; when morning roſe, to land 
We haul'd our bark, and moor'd it on the ſtrand, 
Where in a beauteous grotto's cool receſs 

Dance the green Nereids of the neighb'ring ſeas. 
There, while the wild winds whiſtled o'er the 
Thus careful I addreft the liſt' ning train: [main, 

O friends be wiſe ! nor dare the flocks deſtroy 
Of theſe fair paſtures: if ye touch, ye die. 

Warn'd by the high command of Heav'n, be aw'd; 
Holy the flocks, and dreadful 1s the God ! 
That God who ſpreads the radiant beams of light, 
And views wide earth and Heav'n's unmeaſur'd 
height. OL 

And now the moon had run her monthly round, 
The ſouth-eaſt bluſt'ring with a dreadful ſound z 
Unhurt the beeves, un touch'd the woolly train 
Low thro? the grove, or range the flow'ry plain; 
Then fail*d our food; then fiſh we made our prey, 
Or fowl that ſcreaming haunt the wat'ry way. 
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Till now from ſea or flood no ſuccour found, 
Famine and meagre want befieg*d us round. 
Penſive and pale from grove to grove I ſtray'd, 
From the loud ſtorms to find a ſylvan ſhade ; 
There o'er my hands the living wave I pour; 
And heav'n and heav'n's immortal thrones adore, 
To calm the roarings of the ſtormy main, 

And grant me peaceful to my realms again. 
Then o'er my eyes the Gods ſoft ſlumber ſhed, 
While thus Eurylochus ariſing ſaid: 

O friends, a thouſand ways frail mortals lead 
To the cold tomb, and dreadful all to tread ; 
But dreadful moſt, when by a ſlow decay 
Pale hunger waſtes the manly ſtrength away. 
Why ceaſe ye then t? implore the Pow'rs above, 
And offer hecatombs to thund'ring Jove ? 
Why ſeize ye not yon beeves and fleecy prey? 
Ariſe unanimous? ariſe and ſlay ! | 
And if the Gods ordain a ſafe return, 

To Phoebus ſhrines ſhall nie, and altars knew: 
But ſhould the Pow'rs that o'er mankind preſide, 
Decree to piunge us in the whelming tide, 
Better to ruſh at once to ſhades below, 

Than linger life away, and nouriſh wo! 

Thus he: the beeves around ſecurely ſtray, 
When ſwift to ruin they invade the prey ; 
They ſeize, they kill but for the rite divine, 
The barley fail'd, and for libations, wine. 
Swift from the oak they ſtrip the ſhady pride 
And verdant leaves the flow'ry cake ſupply'd. 

With pray'r they now addreſs th' ethereal train, 
Slay the ſelected beeves and flay the ſlain; 

"The thighs, with fat involv'd, divide with art, 
Strew'd o'cr with morſels cut from ev'ry part. 
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Water, inſtead of wine, is brought in urns, 
And pour'd profanely as the victim burns. 
The thighs thus offer'd, and the intrails dreſt, 
They roaſt the fragments, and prepare the feaft. 
*T was then ſoft ſlumber fled my troubled brain ; 3 
Back to the bark I ſpeed along the main : 
When lo! an odour from the feaſt exhales, 
Spreads o'er the coaſt, and ſcents the tainted gales; 
A chilly fear congeaPd my vital blood, 
And thus obteſting Heav'n I mourn'd aloud: 
O ſire of men and Gods, immortal Jove! 
Oh all ye bliſsful Pow'rs that reign above ! 
Why were my cares beguil'd in ſhort repoſe ? 
O fatal Number, paid with laſting woes! 
A deed fo dreadful all the Gods alarms, 
Vengeance is on the wing, and Heav'n in arms! 
Mean-time Lampetie mounts the aerial way, 
And kindles into rage the God of day: 
Vengeance, ye Pow'rs, (he cries) and thou whoſe 
band 
Aims the red bolt, and hurls the writhen brand ! 
Slain are thoſe herds which I with pride ſurvey, * 
When thro? the ports of heaven I pour the wr, 
Or deep in ocean plunge the burning ray. 
Vengeance, ye Gods! or l the ſkies forego, 
And bear the lamp of heav'n to ſhades below. 
To whom the thunMring Pow'r: O ſource of day! 
Whoſe radiant lamp adorns the azure way, 
Still may thy beams thro? heav'n's bright portals, 
The joy of earth, and glory of the ſkies; [rile; 
Lo! my red arm I bear, my thunders guide, 
To daſh th' offenders in the whelming tide. 
Io fair Calypſo from the bright abodes, 
Hermes convey'd theſe councils of the Gods. 
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Mentee om man. to man my tongue ex- 
Claims, 6 
My Grethe kindled, and my foul in flames. 
In vain | i view perform'd the direful deed, 
Beeves, flain by heaps, along the ocean bleed. 
Now beav'n gave ſigns of wrath, along the) 
ground 
Crept the raw hides, and with a bellowing ſound 
Rear'd the dead limbs; the burning intrails 
groan'd. 
Six guilty days my wretched mates employ 
In impious feaſting, and unhallow'd joy; 
The ſeventh aroſe, and now the fire of Gods 
Rein'd the rough ſtorms, and calm'd the toſſing 
floods : 
With ſpeed the bark we climb; the ſpacious fails 
Loos'd from the yards invite th' impelling gales. 
_ Paſt fight of ſhore, along the ſurge we bound, 
And all above is ſky, and ocean all around ! 
When lo! a murky cloud the Thund'rer forms 
Full o'er our heads, and blackens heav'n with ſtorms, 
Night dwells o'er all the deep: and now out flies 
The gloomy. weft, and whiſtles in the ſkies, 
The mountain-billows roar ! the furious blaſt 
Howls o'er the ſhroud, and rends it from the maſt; 
The maſt gives way, and crackling as it bends, 
Tears up the deck; then all at once deſcends : 
The pilot by the tumbling ruin lain, | | 
Daſh'd from the helm, falls headlong in the main, 4 
Then Jove in thunder bids his thunders roll, 4 
And forky light'nings flaſh from pole to pole; 
Fierce at our heads his deadly bolt he aims, 
Red with uncommon wrath, and wrapt in flames: 
Vol. L 2 
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Full on the bark it fell; now high, now low, 

Toſs'd and retoſs'd, it reel'd beneath the blow; 

At once into the main the crew is ſhook: | 5 
Sulphureous odours roſe, and ſmould'ring ſmoke. 15 


Like fow! that haunt the floods, ey. fink, they) 5 
No loſt, now ſeen, with ſhrieks and dreadful ? E 
And ftrive to gain the bark; but Jove denies. J. 5 


Firm at the helm I ſtand, when fierce the main | 
Ruſh'd with dire noife, and daih'd the fides in 
Again impetuous drove the furious blaft, [twain ; 
Snapt the ſtrong helm, and bore to ſea the maſt, 
Firm to the maſt with cords the helm I bind, | 
And ride aloft, to Providence reſign'd, -*h 
Thro' rambling billows, and a war of wind. 5 

Now ſunk the weft, and now the ſouthern breeze 
More dreadful than the tempeſt laſh'd the ſeas ; 
For on the rocks it bore where Scylla raves, 
And dire Charybdis rolls her thund*ting waves. 
All night I drove; and at the dawn of day, 
Faſt by the rocks beheld the deſp'rate way: 
Juſt when the ſea within her gulfs ſubſid es, 
And in the roaring whirlpools ruſh the tides.. 
Swift from the float I vaulted with a bound, 
The lofty fig-tree ſeiz?d, and clung around: 
So to the beam the bat tenacious clings, = 
And pendant round it claſps his leathern wings, q 
High on the air the tree its boughs diſplay'd, F 
And o'er the dungeon caſt a dreadful ſhade ;- 
All unſuſtain'd between the wave and sky, 
Beneath my feet the whirling billows fly. 
What time the judge forſakes the noiſy bar 
To take repaſt, and ſtills the wordy war; 
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The maſt refunded on her refluent waves. 
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Charybdis rumbling from her inmoſt caves, | 


Swift from the tree, the floating maſt to gain, 
Sudden I drop'd amidft the flaſhing main 
Once more undaunted on the ruin rode, 

And oar'd with lab'ring arms along the flood, 
Unſeen I paſs'd by Scylla's dire abodes : 

So Jove decreed, (dread fire of men and Gods) 
Then nine long days I plough'd the calmer ſeas 
Heav'd by the ſurge, and waſted by the breeze. 
Weary and wet th* Ogygian ſhores I gain, 
When the tenth ſun deſcended to the main. 
There in Calypſo's ever-fragrant bow'rs 
Refreſh'd I lay, and joy beguil'd the hours. 

My following fates to thee, oh King, are known, 
And the bright partner of thy royal throne. 
Enough: In miſery can words avail ? 

And what fo tedious as a twice-told tale? 


END OF VOLUME FIRST. 
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